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ARGUMENT. 

The fubjed propoTed. Inicribed to the QounteA of 
' Hertford. The feafon is defcribed as it afFedb the 
various parts of Nature, afcending from the lower to 
the higher; with digreffions arifing frov^ the fubjed. 
Its infloence on inanimate matter, on vegetables, on 
brote animals, and, lafl, on man ; concluding mxh a 
difluaiive from the wild and irregul^ pa^n of love^, 
oppofed to that of a pure and happy kind. 
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SPUING. 

" £t nunc omnis ageri nunc omnis parturit arbos» 
*' Nunc frondent fylv8e> nunc formoiiilimus annus/' 

Viao. 

1^0 ME, gemtl^ SpHng, ethereal Mildnefs, comc» 
^^ And from the bofonl of yon dropping cloud. 
While mufic wakes around, veil'd In a ihower 
Of fliadowing rofesi on our plains defcend. 

O Hertford, fitted or to fhine in c6urts 5 

With Unaffedted grace> or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditadon joinM 
In foft aflemblagCi liden to my fong. 
Which thy own Seafon paints t when Nature all 
U blooming and benevolent, like thee. 10 

And fee where furly Winter pafTes off. 
Far to the north> and calls his rtifiian blafts: 
His blafts obey, and quit the howling hill. 
The ihatter'd fofcft, and the ravaged Vale t 
While fofter gales fucceed, at Whofe kind touchy 15 
DiiTolving fhows in livid tOrfents loft. 
The mountains lift their green htzd^ to the iky* 

As yet die trembling year is uncoiifirm'd. 
And Wuiter oft at eve I'efumes the breezy. 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving fleets 20 
Deform the day delighdefs : fo that fcarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulpht 

B3 ^ Ta 
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To ihake the founding marfh; or from the fhore 

The plovers when to fcatter o'er the heath. 

And fjng theip wild pptes ^ th^ ^fleqifig wgfle. 2^ 

At laft frdift Aries Wis the bounteous fun. 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th' eiepanfive atm«fphere is Craitip^d with cold ; 
But, fliM of liiis and vivifying fod. 
Lifts die light clouds fublime, and fpreads them thin> 30 
F|j|Qg^ ^d w1m(<i «V 4ll^uu'pi\a#[>{ heaven* 

Forth fly tJw? t^ w^j 4nd unflonin'd, 
Unbrndrng mi^i^ ^ «pvinj fpfoieii ftrays. 
Joyous, th* i|0|j^jW!(i^t httS^^pi?^ 
ftelcnting Najtur«?i.. awl bis Iv;fty fieexs 35 

Drives from tljif^p ft^, tq wbejre the wf UfU3-d plo^^ 
Lies in the furrow^ W<w'4 &cm the frpft* 
There, unrcfufmg;^ ^p the k»m^&'4 yoke 
They l^nd tbmr frpuW^r, ^nd begw their tpU^ 
G^ear'd by the GxGfk fimg 9fxd imin$ hrk, 4CI 

Meanwhile incufl^^iU^ q'(^ thf ftim^ 0x9jrt 
The mailer ji^am, rwwvt? th' pbftm^iiqg day* 
Wii^ the wh^ WQ^^ w4 fi4clp^ lay^ tkp Jflebc, 

White thrps^ tfe Qfiijghbfiuiin^ &sld t|^o ipw^r $alksi, 
TKith ii^iu''4 ^Bl ^4 tiber^ thrown the gim 43 
Into the faithful bo^ of tb« ^rowid : 
The harrp^ liEiUpw^ ))iftWhii ag4 4m»Cs the iceni?. 

Be gradoHs^ HeiAYeQ ! fpx now bbprious ma.a 
Has done his f$xt* Ye foA^ring breesiies, blow ! 
Yc foftf^wx^ dfW84 ye tendM* (bowers, deicep4 ! S^i 
And temper aU^ ti^^m world-d^eviving fun. 
Into the fcisl^ /etar ! Nor ye w)m) live 

' In 
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In luxury and ea(e» in pomp and pnit. 

Think cheie loft themca mmvrthy of y«mn^: 

.fiuch themes aa tkffe die r^^ Marp fung ($ 

To wid^4inpeiial Ro«ft«, in the fiiU Mght 

Of elegancp aoA Mkde> by Qreec^ reiia'd» 

In ancient titecs^ the fiurred j^oogk em^y'd 

The kings^ and aweful fedters of nankiod : 

And fome> with whom eoit^Mr'd your iofeft-tnbes 66 

Are but the beia|pB «f a ^miner's day* 

Have hekl the fcak of enipm> mPd the ftoDBi 

Ofnughty war; tken» witk unveanod hod* 

Difdaiiaiig litde ddicacies, 6br*d 

The plough, and gi^eatly indrpeDdent lir'd. £{ 

Ye genetns Brhona^ veaeraite die ^ougk( 
And o'er your hitts> and iosg vithdrawru^ rabt^ 
Let Aotoflin ffireadhis treafufes to the fiin» 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as tile iea» 
Far thrMgh his atart tttrbulem doknain, fb 

Your epufixe «vns> and front a thowfand Bnom 
Waits all the poaip of fifir into yvxir ports ; 
$o wilb foperfer boon may your rich foil» 
Exuberant) Nature's better bleffings poor 
Cyer every land) the naked nati^!i« dethe» 75 

And be th' exhaufUe^i granary of a worid ! 

Nor only through the knient air this diange^ 
Delicious^ breathes $ the penetradye (or 
His fiMToe deep^darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetadon> fets the fteaming Power 60 

At large, to wander o^er the verdant eardi# 
In various hues ; but chiefly thee^ gay: Cxeen ! 

B 4 Thoa 
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Thou finiling Nature's univerfal robe ! 
United Mght and ihade ! where the fight dwells 
' With growing ftrength^ and ever-new delight. 85 

From the moift meadow to the withered hill. 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs> 
And fwells, and deepens, to the cheriih'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 90 

Till the whole leafy fbreft (lands difplay'd. 
In full luxuriance to the fighing gales ; 
Where the deer ruftle through the twining brake# 
And the birds fing conceai'd. At once array'd 
In all the colours of the fluihing year* g^ 

By Nature's fwift and fecret-working hand. 
The garden glows^ and fills the liberal air 
With lavifh fragrance ; while the promis'd fruit 
Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd, 
«^thm its crimfon folds. Now from the towki 100 
Buried in finoke, and fleep, and noifome damps. 
Oft let me wander o*er the dewy fields. 
Where fre(hne(s breathes, and daOi the trembling drops 
From the bent buih# at through the verdant maze 
Of fweet-briar hedges I purfue my walk ; 1 05 

Or tafie the fmell of dairy ; or afcend 
Some eminencef Auguib, in thy plabs. 
And fee the country, far^Uffiis'd around. 
One boundlefs bluih, one white-empurpled ihower 
Of mingled bloflbms ; where the raptur 'd eye 110 

Hurries from. joy to joy, and, hid beneath 
The fsdr profttfiim^ ydlow Autumn fpies. 

If, 
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If> broih'd from Ruffian wilds, a catting gale 
Rife fiot, and fcatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew; or, dry-blowing, breathe 115 
Untimely frofl; before whofe baleful blaft 
The full-bk)Wn Spring through all her foliage (brinks^ 
Joylefs and dead, a wide-dejedled wafte* 
For oft, engender'd by the hazy north, 
Myriads on myriads, infedt armies waft lao 

Keen in the pcnfon'd breeze ; and wafieful eat, 
Through buds and bark, into the blacken'd core. 
Their eager way, A feeble race ! yet oft 
The (acred fons of vengeance ; on whofe courfe 
CorroAve famine waits, and kills the year. 125 

To chedk thb plague the fkilful farmer chaff. 
And blazing ftraw, before his orchard bums ; 
Till, all involv'd in fmoke, the latent foe 
From every cranny fuffbcated falls : 
Or fcatters o'er the blooms the pungeant duft 130 
Of pepper, fatal to the frofty tribe : 
Or, when th* envenom'd leaf begins to curl. 
With fprinkled water drowns them in their neft; 
Nor, while they pick them up with bufy bill. 
The little trooping birds unwifcly fcares. 135 

fie 4)atient, fwains ; thcfe cruel^reeming winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep reprefs'd 
Thofe deepening clouds on douds, furcharg'd with raiti. 
That, o'er the vaft Atlantic hither borne. 
In endlefs train, would quench the fiimmcr-blaze, 140 
And, chearlefs, drown the crude unripened year. 

The norh-eaft fpends his rage ; he now (hut up 

WlthiA 
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Widun kii iroa wvr, tt* cffafive foath 

Warms the wide air» 9Ai o'er the void of heaven 

Srtathst the big doudi with vernal ihower^ diluent. 14J 

At £rfl a dulky wreath tjiey ieem to rifei 

Smre^.ft^imng ^hcr; but by fwift degrees^ 

In heaps on h^p^^ the doubling vapour ^aili 

Along the loaded iky> »d iq^gled deep 

fiiup on th' horii^n rotiad a fettled gloooi : i ;^<> 

Not fuch u wiptf ry-ionx\s pa mort^ fhed^ 

Opprflfing HA; bwc \Qvc\y, gentle^ kindi 

And full of every hope and every joyj 

The wUh of Nature. Qradual finks the hreeaie 

Into a perfeft eaim ; that not a breath 155 

Is heard to quiver through th^ do^i^g woOds> 

Or ruilliilg tUm the many twinkling leaves 

Of afpin taU. Th' uncurling iloods^ difFus'd 

in glafTy breadth^ feeiii through deiufive lapfe 

forgetful of their courfe. Tis filence alU 160 

. And pleafing expedUtion. Herds and flocks 
Drop the dry fprigj and fAute-im|iil(mng eyis: 
The falling verdure. Hu&'d in fhoii: fufpenfe» 
The pluniy peqile fbr^ak th^iir wings with oiU 
Yo throw the lucid moifture tnekling off; 165 

And wait th' approaching fign to ^rike^ at oiiee> 
Into the general choir. Ev'n niountainsi vales> 
Ahd forefts feem> itiipatient^ tb demand 
The pfomis'd fweetnefs. Man fuperior walks 
Amid the giad creation, niufing prajfe^ 170 

And looking lively gratitude. At laft> 
The clouds configH their treafutes to the fields ; 

.... . And, 



And» foftly fhaking on the dimpled poet • 

Prelulivci dfop8» let all their moifture flowi 

1^ large efFufioa> o'er the frefhen'd world. ly^ 

The fledling (haw&f is icarce to patter heard. 

By fuch as wander through the foreft walks. 

Beneath th' iinibragcious multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the fhade^ while Heaven defcend^ 

imuuverfal t>ountyi Shedding herbsi i8d 

And frmts aad flowers^ on Native's ampAe kp I 

Swifc faii^y fir'd anddpates their growth i 

And, while th« milky nutriment diMsi 

Beholds the kindling oumtry ixAo»r round« 

. Thus all day long the fuU-difteBded ckittds ft§ 

Indulge their genial ftores, and well-fliCEwer'd earth 

Is deep^enrich'd with vegetable life ; 

Tiil> in the wrftem &y$ the downward fim 

Looks out* e^gent> from amid the fiuih 

Of-hroken cloucNi gay^fhifting to his beam. tgo 

The rapid racUance inftantaneous ftrikes 

Th' iHuflftiq'd moimtaini through the foreft &cams# 

Shakes on the fknds^ and in a yellow mift» 

Far fittdking o'er th' interminable plain# 

la twinkling myriads lights the dewy geiiis< I9JI 

Moifi, bright^ and green, the landik^ laughs aiDmxL 

FuM fwell the woods ; their very mv^ wakes^ 

Mix'd in wild concert with the warbling brooks 

Increas'd^ the diftant bleattngs of the hiUs^ 

Afyd. hollow lows refponfive ftotti the vales^ SflO 

Whence blending all the fweeten'd ze^^yr fpringts. 

Mean time refra6ied from yon eai^nii cipud, 

Eft* 
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' Beibi(ting earth, the grand ethereal bow 
Shoots up immenfe ; and every hue unfolds^ 
In fair proportion running from the red, 205 

To where the violet fades into the iky. 
Here, aweful Newton> the diiTolving clouds 
Form, fronting on the fun, thy ihowery prifm; 
And to the fage-inflrudted eye unfold 
The various twine of light, by thee difclos'd 210 

From the white mingling maze. Not fo the boy; 
He wondering views the bright enchantment bend# 
Delightful, o'er, the radiant fields^ and runs 
To catch the ^ling glory ; but amaz'd 
Bekolds th' amufive arch before him flyi 215 

Then vaniih qmte away« Still night fucceedsi 
A foften*d (hade, and faturated earth 
Awaits the noming-beam, to give to lighty 
Rais'd through ten thoufand different plaftick tubes> 
The balmy, treafures of the former day. 220 

Then fpring the living herbs> profufely wild. 
O'er all the deep-green earth, beyond the power 
Of botanifts to number up their tiibes 1 
Whether he fteals along the lonely dale^ 
In filent fearch; or through the foreft, rank 225 

With what the dull incurious weeds accounti 
Burfb his blind way j or climbs the mountain rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow* 
With fuch a liberal hand has Nature flung 
.Their feeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 250 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurfmg mold. 
The moiilening current, and prolific rain. 
. But 
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But who dieir virtues can declare ? who pierce. 
With vifion pure, into thefe fecret ftores. 
Of health, and life, and joy ? The food of man, 235 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; unflefh^d in blood, 
A ftranger to the favage aru of life. 
Death, rapine, carnage, furfeit, and difeafe ; 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 240 

The firSt frefh dawn then wak'd the gladden'd race 
Of uncorrupted man, nor blulh'd to fee 
The fluggard fleep beneath its facred beam : 
For their light flumbers gently fum'd away ; 
And up they rofe as vigorous as the fun^i 245 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 
Or to the chearful tendanqe of the flock. 
Meantime the fong went round ; and dance and (port, ^ 
Wifdom and friendly taHc, fucceflive, ftole 
Their hours away; while in the rofy vale 25^ 

Love breath'd his infant fighs, from anguifh free. 
And full replete with blifs ; fave the fvveet pain. 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious a£t, nor furly deed. 
Was known among thofe happy fons of HeaTen ; jc^ 
For reafon and benevolence wei^ law. 
Harmonious Nature too look'd fmiling on. 
Clear fhone the ikies, cooPd with eternal gales. 
And balmy fpirit all. The youthful fun 
Shot his beft rays, and il'dl the gracious clouds z6fk 
Drop'd fetnefs down ; as o'er the fwelling mead, 
1*^ herds and flocks, commixing, playM fecure. 
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This when> emergent from the gloomy wood. 

The glarbg lion faw» his horrid heart 

Was meckeii'd, and he jotn'd his fuUen joy, 265 

For mafic held the whole m perfed peace : 

Soft figh'd the flute ; the tender voice was heard* 

Warbling the varied heart ;. the woodlands round 

Apply^d Uieir qnire; and winds and waters flow'd 

In eonfonance. Sach were thofe prime Of days, zjo 

But now thoTe white Udslemifh'd manners, whence 
The fabling poets took their golden age. 
Are found no more amid thefe iron times, . . 

Thefe dregs of life! Now the diftemper'd mind 
Hat loft that concord of harmonious powers, 975 

Which forms the foul of happinefs; and all 
Is off the poife within : the paflions 2^ 
^ve burft their bonnds; and reafon, half extinfl, 
Qr impotent, or elfe approving, fees 
The foi|l diforder. Senfelefs, and defomi'dj, tBct 
Convulflve anger ftorms at large ; of ^i^le^ 
And filent, fettles into fell revenge. 
Bafe ei^vy \w^eri at another's joy. 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach, 
i^pontMng fear, of feeUe fdndes fiiU^ 98^ 

Weak and unmanly^ loofens every p^Wef . 
Ev*n love itfelf is bktefnefs of foi4> 
A penfive anguifti pining at the heart | 
pr, funk tQ fordid intereftj^ feels nd mbre 
'^t nobie wifh, that never-cloy'd defire^ J9<l 

Which, fel^ joy difdaintng, feeks ak>ne 
^oblefstlM dearer objeA of Its Hamjek ^ . ^^ . . 
J Hope 
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Hope fickefi9 with tmA^AgnxM ; Mid gntf. 

Of lift impfttteiit, into m^nefs fv^e^ ; 

Qf ki dead'Blence whiles thf weeping liott». 195 

TheTe^ and a thoi|iand misct cmatbns more* 

From eTer-rdiang^ng views of gpod and ill, 

Form'd infinitely varioiiSt vex Uvs mind 

With ei|dlef^ Aorni : whence^ ^^^P^X rankling^ grows 

The partial thougt^t^ ^ HfUefs unconcern^ 3M1 

Coldj, and averting from our neighbour's good ; 

Then dark difguft^ and hatred^ wmding wiles;^ 

^oward deceit, and rOiSan violence ; 

At lail» extindl -each (bdal feelings fell 

And jjoyl^iit inhumanity pervades 30c 

And petrifies the heart, Nature difturb'd 

Js deem'd^ vindi^ve^ tp have chang'd her conrie;. 

Hence, in old duiky time, a deluge came : 
"V^hen the deep-deft difpardng orb> that arch^'d 
The central waters round, impetuous ruih'd» 310 

With univerial bur^, into the gulph, 
Afid o'er tl^e high-ji^Pd hilk of fraaorM e^rth 
Wide da(h^ the waves, in ttndulation vaft ; 
Till, from the center to the ftreamin^g doodst 
A fliorelejs ocean tuinhtcd rqimd the globe. 3 x c i 

llie Seafons fince have, with feverer fway^ 
OpprefsM a broken world : the Winter keen I 

Shook forth his wafte qf Ooows ; and Summer (hot 
Hb peftilential hea^. Great Spring, before^ 
Preen'd all the year; and fruiu and blofibms bluflt'd* . 
In focial fweetnefi, on the ielf-iaitie boi^h. 311 : 

f ure was the teiap«i?!i« w > 
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Perpetual reign'd, feve what the zephyrs bland ' 
Breath'd o*er the blue expanfe : for then nor ilorms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage; 325 
Sound flept the waters ; no fulphureous glooms 
Swell'd in the iky, and fent the lightning forth ; 
While iickly damps, and cold autunmal fogs. 
Hung not, relaxing, on the fprings of life. 
But now, of turbid elements the fport, 330 

From clear to cloudy toft, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moift, with inward^eating change. 
Our droopmg days are divindled down to nought. 
Their period finifh'd ere 'tis well begun. 

And yet the wholefome herb neglected dies ; 335 
Though with the pure exhilarating foul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital powers. 
Beyond the fearch of art, 'tis copious bleil. 
For, with hot ravine fir'd^ enfanguin'd mm 
It now become the lion of the plain, 340 

And worfe. The wolf, who from the nightiy fold 
Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne'er drunk her milk. 
Nor wore her warming fleece : nor has the fleer. 
At whofe ftrong chefl the deadly tiger hangs. 
E'er ploughed for him. They too are tempered high. 
With hunger flung and wild neceifityi 346 

Nor lodges pity in their fliaggy breafl. 
But Man, whom Nature form'd of. milder clay. 
With ev^ry kind emotion in his heart. 
And taught alone to weep; while from her lap 350 
She pours ten thoufand delicacies, herbs. 
And fruits^ as nun^erpus ^s the drops of rain 

Or 
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Or beams that gave them birth : fhall he, fair form ! 

Who wears fvveet fmiles, and looks ereft on Heaven, 

E'fer ftoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 355 

And dip his tongue in gore ? The beaft of prey, 

Blood-ftain'd, deferves to bleed : but you, ye flocks. 

What have ye done ; ye peaceful people, what. 

To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 

In lufcious ftr earns, and lent us your own coat 360 

Againft the winter's cold ? And the plain ox. 

That harmlefs, honeft, gullelefs animal. 

In what has he offended ? he, whofe toil. 

Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 

With all the pomp of harveft ^ ihall he bleed, 365 

And ftruggling groan beneath the cruel hands, 

Ev'n of the clown he feeds ? and that> perhaps. 

To fwell the riot of th' autumnal feaft. 

Won by liis labour ? Thus the feeling heart 

Would tenderly fuggeft : but 'tis enough, 370 

In this late age, adventurous, to have touch'd 

Light on the numbers of the Samian fage. 

High Heaven forbids the bold prcfumptuous flrain, 

Whofe wifeft will has fix*d us in a ftate 

That muft not yet to pure perfection rife. 375 

Now when the firft foul torrent of die brooks, 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is ebb'd away. 
And, whitening, down their mofly-tinclur'd ftream 
Defcends the billowy foam : now is the time. 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 380 
To tempt the trout. The well-diffembled fly. 
The rod fine-tapering vnth elaftic fpring, 

C Snatch'd 
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Snttdi'd &om the faoftiy fteed th^ floatiiig liQ«# 

And tH thy (lender wat'ry &orc9 prepare. 

But let not <m thy hook the tortw'd woriQj 395 

Convuliive> twift ia agonizing folds ; 

Whidu by rapacious hunger fwaUpw'd deep. 

Gives, at you tear it from the bleeding breat 

Of the vft^k helplefi uncomplaining wretch, 

HiHh pzifis and horror to the tender hand. 390 

When wkh hb lively ray the potent fun 
Has pierc'd the itreaiiis« and rous'd the finny race> 
Then iifuing cheftrfid, to thy fport repair ; 
Chief fliould the weftem breeze$ curling play, 
Aiid light e'er ether bear the (hadowy clouds. 395 
High to their Aunt, tids day, amid the hills 
And woodlands warUing round, ti^ce up the brooks ; 
The next, purfue tfafir roeky-ehannel'd mase, 
Down to tlv river, in whofe ample wave 
Their little Naiad« love to fport at large. ^00 

Juft in the dttbie«s pointy where widi the pool 
Is mixM the trembling ftream, or where it boils 
Around the ftme, or from the hoUow'd bank 
Reverted plays in ofidiilatiQg flow. 
There throw, nice^jodgiog, the ddnfive fly; * 40 J 
And as yon lead k raand b artful curve. 
With eye attentiw mark the fpringtng game. 
Strait ts ebo^ the furfkoe of th: flood 
They wamen rife, or urg'd by hunger leap. 
Then fix, widi gentle twitch, the barbed hock : 41P 
Some lightly toffiag to the grafly bank. 
And to the ihelnm Sioro* Aow-dr ^^ing fomej 

With 
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If yet too young, ^ eafily 4ece}v'd, 

A wortkWi prey ftarcf bcjad» your pliaRl rod* 4I J 

Him^ piteou9 of hb youth »nd thf flM)rt fpac^ 

He has enjoy '4 the nul light of Heaven, 

Sgh difengagei aa4 ^«k ixHQ th? ilreaiii 

The Q)«c]^d captive throw. Rut ihould yon l»re 

from hU dark hauat> beneath the tangled rgot^ 4^9 

Of pendent trees, the monarch Qf the (urpokf 

Behoves you then tq ply ypur fineft art. 

Long time he, £;^wing cautious^ Kcajas the %; 

And oft attempts to feize it, but si^ oft 

The dimpled water fpeak^ his jealous fear. 4^ 

At lafty while haply o'er the Ihgded fun 

PaiTes a cloud, he defperate takef th? death. 

With fuUen plunge. At gnce he darts along, 

Deep-flruck, and ruoi i>ut all th^ lengthened Une : 

Then feeks the farth^ft ooze, the (hcltepng w«^ 4jy? 

The cayem*d bank, hi$ old fecftfe t^bode } 

And flies aloft, aod floonces ro^nd the poQ^f 

Indignant of the guile. With yielding h^l^dj 

That feeb him ftiU, yet to his furious cpu^9» 

Gives way^ ypu, now retuing, fgUpwiig flpWn 435 

Acrofs the ftream, exhauil hi* idle rage ; 

Till floating broad upon his bf eathlefs fid?. 

And to hi$ fate abandoned, to the ihor9 

You gaily drag your unrefiftrag prize. 439 

Thus pafs the temperate hours : b^l when the fim 
Shakes from his noon-day thrope tb^ fcittt^mg ^^d9, 
EWn AoQting Ufliels langvor ^ovgh (h? 4eep8 -, 

C 2 Then 
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Then feek the bank where flowering elders crowd. 

Where fcatter'd wild the lily of the vale 

Its balmy effence breathes, where cowflips hang 445 

The dewy head, where purple violets lurk, 

.With all the lowly children of the fhade : 

Or lie reclined beneath yon fpreading afli. 

Hung o'er the fteep ; whence, borne on liquid wing. 

The founding culver fhoots ; or where the hawk, 45 • 

High, in the beetling cliff, his aery builds. 

There let the claffic page thy fancy lead 

Through rural fcenes ; fuch as the Mantuan fwain 

Paints in the matchlefs harmony of fong. 

Or catch thyfelf the landfkip, gliding fwift 455 

Athwart imagination's vivid eye : 

Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd. 

And loft in lonely mufing, in the dream, 

Confus'd, of carelefs folitude, where mix 

Ten thoufand wandering images of things, j^G^ 

Soothe every guft of paffion into peace ; 

All but the fwellings of the foften'd heart, 

That waken, not difturb, the tranquil mind. 

Behold yon breathing profped bids the Mufe 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 465 
Like Nature ? Can ima^nation boaft. 
Amid its gay creation, hues like hers ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchlefs (kill. 
And lofe them in each other, as appears 
Jn every bud that blows ? If fancy then 470 

Unequal fails beneath the pleaiing tafk. 
Ah, what (hall language do? ah, where £nd words . 

Ting'4 
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Ting'd with fo many colours ; and whofc power. 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays 
With that fine oil> thofe aromatic gales 475 

That inexhauilive flow continual round ? 

Yet, tliough fuccefslefs, will tlie toil delight. 
Come then, ye virgins and ye youths, whole hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda, come, pride of my fong ! 480 
Porm'd by the Graces, lovelinefs itfelf I 
Come with thofe downcaft eyes, fedate and fweet, 
Thofe looks demure, that deeply pierce the foul. 
Where, with the light of thoughtful reafon mix'd. 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : * 485 

O come ! and while the rofy-footed May 
Steals blulhing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Frefh-blooming flowers, to grace thy braided hair. 
And thy lov'd bofom that improves their fweets. 490 

See where the winding vale its lavifh ftores, 
Irriguous, fpreads. See, ^ow the lily drinks 
The latent rill, fcarce oozing through the grafs. 
Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank. 
In fair profufion, decks. Long let us walk, 495 

Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of blofTom'd beans. Arabia cannot boafl: 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes through the fenfe, and takes the ravifii'd (bul. 
Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 500 

Full of frelh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers. 
The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild -, 

• C 3 Where, 
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Where^ trndiTgabM by mumc Art, Ihc rprcrfi 

Unbounded beatity to the rovitig eye. 

Hert their delicitxis taflt the fervent bees, 505 

In fwarming mifliom, tend : around, athwart. 

Through the foft air, the bufy nations fly, 

Cling to the bud, and, with inferted tube. 

Suck its pure effcnte, its cthcreaj foul ; 

An4 oft, with bolcter wing, they foaring dare 510 

The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows. 

And yellow load them with the kifcious fpoil. 

At length die finiih'd garden to the view 
Its viftas opens, end its alleys green. 5 li^ 

Siialch*d through the verdant mace, the hurried eye 
Diftradied wanders ; now the bowery walk 
Of covert clofe, where fcarcc a fpeck of day 
Falls on the lengthened glo<Mii, protradted fweeps : 
Now meetB the beiidiiig (ky ; the river now 
XHttpled akmg, die breezy ru^ed lake, 5^0 

The forcft ^rkettihg round, the glittering fpire, 
Th' ethere^ tneuntain, and the diflant main. 
But why fe faJ" -exCuWive ? when at hand. 
Along thefe blulhing borders, bright with dew, 
Atdi in yoh mingled wildemefs of flowers, 5 z^ 

Fair-handed Spring unbofoms every grace ; 
Throws out the fnow^drop, and the crocus flrft ; 
The daify, piimrofe, violet darkly blue. 
And polyanthtfs of mmumber*d dyer.; 
The yellow wall-flower, flaIn^d with iron-brown; 530 
And lavish ftock that fcents the garden round: 
From the foft vrtng nf vernal brcp5c$ feed, 

Ane* 
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Anemomes; atsricabu, enrich^ 

Wirk fhining ftMal o*cf all their velvet leaves j 

Axtd full ranunculas of glowing red. 5 jc 

Then corner the tufip-^ce, where Beauty plays 

Her idle freaks ; from ftmily diiFus'd 

To family, as fRes the father-duft. 

The varied colours run ; and, while they htaJk 

On the charmed eye, th' exulting fk>rift marki, 54% 

With feeret pride, the wonders of his hand. 

No gradual bloom is wantbg ; from the bud, 

Firfl-bom of Spring, to Summer's mofley tribes : 

Nor hyacinths, of pureft virg^ n^te, 

Low-bent, and bhiikxng inward; norjonquib^ 541 

Of potent fragrance ; nor NarciEiis fair> 

As o'er the fabled fount^n hanging flill; 

Nor broad carnations, nor gay-fpotted pmks ; 

Nor, fhower'd from every b\xik, the damafk-rofe. 

Infinite numbers, delicacies, fmells, 556 

With hues on hues expreffion cannot paint. 

The breath of Nature, and her endlefs bkfOm. 

Hail, Source of Being ! UniveHal Soul 
Of heaven and earth ! Eifential Prefence, hail! 
To Thee I bend the knee; to Thee my tfaoughu, 55$ 
Contmual, climb ; who, with a mafter*hand. 
Hail the great whole into perfection touch'd. 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes. 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and dad with leaves, 
J>mw the live ether, and imbibe the dew ; 560 

By Thee difpos'd into congenial foils. 
Stands each attractive plant, and fucks, and firelb 

C4 The 
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The juicy tide ; a twining mafs of tubes. 

At Thy command the vernal fuu awakes 

The torpid fap, detruded to the root 565 

By wintery winds ; that now in fluent dan<;e. 

And lively fermentation, mounting, fpreads 

All this innumerous-?olour*d fcene of things. 

As rifing from the vegetable world 
JAy theqie afeends, with equal wing afcend, 570 

My panting Mufe ; and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayeft trim. 
Lend me your fong, ye nightingales ! oh ! ppur 
The mazy-running (bul of melody 
Into my varied yerfe ! while I deduce, 575 

From the firft note the hollow cuckoo fings. 
The fymphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame, the FaJJion of the gro-ves* 

When firft the fool of love is fent abroad. 
Warm through the vital air, and on the hear^ 580 
Harmonious feizes, the gay troops begin. 
In gallant thought to plume the painted wing; 
And try again the long-forgotten ftrain. 
At firlt faint-warbled. But no fooner grow« 
The foft infufion prevalent and wide, 58c 

Than, all alive, at once their joy overflows 
In mufic unconfin*d. Up-fprinks the lark, 
Shrill-voic'd, and loud, the meiTenger of mom ; 
Ere yet the fhadows fly, he mounted fings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 590 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copfe 
peep-tangled, tree irregular, and bull) 
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Bending with dewy moifture, o'er the heads 

Of the coy quirifters that lodge within. 

Arc prodigal of harmony. The thrufh 595 

And wood -lark, o'er the kind-contending throng 

Superior heard, run through the fwecteft length 

Of notes ; when liftening Philomela deigns 

To let them joy, and purpofes, in thought 

Elate, to make her night excel their day. 6o3 

The black-bini whiffles from the thorny brake ; 

The mellow bullfinch anfwers from the grove : 

Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 

Pour'd out profufely, filent. Join'd to thefe 

Innumerous fongfters, in the fre(hening (hade 6q^ 

Of new-fprung leaves, their modulations mix 

Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw. 

And each harfh pipe, difcordant heard alone. 

Aid the full concert : while the fl:ock-dove breathes 

A melancholy murmur tlirough the whole. 6io 

'Tis love creates their melody, and all 
This wafte of mufic is the voice of love ; 
That ev'n to birds, and beafts, the tender arts 
Of pleating teaches. Hence the gloffy kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 61 j 

Can didlate, and in courtfhip to their mates 
' Poor forth their litde fouls. Firft, wide around* 
With diflant awe, in airy rings they rove. 
Endeavouring by a thonfand tricks to catch 
The cunning, confcious, half-averted glance 0«(l 

Of their regardlefs charmer. Should flie feem 
SuRcsm^ the lea^ a|>provance tp bellow. 

Their 
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Thdr colourt barmfli, aiid, hf hope inipif M, 
They briik advance ; then, on a ftidden finicky 
Retire diforder'd i theft ag^n approach ; 61 j 

lu fond rotation fpread the fpoited wing. 
And (hiver every feather with deiira. 

Connnblal leaguei agreed^ to the deep woodg 
They hafle away, all as their fancy leads^ 
Pleafure, or food> or fecret fafety proinpti ; 63CI 

That Nature's ^^o/ iommand ttity be obey'd : 
Nor all the fweet fenfations they perceive 
Jndulg'd in vain. Some to the holly «hedge 
NeiUing repair, and to the tlucket fome ; 
Some to the radv protedtion of the thottn 63 J 

Commit their feeble offspring : the cleft tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few. 
Their food its infedls, and ks mofs their nefts. 
Others apart far in the graffy dale, 
Oi roughening wafle, their humble texture weave. 6^ 
But mofl in woodland folitudes delight, 
Jn unfrequented glooms, or ihaggy banks, 
3teep, and divided by a babbling brook, 
Whofe murmurs foothe tiiem all the live-*Iong day. 
When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 64$ 

Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive (bream. 
They irame the iirft foundation of their domei ; 
pry fprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid. 
And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 
^ut refUefs hurry through the bufy air, 650 

peat by lamQmber'd wings. The fwallow fweeps 
I'he flimy poglji to build his banging houib 

Intent, 
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Intent. And oftao, from the cardefs back 
Of herds and ftocks a thoufand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool; and oft, when unobfcrvM, 655 
Steal from the barn a fbaw : till foft and warm, 
Cleani afed complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam affiduoufi iits. 
Not to be tempted frbm her tender tafk. 
Or by ftiarp hanger, or by fmooth delight, 660 

Though tlic whole loofen'd Spring around her blows. 
Her fympathizing lover takes his ftand 
ffigh on th* opponent bank, and ceafeleis fings 
The tedious time away ; or elfe fupplies 
Her place a moment, while fhe fuddcn flits 66^ 

To pick the (canty meal. Th* appointed time 
With pious toil fulfird, the callow young, 
Warm'd arid expanded into perfect life. 
Their brittle bondage break, and ccme to ^ght, 
A helplefs family, demanding food 670 

Wth conftant clamour : O what paffions thei\. 
What meking fentiments of kindly care. 
On the new parents fefee ! Aivay they fly 
Affc6lionate, and undcfiring bear 
The moft delicious morfcl to then* young ; 67 J 

Which equally cBflribnttd, again 
The feftrch begins. Ev'n fo a gentle pair. 
By fortune funk, but form'd of generous mold, 
Atti ch rm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breafl, 
In fome lone cot amid the di^nt woods, 6801 

Suftain'd alone by providential Heaven, 
Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train, 
Cbegk their own appetitesi and ^ve them all. 
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Nor toil alone they fcora : exalting love. 
By the great Father of the Spring infpir'd, 685 

Gives inftant courage to the /earful race. 
And to ^tjimple art. With ftealthy wing. 
Should fome rude foot tlieir woody haunts molefl, 
Amid a neighbouring bufh they iilent drop. 
And whirring thence, as if alarmed, deceive 690 

Th' unfeeling fchool-boy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering fwain, the white-wing'd plover wheels 
Her founding flight, and then diredUy^ 
In long excurflon ikims the level lawn. 
To tempt him from her neft. . The wild-duck, hepce. 
O'er the rough mofs, and o'er the tracklefs wafle 696 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud ! to lead 
The hot purfuing fpaniel far aftray. 

Be not the mufe aftiam'd, here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant man 700 

Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From liberty confined, and boundlefs air. 
Dull are the pretty flaves, their plumage dull. 
Ragged, ani all its brightening luftre loft ; 
Nor is that fprightly wildnefs in their notes, 705 

Which, clear and vigorous, warbles fjom the beech. 
O then, ye friends of love and love-taught fong. 
Spare the foft tribes, this barbarous art forbear ; 
If on your bofom irmocence can win, 
Muflc engage, or piety perfuade. 7I0 

But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd care, too delicately fram'd 
To b^QO^ the harih confinemeut of the qige. 

Oft 
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Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 

Th* aftonifh'd mother finds a vacant neft, 715 

By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 

Robb'd, to the ground the vain provifion falls ; 

Her pinions ruffle, and, low-drooping, fcarce 

Can bear the mourner to the poplar (hade ; 

Where, all abandon*d to defpair, Ihe fings 720 

Her forrovv^ through the night ; and, on the bough. 

Sole-fitting, ftill at every dying fall 

Takes up again her lamentable fbain 

Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 

Sigh to her fong, and with her wail rcfound. 725 

But now the feather'd youth their former bounds^ 
Ardent, difdain; and, weighing oft their wings, ' 
Demand the free poffeffion of the (ky : 
This one glad office more, and then diffolves 
Parental love at once, now needlefs grown. 730 

Unlavifh'd Wifdom never works in vain. 
'Tis on fome evening, funny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing through the woods. 
With yellow luftre bright, that the new tribes 
Viiit the fpacious heavens, and look abroad 735 

On nature's common far as they can fee. 
Or wing, their range and pafhire. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, flill at the giddy verge 
Their refolution fails ; their pinions ^ftill. 
In loofe libration ftretch'd, to truft the void 740 

Trembling refufe : till down before them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command. 
Or pufh them t>£. The Turgbg air receives 

Its 
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Its plumy burden ; and their ielf-taoghc wuig> 

Winnow the waving element. On ground 745 

AIighted> bolder up again they lead« 

Farther and farther on» the lengthening flight | 

Till, vanifh'd evvy fear, and every power 

Rous'd into life and adlon, light in air 

Th* acquitted parents {be their fooring racc» JF59 

And once rejoicing never know them more. 

High from the fummit of a craggy cliC 
Hung o'er the deep> fuch as amaaing frowns 
On utmoft * Kilda's lhore» whofe lonely race 
Reiign the fetting fun to Indian worlds^ 7.]^ 

The royal eagle draws his vigorous young> 
Str()ng*ponnc'd> and ardent with paternal fire* 
Now fit to raife a kingdom of their owni 
He drives them from his fort, the towering fe»t. 
For ages of his empire; which, in peace> j6p 

Unflain'd he holds, while many a league to fe^ 
He wings his courit, and preys in diftant ifles. 

'Should I my fteps turn to the rural ieat^ 
Whofe lofty elms, and venerable onks. 
Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs» 765 

In early Spring, his airy <?ity bmlds. 
And cea&lefs caws amuiive ; there, well-pIeasM^ 
I might the various polity furvey 
Of the mixt houfliold kind. The careful hen 
Calls all her chirping family around, 770 

Fed and defended by the fearlefs cock ; 
Whofe breafl with ardour flames, as on he walks* 

* Thf furthea of the weftem ifland^ of ScvUmd^ 

Grace- 



Graceful aod crows defiance* In the pond. 

The finely-diecker'd duck, before her train, 

Rowi garmlous. The flately-failing f>van 775 

Gives oat hi< ihowy plomags to the gale s 

And^ arching proud his neck> with oary feet 

Bears forward fierce, and guards his ofier-i£[e» 

Prote^ve gf his young. The turkey nigh» 779 

liOVid threatening reddens ; while the peacock fpreads 

His every <cok)ur'd gbry to the im. 

And fwims in radiant majefly along. 

O'er the whole homely fceoe, the cocnng dove 

Flies thick m amorous chace, and wanton rolls 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 785 

While thus the gentle tenants of the (hade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutes, bebw, rufh furious into flame* 
And fierce defire. Through all his lo&y veins 
TlvB bull, deep-fcorch'd, the raging paifion feels. 790 
Of pafture fick, and negligent of food. 
Scarce feen, he wades among the yellow broomj 
While o*er his ample fide the rambling fprays 
Luxuriant fhoot; or through the mazy wood 
J>cje6led wanders> nor th* inticing bud 795 

Crops, though it preiTes en his carelefs fenfe. 
And oft, in jealous maddening fancy wrapt. 
He feeks the fight ; and, idly-butting, feigns 
His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. 
Him fhould he meet, the bellowing war begins : Sco 
Their eyes flafh fury ; to the hollow'd earth. 
Whence the fand fiies^ they mutter bloody deeds. 

And, 
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And, groafiing deep, th* impetuous battk mix : 

While the fair heifer, balmy breathing, near, 805 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling ileedj 

With this hot impulfe feiz'd in every nerve. 

Nor heeds the rein, nor hears the founding thong | 

Blows are not felt ; but, tofling high his head. 

And by the well-known joy to diftant plains 

Attradbd ftrong, all wild he burfts away ; 810 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies 2 

And, neighing, on th' aerial fummit takes 

Th' exciting gale ; then, ftcep-defcending, cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 

Efv'n where the madnefs of the ftraiten'd ftream 8 1 5 

Turns in black eddies round ; fuch is the force 

With which his frantic heart and iinews fvvell. 

Nor undelighted by the boundlefs Spring 
Are the broad monfters of the foaming deep : 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous'd> 8 2d 

They flounce 'and tumble in unwieldly joy. 
Dire were the flrain, and diflbnant, to fing 
The cruel raptures of the favage kind : 
How by this flame their native wrath fublim'd. 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 825 

The far-refounding wafte in fiercer bands. 
And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
I fing, enraptur'd, to the Britilh Fair, 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain-brow, 
Wliere fits the fliepherd on the grafl^y turf, 830 

Inhaling, healthful, the defcending fun. 
Around him feeds his many-bleating flock> 

Of 
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Of varioas cadence; and bis fportive lambs^ 

This way and that convolv'd^ in frifkful gler. 

Their frolicks play. And now the fprightly race 835 

Invites them forth ; when fwift, the fignal given, 

They ftart away, and fweep the maiTy mound 

That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 

Of iron war, in ancient barbarous times« 

When difunited Britain ever bled, S40 

Loft in eternal broil : ere yet (he grew 

To this deep-laid indiiToluble ftate. 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden heads ; 

And o'er our labours. Liberty and Law, 

Impartial, watch ; the wonder of a world ! 845 

What is this mighty Breath, ye fages, fay. 
That, in a powerful language, felt, not heard, 
Inflru(fls the fowls of heaven ; and through their breafl 
Thefe arts of love diiFufes? What, but God? 
Infpiring God ! who, boundlefs Spirit all^ 850 

And unremitting Energy, pervades, 
Adjufts, fuftains, and agitates the whoje. 
He ceafelefs works alone ; and yet alone 
Seems not to work : with fuch perfsflion fram'd 
Is thb complex ftupendous fcheme of things. 855 

But, though conccar4, to every purer eye 
Th' informing Author in his works appears : 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy foft fcene^. 
The Smiling God is feen ; while water, earth^^ 
And air, attell his bounty ; which exalts %6^ 

The brute creation to this finer thought. 
And annual melts their undefigning hearts 
J*rofufely thus in tendernefs and joy. 

Vol. Liy. ' p SuU 
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Still let my fong a nobkr note aflume. 
And fing th' infuilve force of Spring on Mao ; 86$ 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vye 
To raife his being, and ferene his foul. 
Can he forbear to join the general fmile 
Of Nature ? Can fierce paffions vex his brcaft. 
While every gale ii peace, and every grove 87a 

Ib mplody ? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye fordid ions of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's wOe 1 
Of only IjTvifh to yourfelves ; away ! 874 

But come, ye generous minds, in whofe wide thought. 
Of all hi55 works, creative Bounty bums 
With warmeft beam 5 and on your open front 
And liberal eye, fits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modeft Want, Nor, till invok'd 
Can reftlefs goodnefs wait : your adive fcarch 880 
Leaves no cold wintery corner unexplored ; 
Like ill ent- working Heaven, furprizing oft 
Tlie lonely heart with unexpedled good. 
For you the roving fpirit of the wind 
Blows SprinsT abroad; for you the teeming clouds 885 
©cfcend in gladfome plenty o'er the world ; 
And the fun ihcds his kindeft rays for you. 
Ye flower of human race ! In thefe green days. 
Reviving ficknefs lifts her languid head : 
Life flows afreih ; and young-ey'd Health exalts 890 
The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
The funny glade, and feels an inward blifs 
Spring o'er Us mind, beyond the power of kings 

To 
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To purchafe. Pure £6retiity apaoe 
Induces thought^ and contemplation iHIl. tp; 

By fwift degrees the k>ve of Nature works^ 
And warms the bofom ; till at laft ittblhn'd 
To rapture, and enthufiaftic heat. 
We feel the preibit Deity, and tafle 
The joy of God to fee a happy world ! 90P 

, Thefe are the facred feelings of thy heart. 
Thy heart informed by reafon's purer ray, 
O Lytdeton the friend ! thy pai&ons thus 
And meditations vary, as at large, 904 

Courting the Mufe, through Hagley Park thou ftra/'il ; 
Thy Britifh Temple ! There along the dale. 
With woods o'er-hung, and ihagg'd with mofly rock«> 
Whence on each hand the guihing waters play. 
And down the rough cafcade white-da(hing fall. 
Or gleam in lengthen'd vi^ through the trees, 910 
You iilent ileal ; or fit beneath the ihade 
Of foiema oaks, that tuft the fwelling mounts 
Thrown gracefid round by Nature's carelefs hand. 
And peniive liflen to -the various voice 
Of rural peace: the herds, die flocks, the birds, 915 
The hollow-whifpering breeie, the plaint of jrills. 
That, purling down amid the twifted roots 
Whkfh creep around, their dewy murmors fhake 
On the iboth'd ear. From thefe ftbdraded oft, 
Yoa Wander through the {^iiofophic world ; gzB 

.Where in bright train continual wonders rife. 
Or to the curious or the pious cy^, 

Vz And 
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And oft, condu6led by hifloric truth. 
You tread the long extent of backward time: 
Planning, with warm benevolence of mind, 99$ 

And honeft zeal unwarp'd by party-rage, 
Britannia's weal ; how from the venal gulf* 
To r«ufe her virtus, and her arts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy vjew, thefc graver thoughts , 
The Mufes charm : whilejj with fure tafte refin'd, 930 
You draw th' infpiring breath of andent fong; 
Till nobly rifes, emulous, thy own. 
Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinda fhares thy walk. 
With foul to thine, attun'd. Then Nature all 
Wears to the lover's eye a look of love ; 935 

And all the tumult of a guilty world. 
Toft by ungenerous paffions, finks away. 
The tender heart is animated peace ; 
And as it pours its copious treafures forth. 
In varied converfe, foftening every theme, 94^ 

You, frequent pauiing, turn, and from her eyes. 
Where meeken'd fenfe, and amiable grace. 
And lively fweetnefs dwell, enraptur'd, drink 
That namelefs fpirit of ethereal joy. 
Unutterable happinefs ! which love, 945 

AlonCi bellows, and on z,fa<vour^dfe*w. 
Meantime you gain the height, from whofe fair brow 
The burfting profpeft fpreads immenfe around : 
And fnatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn. 
And verdant field, and darkening heath between, 950 
And villages embofom'd foft in trees, 
•^nd fpir^ towns b^ furling columns xx^irk'd 

Of 
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Of houfhold finoke> your eye excuriive roams: 
Wide-ib-etching from the Hall> in whofe Idnd haunt 
The Hofpitable Genius lingers fHll, 955 

To where the broken landikip, by degrees, 
Afcending, roughens into rigid hills ; 
O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far doads 
That fkirt the blue horizon, duiky rife. 

Flufh'd by the fpirit of the genial year, 960 

Now from the virgin's cheek a frefher bloom 
Shoots, lefs and lefs, the live carnation round ; 
Her lips blufh deeper fweets; ihe breathes of youth; 
The fhining moiflure fwells into her eyes. 
In brighter flow; her wiihing bofom heaves, 965 

With palpitations wild ; kind tumults feize 
Her veins, and all her yielding foul is love. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away. 
Full of the dear extatic power, and iick 
With fighing languifliment. Ah then, ye fmr ! 970 
Be greatly cautious of your Aiding hearts : 
Dare not th' infedious figh ; the pleading look> 
Downcaft, and low, in meek fubmiilion dreft. 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue. 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation fmooth, 97J 

Gain on your purpos'd will. Nor in the bower. 
Where woodbines flaunt, and rofes fhed a couch. 
While Evening draws her crimfon curtains round, 
Tnift your foft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th' afpiring youth beware of love, 9S9 

Of the fmooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late. 
When on his heart the torrent-foftneis pours. 

D 3 Thea 
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Then wifdom proibate lies, and hdmg faad 

DifTelvM in air away ; w^k the load ibol^ 

Wiapt in gay vifionS of URFca! blift, -9^5 

Still paints th' illqfive form ; the kindling grace ; 

Th' inticing fmile ; the raodeft-ieenniig eye. 

Beneath whofe beauteous beams, belying heaven. 

Lurk fearchlefs cunning, emelty, and dea^ 2 

And ftill falfe-warbling in his cheated ear, 990 

Her Syren voice, enchanting, draws him oa 

To guileftd fhores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Ev^tt present, in the very Tap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while mniic flows around, 
Perfiimes and oHs, and wine, and wanton hoars ; 995 
Amid the rofes fierce Repentance rears 
Her fhaky crcft : a quick returning pang 
Shoots through the conscious heart ; where honour fUll, 
And great defign, againft the oppreffive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. looo 

But abfent, what fantaflic woes arous'd. 
Rage in each diought, by reftlefs mufmg fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and blaft the bloom of life? 
Neglefled fortune flies ; and Aiding fwift. 
Prone into ruin, fall his fcom'd aflairs. 1005 • 

*Tis nought but gloom around : the darken'd fun 
Lofes his Kght. The rofy-bofom*d Spring 
To weeping Fancy jrines ; and yon bright arch, 
Cpntraded, bends into a dufky vault. 
AH Nature fades extin^ ; and fhe alone 1010 

Heard, felt, and (een, pofftflfes every thought. 
Fills every fenfei and pants in every vdn. 

Books 
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Books are but rormal duloefs, tedioas fiiends; 

And fad amid the ibcial band he fits, 

Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue iQi5 

Th' unfimih'd period falls : while, borne away 

On fwelling thought, his wafted fpirit flies 

To the v^n bofom of his diftant fair ; 

And leaves the femblance of a lover, fix'd 

In melancholy fite, with head declined, 1020 

And love-dejeded eyes. Sudden he ftarts. 

Shook from his tender trance, and refUefs runs 

To glimmering (hades, and fympathetic glooms ; 

Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling ilream, 1 024 

Romantic, hangs ; there through the peniive dufk 

Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation lofl. 

Indulging all to love : or on the bank 

Thrown, amid drooping lilies, fwells the brsezt 

With fighs imceaiing, and the brook with tears. 

Thus in foft anguiih he confumes the day, 1030 

Nor quits his deep retirement, till the moon 

Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy eafi, 

Enlightcn'd by degrees, and in her train 

Leads on the gentle hours ; then forth he walks. 

Beneath the trembling languifli of lier beam, 1035^ 

With foften'd foul, and wooes the bird of eve 

To mingle woes with his : or while the world 

And all the fons of Care lie hufti'd in fleep, 

AiTociates with the midnight fliadows drear; 

And, fighing to the lonely taper, pours 104^ 

His idly-tortur'd heart into the page. 

Meant for the moving meflTenger of toe j 

D 4 Wher^ 
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Where rapture burni on rapture, every line 

With riiing frenzy fir'd. But if on bed 

Delirious flung, fleep from hi^ pillow flies» 1045 

All night he tofles, Ror the balmy power 

In any poftare finds ; till the grey morn 

Lifts her pale luih-e on the paler wretch^ 

Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 

Exhaufled Nature fmks a while to reft, 1050 

Still interrupted by di(haded dreams. 

That o*er the fick imagination rife. 

And in black colours paint the mimic fcene. 

Oft with th* enchantrefs of his foul he talks ; 

Sometimes in crowds diftrefs'd ; or if retired 1055 

To fecret winding flower-inwoven bowers. 

Far from the dull impertinence of Man, 

Juft as he, credulous, his endlefs cares 

Begins to lofc in blind oblivious love, 1059 

Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 

Throttj^ forefts huge, and long untravel'd heaths 

With d^olation brown, he wanders wafte. 

In night and tempeft wrapt ; or fhrinks aghaft. 

Back, from the bending precipice ; or wades 

The turbid ftream below, and drives to reach 1065 

The farther ihore ; where fuccourlefs, and fad. 

She with extended arms his aid implores ; 

But flrives in vain : borne by th' outrageous flood 

To diftance down, he rides the ridgy wave. 

Or whelm 'd beneath the boiling eddy fmks. 1070 

Thefe are the charming agonies of love, 
Whofe mifery delights. But through the heart 

Should 



SPRING. Hf 

Should jealoofy its venom once diffuie, 
'Tis then delightfal mifery no more> 
But agony unmix'd, mceflant gall> 1075 

Corroding every thought, and blading all 
Love's paradife. Ye fairy profpedls, then. 
Ye beds of rofes, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewel ! Ye gleamings of departed peace. 
Shine out your laft ! The yellow-tinging plague 1080 
Internal vifion taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
^ Ah, then ! inAead of love-enlivcn'd cheeks. 
Of funny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks fucceed, 1085 
SuflFus'd and glaring with untender £re ; 
A clouded afped, and a burning cheek. 
Where die whole poifon*d foul, malignant, fits. 
And frightens love away. Ten thouiand fears 
Invented wild, ten thoufand frantic views 1099 

Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 
For which he melts in fondnefs, eat him up 
With fervent anguiih, and confuming rage. 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid. 
Deceitful pride, and refolution frail, 1095 

Giving falfe peace a moment. Fancy pours, 
Afrefh, her beauties on his bufy thought. 
Her firH endearments twining round the foul. 
With all the witchcraft of eniharing love. 
Straight the fierce florm involves his mind anew, 1 100 
Flames through the nerves, and boils along the veins ; 
While ansdotts doubt diftrads the toitur'd heart : 

For 
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For cV'n the fad affarance of his fears 

Were cafe to what he feels. Thus the warni youtb* 

Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds, i loj 

Through flowery-tempting paths> or leads a life 

Of fever'd raptnre, or of cruel care ; 

His brighteft fiames extinguifh'd all» and all 

Hb lively moments running down to wade. 

But happy they I the happieft of their kind ! ii lo 
Whom gentler ilarts uniiek and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings bknd. 
'Tis not the courfer tie of human laws> 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind. 
That binds their peace, but harmony itfelf^ 1 1 15 

Attuning all their paffions into love ; 
Where friendftiip full-exerts her fofteft power» 
Pcrfeft efteem enliven'd by defirc 
JnefFable, and fympathy of foul ; 1 1 1^ 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will. 
With boundlefs confidence : for nought but love 
Can anfwer love, and render blifs fecure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
To blefs Hmfelf, from fordid parents buys 
The loathing \irgin, in eternal care, 1 125 

Well-merited, confume his nights and days : 
Let barbarous nations, whofe inhuman love 
Is wild deiire, fierce as the funs tliey feel ; 
Let eallcrn tyrants, from the light of heaven 
Seclude their bofom-ilaves, meanly poffefs'd 1 13# 
Of a mere, lifelefs, violated form : 
Wiule thoie whom love cements in holy f^utb. 

And 



eqaal tranfport, free as Nature five, 
doing fear. What is the wotli. to them, 
ymp, its pkafure, and ks ftonfenfii all 1 1 13 ^ 

in each other dafp whatever fair 
fancy ^ms, and lavifh hearts can wiih ; 
thing than beauty dearer^ fluxed they loolc 
1 the mind, or imnd-iMuniin-d face ; 
1, goodnefs, honour, harmony, and love, 1 1491 
richeft botnty of indulgent He^iven, 
itime a fmiling offspring rifes Found, 
ningles both their graces. By degrect, 
luman bloflbm blows ; and every day, 
IS it rolls along, fhews fome new charm, 1 145 
Father's lufbe, and the mother's bloom, 
infant reafon grows apace, and calls 
lie kind hand of an affidupus care. 
:htful tzfk ! to rear the tender thought, 
ach the young idea how to (hoot, i ijd 

3ur the frefh inftrudlion o'er the mind, 
reathe th' enlivening fpirit, and to ^x 
jenerous purpofe in the glowing breafl. 
(peak the joy ! ye, whom the fudden tear 
ifes often, while you look around, 1 155 

aotliing ilrikes your eye but fights of blifs, 
irious Nature prefGng on the heart : 
egant fufiiciency, content, 
;ment, rural quiet, friendfhip, books, 
and alternate labour, ufeful life, iifia 

effive virtue, and approving Heaven. 
: are the matchlefs joys of virtuous love; 

And 
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And thus their, moments fly. The Seafons thus. 

As ceafdels round a jarring world they roll> 

Sdll find thefn happy ; and confenting Spring 1 16{ 

Sheds her own rofy garland on their heads : 

Till evening comes at lail, ferene and mild ; 

When, after the long vernal day of life, 

Enamour'd more, as more remembrance fwells 

With many a proof of recollefled love, 1 1 70 

Together down they fink in focial fleep; 

Together fi'eed, their gentle fpirits fly 

To fcenes where love and bliis immortal reign. 
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FROM brightenitig fields of fcthcr feir di&los'd* 
Child of the San, refulgent Summer comes^ 
In pride o£ youth, and felt through Nature's depth : 
He comes attended by the fultry Jbourt, 
And ever-fanning freezes, on his way ; J 

While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
Averts her blulhftil face $ and earth, and Ikiesj 
AU-fmiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me hafte into the mid-wood (hade, ^ 
Where fcarce a fun^beam wanders through the gloom ; 
And on the dark-green grafs, befide the brink 
Of haunted ftrcam, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the reeky channel, lie at large. 
And fing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Infpirat'.on ! from thy hermit-feat, tj 

By mortal feldom found : may Fancy dare. 
From thy fix'd ferious eye, and raptur'd glance 
Shot on furrounding Heaven, to fteal one Ipok 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecihfy of foul. t^ 

And thou, my youthful Mufe's early fri^nd« 
In whom the human grace* all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tendemcfs of heart} 
Cepius, an4 wlfdom; the gay fociai (enfef 
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By decency chafHs'd; goodnefs and wit, 25 

In feldom-meeting harmony combin'd ; 
Unblemifh'd honour, and an a^ve zeal 
For Britain's glory^ Liberty, and Man; 
O Doddington ! attend my rural fong, 
. Stoop to my theme, infpirit every line, 30 

And teach me to deferve thy juft applaufe. 

Wth what an aweful world-revolving power 
Were firA th' unwieldy planets launched along 
Th' illimitable void ! Thus to remain. 
Amid the flux of many thoufand years, 35 

That oft has fwept the toiling race of men. 
And all their labour'd monuments away. 
Firm, unremitting, matchlefs, in their courie ; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night and day. 
And of the feafons ever flealing round, 49 

Minutely ^thful : Such th' all-perfed Hand ! 
That pois'd, impels, and rules the fleady whole. 

When now no more th' alternate Twins arc fir'd. 
And Cancer reddens with the folar blaze. 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 4J 

And ibon, obfervant of approachmg day. 
The meek-ey'd Mom appears, mother of dews. 
At firft faint-gleaming in the dappled eaft : 
Till far o'er xther ipreads the widening glow ; 
And* from before the luftre of her face, 50 

White break the clouds away. With quicken'd ilep, 
jBrown Night retires : Young Day pours in apace. 
And opens all the lawny profpedi wide, 
T'he (Jripping rock, the mountain's mifly top 

SweU 
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Swell on the fight, and brighten with the dawn. 55 
Blue, through the dufkj the fmoking currents ihinc; 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, aukward ; while along the forefl-glade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 
At early pafTenger^ Mufic awakes 69 

The native voice of undiiTembled joy ; 
And thick around the woodland hymns ariie^ 
Rous'd by the cock, the ibon clad fhepherd leaves 
His moiTy cottage, where with Peace he dwells $ 
And from the crouded fold, in order, drives 65 

His flock, to tafle the verdure of the mom. 

Falfely luxurious, will not Man awake ; 
And, fpringing from the bed of floth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant^ and the filent hour. 
To meditation due and faCred fong ? 70 

For is there aught in fleep can charm the wife ? 
To lie in dead oblivion, lofing half 
The fleeting moments of too fliort a life ; 
Total extinftion of th* enlightcn'd foul ! 
Or elfe to feverifh vanity alive, 75 

Wilder'd, and tofling through dillemper'd dreams ? 
Who would in fuch a gloomy Hate remain 
Longer than Nature craves ; when every Mufe 
And every blooming pleafure wait without. 
To blefs the wildly devious morning walk ? 80 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the eaft. The lefliening cloud. 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
Illum'd with fluid gold, his near approach 

Vol. LIV- E Betoken 
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Betoken glad. Lo; xkow, apparent all, S$ 

Aflant the dew-bright «arth, and cdour'd air. 

He looks in boundlefs majefty abroad ; 

And fheds the (hining day, that burnifli'd plays 

On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering ftreams, 

iligh-gleammg from afar. Prime chearer Light ! 90 

Of all material beings firft, and bed I 

Efflux divuie I Nature's refplendent robe I 

Without whofe.TefHng beauty all were wrapt 

In uneflendal gloom ; and thou, O Son ! 

Soul of furrpunding worlds ! in whoa befl feea 95 

Shmes out thy Maker ! may I fing of thee ? 

'Tis by thy fecret, ftrong, attractive force. 
As with a <chain iodifibkble bound. 
Thy fyftem -rolls entire ; from the fer bourne 
Of utmofl Saturn, wheeling wide hb round 100 

Of thirty years ; to Mercury, whofe diik 
Can fcarce be caught by philofophic eye. 
Loft in the near effulgence of thy blaxe. 

Informer of the planetary train I 104 

Without whofe quickening glance their cumbrous orb» 
Wene bnrtc unlovely mafs, inert and dead. 
And not, as now^ the green abodes of life f 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling fpirit ; from th' unfettered mind^ 
By thee fubKm'd, down to the daily race, fi§ 

The mixing myriads of thy fetting beam. 

The vegetable world is alfo thine. 
Parent of Seafons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne> as through thy vaft domain.. 

Annual, 
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Aftnual^ along the bright ecliptic road, 115 

In world-rejoicing ftate^ it moves fublime. 

Mean-time th' expeding nations^ circled gay 

With all the various tribes of foodful earth» 

Implore thy boanty, or fend grateful up 

A common hymn: whiles round thy beaming car* ito 

High-reen> the Seafons lead, in Uprightly dance 

Harmonious kDit> the rofy-finger'd Hours, 

The Zephyrs floating loofe, the timely Raiai^ 

Of bloom ethereal the light-footed Dews, 

And foften'd into joy the fiirly Storms. 125 

Thefe» in fuccefltve turn, with laviih hand. 

Shower every beauty, every fragrance ihowcr. 

Herbs, flowers, and fruits; till, kindling at thy touch. 

From land to land is flufli'd the vernal year* 

Nor to the furface of enlivened earth, 1 30 

Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods^ 
Her libefal trefles, is thy force coofin'd : 
But to the bowd'd cavern darting deep^ 
Ylie mineral kinds confefs thy mighty power. 
£ffulgent, hence the veiny marble ihines ; 13 j 

Hence Labour draws his tools; hence bnmifli'd War 
Gleains on die day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence blefs mankind, and generous Commerce binds 
The round of nadons in a golden chain. 
* Th' unfhntflil rock itfelf, impregn'd by Aee, 1 40 
In dark retirement forms the lucid flone. 
The lively diamond drinks thy purefl rays, 
Colledled light, compa6l; that, polifh'd bright. 
And all its native luflre let abroad, 

E 2 Dares, 
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DzTCS, as it fparkles on the fair-one's breailj 145 

With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 

At thee the ruby lights its deepening glow. 

And with a waving radiance inward flames. 

From thee the Sapphire> folid sether, takes 

Its hue cerulean; and, of evening tin£t> 150 

The purple-fbeammg amethyft is thine. 

With thy own fniile the yellow topaz bums> 

Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Springs 

When firil (he gives it to the fouthem gale, 154 

Than the green emerald fhows. But, all combined. 

Thick through the whitening opal play thy beams; 

Or, flying feveral from its furfkce, form 

A* trembling variance of revolving hues. 

As the fitc varies in the gazer*s hand. 

The very^dead creation, from thy touch, 160 

Aflumes a mimic life. By thee refin'd. 
In brighter mazes the relucent flream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipce abrupt, 
Projedling horror on the blacken'd flood, * 

Softens at thy return. The defart joys 265 

Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter; and the briny deep. 
Seen from fome pointed prOlnontory's top. 
Far to the blue horizon's utmoft verge, 
Reillefs, refledis a floating gleam. But this, 170 

And all the much-tranfported Mufe can flng. 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and ufe. 
Unequal far; great delegated fource 
Of light, and Ufe, and grace, and joy below I 

How 
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How fhall I then attempt to fing of Him ! 17$ 

Who, Light Himfelf, in micreated light 
Invefted deep, dwells awefully retired 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
Whofe iingle fmile has, from the firfl of time, 
Ftll'd, o'erflowing, all thofe lamps of Heaven, 1 80 
That beam for ever through the boundlefs iky : 
But, ihould he hide his face, th' aftonilh'd fun. 
And all th' extmguiih'd ilars, would loofening red 
Wide from their fpheres, and Chaos come a^ain* 

And yet was every faultering tongue of Man^ iSj 
Almighty Father ! iilent in thy praife. 
Thy works themfelves would raife a general voi^t 
Ev'n in the depth of folitary woods 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim thy power^ 
And to the quire celelUal Thee refound, ipp 

Th' eternal caufe, fupport, ^nd end of all ! 

To me be Nature's vplume broa^^^Ui^yM ; 
And to perufe its all-inftrudUng page. 
Or, haply catching infpiration thence. 
Some cafy paffage, raptur'd, to tranflate, 195 

My fole delight ; s^ through the falling glooms 
Penfive I ftray, pr with the riftng dawn 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excurfive foar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent fun 
Melts into limpid sir the high-^raia'd plouds, 200 

And morning fogs, that hover'd round the hills 
In party-colour*d bands ; till wide unveil'd 
The face pf Nature fhines, from where earth feems. 
Far ftrctch'd around, tp meet the bending fphere. 

E3 Hall 
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Half in a blafh of duftering rofes loft, ace 

Dew-dropping Coolnefs to the ihade renres ; 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery b«d. 
By gelid founts and carejefs rills to mufe ; 
While tyrant Heat, difpreading through the (ky» 
With rapid (way, his burning influence darts 216 

On man, and beafl, and herb, and tepid flream. 

Who can unj»tying fee the flowery race. 
Shed by the morn, their ncw-fiufh'd bloom refign. 
Before the parching beam ? So ^e the fair. 
When (trtn revel through their azure vems. 2x5 

But one, the lofty foUmver of the fun. 
Sad when he fits, fhuts up her yejlow leaves. 
Drooping all nio^ht; and, when he warm returns. 
Points her cnamour'd bofom to his ray. 219 

- Home, from his morning tafk, the fwain retreats; 
His flock before him flepping to the fold : 
While the fuU-udder'd mother lows around 
The chearful cottage, then expelling food. 
The food of innocence and health ! The daw, 
The rook and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 225 
That the calm village in their verdant arms. 
Sheltering, embrace, dircft their lazy fligl^t ; 
Where on the mingling boughs they fit embowcr'd. 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours arife. 
Paint, underneatli, the hou (hold fowls convene ; • 230 
And, in a comer of the buzzing fhade. 
The houfe-dog, with the vacant greyhound, lies, 
Out-ftretch'd, and fleepy. In his flumbers, one 
Attacks the nightly thief> and pne exults 

p'cr 
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0*er ^1 and dale; dU, waken'd by the wa^, 235 

They fbutmg (nap. Nor ihall the Moie difdain 

To let the little noify fummer^race 

Live in her lay, and flutter through her fong : 

Not mean« though fimple ; to the fun ally'd. 

From him they draw their animating fire. 240 

Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing'd abroad ; by the light air upborn. 
Lighter, and full of foul. From every chink. 
And fecret comer, where they flept away 
The wintery ftornii ; or rifing from their tombs, .245 
To higher life ; by myriads, forth at once. 
Swarming they pour ; of aU the vary'd hues* 
Their beauty ^beaming parent can difcloie. 
Ten thoufand forms ! ten thoufand different tribes ! 
People the blaze. To funny waters fome 350 

By ^tal inftind fly ; where on the pool 
They, fportive, wheel ; or, failing down the ftrcam. 
Are fnatch'd inmiediate by the quick^ey'd trout. 
Or darting falmon. Through the green-wood glade 
Some love to ftray ; there lodg'd, amus'd and fed* 255 
In the frcfli leaf. Luxurious, others make 
The meads their choice, and vifit everv flower. 
And cvtry latent herb : for the fweet taflc. 
To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap. 
In what foft beds, their young yet undifdos'd, 260 
Employs their tender care. Some to the houfe. 
The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight ; 
Sip round the pail, or talle the curdling checfe: \ 
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky ftrcam 

E 4 They 
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They meet their fate ; or^ weltering in the bowI> sfi j 
With powerlefs wings around them wrapt, expire. 

But chief to heedlefs flies the window proves 
A condant death ; where, gloomily retired. 
The vill^ fpider lives, cunning, and fierce. 
Mixture abhorr'd ! Amid a mangled heap 27a 

Of carcafes, in eager wat^i he fits, 
O'erlooking ^ his waving fnares around. 
Near thp dire cell the dreadiefs wanderer oft 
PaiTes, as oft the ruffian fhows his front ; 
The prey at lad eninar'd, he dreadful dart$, 37). 

With rapid glide, along the leaning line ; 
And^ fi>^'ing in the wretch his cruel fangs. 
Strikes, l)ackward grimly pleas'd : the fluttering wing 
And fhriller found declare extreme diflrefs. 
And aik the helping hofpitable hand. ^8q 

Refounds the living furface of the ground : 
Nor undclightful is the cea^elefs hum. 
To liim who mufes through the woods at noon : 
Or. drowfy (hepherd, as he lies reclinM, 
With hal£.fhttt eyas, beneath the floating fhade 285 
Of willows grey, clofe-.crowding o'er the book. 

Gradual, from thefe wliat numerous kinds defcend, 
fivading ev'n the microfcopic eye ! 
Pull Nature fwarms with life ; one wondrous mafs 
0/ animals, or atoms organized, 2^, 

Waiting the 'vital Breath, when Parent-Heaven 
Shall bid his fpirit blow. The hoary fen. 
In putrid fteams, emits the livmg cloud 
Qf peftile^ce. Through fubterraoeaq cells^ 

WfeeT^ 
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Where fearching fun-beam^ fcarce can find a way^ 295 

Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 

Wants not its foft inhabitants. Secure, 

Within its winding citadel, the done 

Holds multitudes. But chief the fbreft-boughs. 

That dance unnumber'd to the playful breeze, 300 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 

Of mellow fruit, the nanielefs nations feed 

Of evanefcent infefts. Where the pool 

Stands mantled o*er with green, inviiible, 

Afiiid the floating verdure millions ftray. 30J 

Each liquid too, whether it pierces, fooths. 

Inflames, refrefhes, or exalts the tafte. 

With various forms abounds. Nor is the ftream 

Of pureft cryftal, nor the lucid sar. 

Though one tranfparent vacancy it feems, 310 

Void of their unfeen people, Thefe, concerf'd 

By the kind art of forming Heaven, efcape 

The grofler eye of Man : for, if the worlds 

In worlds inclcsM fliould on his fenfes burd. 

From cates ambrofial, and the nedlarM bowl, ji j 

He would abhorrent turnj and in dead night. 

When filence fleeps o'er all, be ftunn'd with ndfe, 

Let no prefuming impious railer tax 
Creative Wifdom, as if aught was formed 
In vain, or not for admirable end$. 31CI 

Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
fiis works unwife, of which the fmalleft part 
Exceeds the narrow viiion of her mind ? 
As if upon ^ fulI-pro|>or|(ion'd dome. 
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On fweUing cdumns heavM, the pride of art ! 325 

A critic-fly, whoie feeble ray fcarce ipreads 

An inch around, with blind prefomption bold> 

Should dare to tax the (budure of the whole. 

And livej tlie man, whofe oniverfal eye 329 

Ha» fwept at once th' unbounded fcheme of things ; 

Mark'd their dependence fo, and firm accord* 

As with unfaoltering accent to conclude 

That t^is availeth nought ? Has any feen 

The mighty chain of beings, leffening do\yn 

From Infinite Perfedion to the brink 33} 

Of dreary ncfhing^ defolate abyfs ! 

From which aflonifh'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 

Till then alone let zealous praife afcend. 

And hymns of holy wonder, to that Power 

Whofe wifdom fhines as lovely on our minds, 340 

As on our fmiling eyes his fervant fon. 

Thick in yon ftream of light, a thoufand ways. 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolv'd. 
The quivering nations fport ; till, tempeft-wing'd, 
fierce Winter fweeps them from the face of day. 345 
Ev*n fo luxurious men, unheeding, pafs 
An idle fummer life in fortune's fl^ine, 
^ feafon's glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 3 50 

Beliind, and ftrikes the'm from the book of life. 

Now fwarms the village o'er the jovial mead ; 
The ruftic youth, brown with meridian toil, 
|Iealthful and fboqg ; fuU a6 the fummer rofe 

B>\vn 
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^bwn by prevailing fans, the ruddy maid, 355 

Half naked, fw^elling on the fight, and all 

Her kindled graces, burning o*er her cheek. 

Ev*n (looping age is here : and infant-hands 

Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 

O'crcharg'd, amid the kind oppreffion roll. 360 

Wide flies the tedded grain ; all in a row 

Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field. 

They fpread their breathing harveft to the fun. 

That throws refre'fhful round a rural fmell : 

Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground, 365 

And drive the dufky wave along the niead^ 

The rufTet hay«cock rifes thick behind, 

Jn order gay. While, heard from dale to dale. 

Waking the breeze, refounds the blended voice 

Of happy labour, love, and focial glee, 370 

Or ruihing thence, in one difFuiive band. 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compell'd, to where the mazy-running brook 
Forms a deep pool ; th\s bank abrupt and high. 
And that fair fpreading in a pebbled ftiore. 37c 

Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil. 
The clampur much^ of men, and boys, and dogs. 
Ere the foft fearful people to the flood 
Commit their woolly fides. And oft the fwain. 
On ibme impatient feizing, hurls them in : 38^ 

Embolden'd then, nor heiitating more. 
Fall, faft, they plunge amid the flafliiog wave. 
And panting labour to the far theft fliore. 
Repeated this, tiU deep the well-wa^'d fleece 

' ' m 
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Has drunk the flood, and from bis lively haunt 38$ 

The trout is banifh'd by the fordid ih-eam ; 

Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 

Slow move the harmlefs race ; where, as they fpread 

Their fwelling treafures to the funny ray. 

Inly difbwb'd, and wondering what this wild jpg 

Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 

The country fill ; and, tofs'd from rock to rock, 

IncefTant bleatings run around the hills. 

At laft, of fnowy white, the gathered flocks 

Are in the wattled pen innumerous prefs'd, 395 

Head above head ; and, ranged in lufty rows. 

The (hepherds fit, and whet the founding ftiears. 

The houfewife waits to roU her fleecy ftores. 

With all her g?iy-dreft maids attending round. 

One, chief in gracious dignity entbron'd» 406I 

Shines o'er the reft, the paftoral queen, and rays 

Her fmiles, fweet-beaming, on her (hepherd-king ; 

While the glad circle round them yield their fouls 

To feftive miFth, and wit that knows no gall. 

Meantime, their joyous talk goes on apace : 405 

Some mingling ftir the melted tar, and fome, 

D^-ep on the new- (horn vagrant's heaving fide. 

To ftamp his matter's cypher ready ftand i 

Others th' unwilling wether drag along ; 

An4» glorying in his might, the fturdy boy 4J0 

Holds by the twilled horns th' indignant ram. 

Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft, 

Py needy man, that all-depending lord, 

}Jqw meek, how p^tient^ the mikl creatore lies ! 

What 
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What {bfbefs in its melancholy face> 415 

What dumb complaining innocence appears ! 
Pear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid flaughter that is o'er you wav'd; 
No, 'tu the tender fwain's well^giiided fhears^ 
Who having now, to pay his annual carej ^tm 

Borrow'd your fleeee, to you a cumbrous load. 
Will fend you bounding to your hills again. 

A fimple fcene I yet hence Britannia fees 
Her folid grandeur rife : hence (he commands 
Th* exalted ftores of every brighter dime, 425 

The treafures of the fun without his rage : 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts. 
Wide glows her land 2 her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves fublime, and now, ev*n now. 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coafl ; 459 
Hences rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 

Tis raging noon ; and, vertical, the fun 
Darts on the head dired his forceCul rays. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
.Can fweep, a dazzling deluge reigns ; and all 435 
From pole to pole is undifHnguifh'd blaze. 
In vain the fight, dejeded to the ground. 
Stoops for relief; thence hot-afccnding Aeams, 
And keen refledlion pain. Deep to the root 
Of vegetation parch'd, the cleaving fields 440 

And flippery lawn an arid hue difclbfe, 
Blaft Fancy's bloom, and wither ev'n the ibul* 
Echo no more returns the chearful fv>und 
Of fharpening fcythe : the mower fmking heapt 

O'er 
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O'^r him the humid hay, with floivers ^erfum'd; 44IJ; 
And fcarce a chirping grafs-hoppcr is heard 
Through the diunb mead. Diibefsful nature pants. 
The very ftreams look languid from afar ; 
Or, through th* unfheltcr'd glade, impatient feem 
•1 o hurl into the covert of the grove. 450 

All-conquerkig Heat, oh, intemiit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not {6 fierce ! Inceffant itill you flow^ 
And flill another fervent flood fucceedsv 
Pour'd on the head profufe. In vain I figh, 4^5 

And reftlefs turn, and look aroond for night j 
Night b £ar off, and hotter hours approach^ 
Thrice happy he ! who> on the funlefs fide 
Of a romantic mountain, fbreft-crown'd. 
Beneath the whole colleded ihade rediHes : 460 

Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine -wrought^ 
And frefh bcdew'd with ever-fpouting ftreams j 
Sits coolly calm ; while all the world without, 
tJnfatisfied and fick, toflcs In noon : 
£mblem inftruiSUve of the virtuous man^ 46$ 

Who keeps his tempered mind ferene and ptirc> 
And every ptflion aptly harftionizM-, 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. 

Welcome, ye (hades ! ye bowery thitkets> hail ! 
Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 47* 

Ye aflies wild, refounding o'er the fteep ! 
Delicious is your fhclter to the fouU 
As to the hunted hart the fallying fpring, 
Or ilream full-fiowing, that his fweliing fidei 

La\'es, 
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Laves, as lie floats along die herbag'd brink. 47; 
CooU through the nerves^ your pleaiing comfort glides ^ 
The heart beats glad ; the fre{h-ex|>anded eye 
And ear refume their watch ; the &aews knit ; 
And life ihoots fwift through all the lightened limbs. 

Around th' adjoining brook, that purls ak)ng 480 
The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock. 
Now fcarcely moving through a reedy pool. 
Now darting to a fudden ilream, and now 
Gently diffused into a limpid plain ; 
A various groupe the herds and flocks compofe, 48; 
Rural confufion ! on the graffy bank 
Some ruminating lie ; while others ftand 
Half m the flood, and, often bending, £p 
The circling fiirface^ In the middle droops 
The ilrong laborious ox, of honed front, 4^ 

Which incompos'd he (hakes ; and from his £des 
The troublous infe^ la&es with Ms tail. 
Returning ftilL Amid his fobjeds fafe. 
Slumbers the monarch-fwain ; his careleis arm 
Thrown round his head, on downy mofs fufUin'd; 495 
Here laid his fcrip, with wholefome viands fill'd; 
There, liftening every noife, his watchful dog. 

Light fly his (lumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies, fiiflcn on the herd; 
That flartling fcatters from the (haliow brooky ^00^ 
In fearch of laviih (beam. Tofllng the foam. 
They (com the keeper's voice, and fcour the plain,. 
Through all the bright feverity of noon ; 

While,. 
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While^ from their labouring breaib> a hdlow moan 
Proceedings runs low-bellowing round the hills* 505 

Oft in this feafon too the horfe^ provok'd> 
While his big finews full of fpirits fwell* 
Trembling with vigour* in the heat of blood> 
Springs the high fence j andi o'er the field effus'd» 

, Darts on the gloomy flood, with ftedfaft eye, 51O 

" And heart eftrang'd to fear : his nervous cheft> 
Luxuriant, and ereft I the feat of ftrength ! 
Bears down th' oppofmg (beam : quenchlefs hb thirft % 
He t^kes the river at redoubled draughts \ 
And with wide nofbils, fnorting, fkims the wave. 515 

Still let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove> of wildett largeft growth : 
That, forming high in air a woodland quiiie> 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every ftep> 
Solemn, and flow, the (hadows blacker fall> 520 

And all is aweful liftening gloom around. 

Thefe are the haunts of Meditation, thefe 
The fcenes where ancient bards th* infpiring breathy 
Extatic, felt ; and, from this world retired, 
Convers'd with angels and immortal forms, -525 

On gracious errands bent : to fave the fall 
Of virtue ftruggling on the brink of vice 5 
In waking whifpers, and repeated dreams. 
To hmt pure thought, and warn the favoured foul 
For future trials fated to prepare; 530 

To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His Mufe to better themes ; to foothe the pangs 

•Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breaft 

\ (Back- 
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(Backward to mingle in detefted v^^ao 

But foremoft when engaged) to turn the death ; 535 

And numberlefs fuch offices of love 

Daily^ and nighdy^ zealous to perform. 

Shook fudden from the bofom of the iky, 
A thoufand fhapes or glide athwart the dufk^ 
Or fbdk majeftic on. Deep-rous'di I feel 540 

A facred terror, a fevere delight. 
Creep through my mortal frame ; and thtts^ methinks, 
A voice, than human more, th' abflradled ear 
Of fancy fhikes. ** Be not of us afraid, 
" Poor kindred man ! thy fellow-creatures, we 545 
** From the fame Parent-Power our beings drew, 
" The fame our Lord, and laws, and great purfuit. 
'* Once fome of us, like thee, through ftormy life, 
" Toil'd, tehipeit-beaten, ere we could attam 
" This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 550 

•* Where purity and peace immmgle charms. 
'* Then fear not us ; but with refponfive fong, 
*^ Amid thefe dim recefles, undifturb'd 
" By noify folly and difcordant vice, 
** Of Nature fing with us, and Nature's God* 555 
•* Here frequent, at the vifionary hour, 
*' When mufing midnight reigns or iilent noon, 
** Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 
•' And voices chaunting from the wood-crowned hill, 
*' The deepening dale, or inmoft fylvan glade: 56^ 
" A privilege beftow'd by us^ alone, 
** On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 
*' Of Poet, iWelling to feraphio ftrjun " 

Vol. LIY. f '^ ' '' And 
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And art thoa, * Stanley, of thJit iacred bond ? 
Alts, for us too foon ! Though raia'd above 565 

The reach of human pain, ^bove the flight 
Of human joy; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of {adly-pleas'd remembrance, muft thon feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who feeks thee ftiU, in many a former fcene; 570 
Seeks thy fsur form, thy lovely beaming eyes^ 
Thy fdeafing converfe, by gay fivdy fenie 
Infpir'd : where moral wifdom m3dly ihone. 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glow'd. 
In all her finiles, without forbidding pride. 57$ 

But, O thou beft of parents! wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
Tbt tears of grateful joy, who for a \Aaie 
Lent thee this younger felf, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlighten'd mind and gentle worth. 5S0 

Believe the Mufe : the wintery blaft of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue ; no, they ipread. 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter funs. 
Through endlefs ages, into lugher powers. 

Thus tip die mount, in aery vifion rapt, 5^5 

I ftray^ regardlefs whither; till the found 
Of a natr fall of water every fenfe 
"Wakes from the charm of thought : fwifl-fhrinldng 
I check my iteps, and view the broken fcene. [back, 

iSffloodi to the Ihelving biink a copious flood 590 
KoUf ftir, and pkdd ; where colkaed all, 

• A yooag bj]^, who died it the a^ of eighteen, la die jror 

In 
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ke inpetootis toneM, down the fteep 
indering (hoots, and ihakes the coantrjr round. 
rft, an aaore (heet, it nifhes broad ; 
I whitenmg by degrees* as prone it falls» 59$ 
from the Ioiid«refounding rocks belov/ 
'd ia a dood of foam, tt fends aloft 
uy mift, and forms a ceafelefs (hower. 
ran the tortorM wave here find repofe : 
raging ftill amid the ihaggy rocks, 6w 

flaflies o'er die fcatterM fragments, now 
t the hoU(fw channd rapid darts ; 
fa&ing faft from gradoal flope to ik>pe^ 
wild infracted coarfe, and leflen'd roar, 
ns a iafer bed, and flcals, At UA, €0$ 

I the mazes of the quiet vale, 
ited from dte diff, to whofe dark brovr 
ings, the fteep^afcending eagle foars, 
upward pimons through the flood of day; 
giving fall his bofom to the blaze, 6tO 

! on the fan ; while all the tuneful race, 
by afflidiTe noon, diforder'd droop, 
in the thicket; or, from bower to bower 
dive, force an interrupted drain, 
lock-dove only through the fdrefl cooet, 6t^ 
afuUyhoaHe; ofl ceafing from his plainC^ 
itttervalof weary woe! again 
ad idea of his marder'd mate, 
c from his fide by favage fowler*s gmle, 
I lus fancy comes; and then refounds 6ao 

ler fong of forrow through the grove. 

F2 ]k- 
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Befidc the dewy border let me fit. 
All in the freihnefs of the humid air; 
There in that hollowed rock, grotefque and wild, 
.An ample ^chair mofs-lin'd, and over head 62 j 

By flowering umbrage fliaded : where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' extracted balm 
Of fragrant-woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, while I tafte the fweetnefs of the fhadc, 
\^hile Nature lies around deep-lull'd in Noon, 630 
Now come bold Fancy, fpread a daring flight. 
And view the wonders of the torrU Zom : 
Climes unrelenting 1 with whofe rage compar'd. 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon ikies are cool. 

See, how at once the bright effulgent fun^ 635 

Sifing direft, fwift chaces from the fky 
The fhort-liv'd. twilight 5 and* with ardent blasse 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne ; but kind before him fends, 
l^uing from out the portals of the morn, 64^ 

The * general Breeze, to mitigate his fire. 
And breathe refreflmient on a fainting world. 
Great are the fcenes, with dreadful beauty crown'd 
And barbarous wealth, that fee each circling year, 
Returning /uns and \ double feafons pafs : 645 

^ Which blows conftantly between the tropics from the eaft, or 
the collateral points, the oorth-eaft and fouth-eaft : caufed by 
the preiTure of the rarefied air on that before it, according to the 
diurnal motion of the fun from eaft to weft. 

'\ In all climates between the tropics, the fun, as he paffes and 
repaHes in his annual motion, is twice a year vertical, which pro-» 
duces this efte^. 

Rocks 



summer/ «^ 

Rocks rich in geihs> and mountains big with mines^ 

That on the high equator ridgy rife. 

Whence many a burfting flream auriferous plays : 

Majeftic woods, of every vigorous green. 

Stage above ftage, high waving o'er the hills ; 650 

Or to the far horizon wide diiFus'd, 

A boundlefs deep immenfity of fhade. 

Here lofty trees, to andent (bng unknown. 

The noble fons of potent heat and floods 

Prehie rufhing from the clouds, rear high to heaven 

Their thorny Klems, and broad around them throw 

Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, 

Unnumber'd fruits of keen delicious tafte 

And vital fjnrit, drink amid the cliiis. 

And burning fands that bank the fhrubby vales, 660 

Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coats 

A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me, .Pomona ! to thy citron groves ; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime. 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green, 66 j 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the fpreading tamarind that fhakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze. Its fever-cooling fruili 
Deep in the night the mafly locuft fheds 66^ ' 

Qoench my hot limbs : or lead me through the maze« ' 
Embowering endlefs, of the Indian fig ; 
Or, thrown at gayer eafe, on feme fair brow, 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cooPd, 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave,' 
^nd high palmetos lift their graceful (hade, 675 
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Or (bretch'd aimd thcfe orehtrds of tbe ibn. 

Give me to drain tke^ cecoa*0 pulky bowl. 

And from the palm to draw su freihening w»e ! 

More bounteouft far than all the frantic j«cs 

Which BafiduM poart. Nor» oa ks flender cw^t 6to 

Low-bending, be the fall poon^ranate fcom'd s 

Nor, creeping through the woods, the gdid race 

Of berries. Oft in humble (faition ^eU» 

Unboaflful worth, above faiHdioi» pomp* 

Wimcft, thou beft Anana, dioa the jMide 6S{ 

Of vegeuble hfe, beyond whate*er 

The poets imag'd in the golden age : 

Quick let me ftrip thee of thy tufty coat. 

Spread thy ambr(^ial ftores, knd feaft with Jove 1 

From thefe the proTped varies. Plains immenfe 69P 
liie flretch^d below, intermmable meads 
And vail favannahs, where the wandering eye, 
Unfixt, is in a verdant ocean loft. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues. 
And richer fweets, beyond our garden's pride, Cgf 
Plays o'er the fields, and fhowers with fudden hand 
Exuberant fpring ; for oft thefe vallies (hift 
Their green«embroider*d robe to fiery brown* 
And Avift to green again, as icorching funs, 
Ov ilrearaing dews and torrent rains, prevail, 700 

Along thefe lonely regions, where retir'd. 
From little icenes of art, great Nature dwells 
Jn awefal iblitode, and nought is feen 
But the wild herds that own no maHer's ftall. 
Prodigious men roll thcif fattening (eas ; jof 

On 
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On whofe laxariant herbage, half conceal'd^ 

Like a fall'n cedar, fiu* diffused his train, 

Cas'd in green fcales, the crocodile extends. 

The flood diTparts : behold! in plaited mail, 

* Behemoth rears his head. Glanc'd from his fide, 7tO 

The darted, fteel in idle ihivers flies : 

He fearlcis walks the plab, or (eeks the Ullst 

Whercj aS he crops his varied fare, the herds. 

In widening circle rpond, forget their food* 

And at the Iteimleis firanger wondering gase. 7t( 

Peaceful, beneath prinueval trees, that ca|t 
Their ample fliade o'er Niger's yellow ftream. 
And where the Ganges rolls his facred wave ; 
Or mid the cenml depth of bUckening woods, 
Elgh-rais'd in folemn theatre around, 7tO 

(•eans the huge elephant : wifeil of brutes ! 
O truly wife ! with gentle might endow*d» 
Though powerful, nptdej&m^ve! Hereheiect 
Revolving ages fweep the changeful earth. 
And empires rife and fall ; regardlefs he J2f 

Of what the never-refting race of Men 
Projed ; thrice happy ! could he 'icape their guile. 
Who mine, fipm cruel avarice, his iieps; 
Or with his towery grandeur fweU their flate. 
The pride of kings ! or elfe his ftrength pervert, 73O 
Aad bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 
Aftomih'd at the madneis of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods. 
Like vivid bloflbms glowing from afar, 

* The Hippopoumus, o^ riTer4iorie, 
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Thick fwarm the brighter 1;>irds. For Nature's hand. 
That with a fportive vanity has deck'd 
The plumy nations^ there her gayeft hues 
Profufely pours. * But, if fhe bids them fhine, 
Array'd in all the beauteous beams of day. 
Vet, frugal ilill, fhe humbles them in fong. j^ 

Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whofe legions caft 
A boundlefs radiance waving on the fun. 
While Philomel is ours ; while in our fhades. 
Through the foft filcnce of the liftening night, 745 
The fober-fuited fongftrefs trills her lay. 

But come, my Mufe, the defart-barrier burft, 
A wild expanfe of lifelefs fand and iky: 
And, fwifter than the toiling caravan. 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sennar ; ardent climb 75Q 

The Nubian mountains, and the fecret bounds 
Of jealous Abyflinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the mafk 
Of fecial commerce com'ft to rob their wealth; 
No holy Fury thou, blafpheming Heaven, 75 j 

With coafecrated fteel to flab their peace. 
And through the land, yet red from civil wounds. 
To fpread the purple tyranny of Rome. 
Thou, like the harmlefs bee, may'ft freely range. 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 760- 
Frppn jafmine grove tp grove, may 'ft wander gay, 

^ In aH the regions of the torrid ?o;ie, the birds, though more 
V^auriful in their plumagf, are obfcrvcd to be Icfs melodious than 
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Through palmy (hades and aromatic woods. 

That grace the plains, inveft the peopled hills. 

And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 

TIjere on the breezy fummit, fpreading fair, 765 

For many a league ; or on ilupendous rocks. 

That fron> the fun-redoubliog valley lift. 

Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops ; 

Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rife ; 

And gardens fmile around, and culter'd fields ; 770 . 

And fountains gulh ; and carelefs herds and floQks 

Securely ftray ; a world within itfelf, 

Difdaining dl afTault : there let me draw 

Ethereal foul, there drink reviving gales, 

Profufv.4y breathing from the fpicy groves, 775 

And vales of fragrance ; there at diftance hear 

The roaring floods, and catarafts, that fweep 

Frotn difembowel'd earth the virgin gold ; 

And o'er the varied landikip, reftlefs, rove, 

Fepvent with life of every fairer kind i 780 

A land of wonders ! which^the fun IHll eyes 

With ray direfl, as of the lovely realm 

Pnamour'd, and deb'ghting there to dwell. 

Hqw chang'd the fcene ! In blazing height of noon. 
The fun, opprefs'd, is plung'd in thickeflr gloom. 785 
Still HorroF reigns, a dreary twilight round. 
Of ilruggling night and day malignant mix'd, 
J?or to the hot equator crowding faft. 
Where, highly rarefy'd, the yielding ah* 
Admits their ftream, inceflant vapours roll, 7^ 

^'^maa^ing doud^ Qn clouc]s continual heap'd ! 
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Or whirrd tempeftnouf by the ffuSty mad. 

Or filent borne aloag» heary^ and Haw, 

V/kh the big dores of ftcaming oceaiu charged* 

Meantime, amid thefe upper ieas, coodent'd 79^ 

Around the cold aerial mountain's brow. 

And by confit^ng mnds together da(h*d» 

The Thunder holds Us Uack tremendous throne: 

From cloud to cloud the rending Lightnings ragei 

Till, in the furious elememal war Sm 

DifFolv'd, the whole precqntated ma(s. 

Unbroken floods and folid torrents pours. 

The treafures thefe, Ind from the botmded feardi 
Of ancient knowledge ; whence, with annnal pomp» 
Rich king of floods 1 overflows the fwelling N3e. %o% 
From his two fprings, in Gojam*s funny realm, 
Pure-welling out, he through the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his inflmt-ftream. 
There, by the N^ads nurs'd, he fports away 
JjBs playful youth, amid the fragrant ifles, 810 

That with unfading verdure feile around. 
Axnbi&ous, thence the manly rirer breaks ; 
And, gathering many a floods and copious fed 
With aQ the mellow'd tfcafures of the iky. 
Winds in piogreffive majefly ak>ng : 815 

Through fpkndid kingdoms now devolves his maacg 
fJcyv wamkrs wikl o*er fc^itary traAs 
Of life-deferted fand; tillf glad to quit 
The joylefs delart, down the Nubian rocks 
from thundering fteep to fleep, he pours his nm, Sao 
And Egypt joys beneath the fpreading wave. 
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Bis brother Niger* too« and all tke floodi 
In which the fnS-fbnii'd maids of AfHc lave 
Their jetty limbs; and all that from the ttwEt 824 
Of woody momitains ftretch'd throngh gorgeous Ind 
Fall on Cormaadd'a coft(l» or Malabar; 
From * Menam's orient ffa-eam, that nightly ihinei 
With infed-lampiy to where Aurora ihedi 
On Indus' fmiliag banks the rofy ihower: 
All* at thi» bounteous (eafon^ ope their urns, 830 
And pour untoiliag harvefl o'er the land. 

Nor lefs thy world, Columbu^i drinks^ refrelh'd. 
The lavifh motfhire of the meltiDg year. 
Wide o'er his ifles, the branching Oronoque 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and the native drives 83$ 

To dwell aloft on life-fufHcing trees. 
At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arms^ 
Swell'd by a thousand fbeams, impetuous hurl'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge defcends 
The mighty f Orellana. Scarce the Mufe 84a 

JDares ftretch her wing o'er this enormous mafs 
Of rufhing water; icarce (he dares attempt 
The fealike PUta; to whofe dread expanfe* 
Condnuous depth, and wondro^ length of com^. 
Our floods are rills With unabated force, 84J 

In iilent dignity they fweep along. 
And traverfe realms unknown, and blooming wilds, 

* The river that runs through Siaro | 00 whole banks a vad 
niuldtude of thtfe infects called fire.flief, make » beautiful ap- 
peannce in the night. 

f The f ins of the Am«9Q»e, 
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And fruitful defarts, worlds of folitude* ' 

Where the fun (miles and feafons teem in vain, 
Unfeen, and unenjoy'd. Forfaking thefe^ 850 • 

0*er peopled plains they fair^difBifive flow. 
And many a nadon feed, and circle fafe. 
In their foft bofom, many a happy ifle ; 
The feat of blamelefs Pan, yet undifhirb'd 
Sy chriitian crimes and Europe's cruel fons. 85 c' 

Thus pouring on they proudly feek the deep, 
Whofe vanquifti'd tide, recoiling from the fhock^ 
Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe ; 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous wafte of wealth ? 860 
Thb gay profufion of luxurious blifs ? 
This pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meads. 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pam ? 
By vagrant birds difpers'd, and wafting winds, 864 
What their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts, 
Th* ambrofial food, rich gums, and fpicy health. 
Their forefts yield ? their toiling infed^s what. 
Their filky pride, and vegetable robes } 
Ah ! what avail their fatal treafures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of tjbe pitying earth, 870 

Qolconda's gems, and fad PotoA*s mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentleft children of the fun ? 
Wh^t all that Afric's golden rivers roll, 
Her odorous woods, and Ihining ivory flores ? 
Jll-fated race I the foftening arts of Pea<;e, 875, 

Whate'er the humanizing Mufes teach 1 
'J'he godlike wifdom of the tempe;"'d hreaft ; . , 
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Progreffive ttuth* the patient force of thought ; 
InvefHgation cahxij whofe filent powers 879 

^ Command the world ; the Light that leads to Heaven ; 
Kind equal rule, the government of laws> 
And all-protedHng Freedom, which alone 
Suflains the name and dignity of Man : 
Thefe are. not theirs. The parent-fun himfelf 
Seems o!er this world of flaves to tyrannize ; 88$ 

And, with oppreffivc ray, the rofeat bloom 
Of beauty blafting, gives the gloomy hue. 
And feature grofs : or worfe, to ruthlefs deeds^ 
Mad' jealoufy, blind rage, and fell, revenge. 
Their fervid, fpirit fires. Love dwells not there, Spd 
The foft regards, the tendemefs of life, 
The heart-ftiedtear, th' ineffable delight 
Of (wect humanity : thefe court the beam 
Of milder climes 3 in felfifh fierce defire. 
And the wild fury of voluptuous fenfe, 895 

There loft. The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and burns with horrid fire. 

Lo ! the green ferpent, from his dark abodCi 
Which ev'n Imagination feirs to tread. 
At noon forth'^iffuing, gathers up his train 90^ 

In orbs immenfe, then, darting out anew^ 
Seeks the refreftiing fount ; by which diffused. 
He throws his folds : and while, with threatening tongue. 
And deathful jaws eredt, the monfter curls 
His flaming creft, all other thirft appalPd, 905 

Or fhivering flies, or check'd at dillance ftands, 
J^or dares approach. But dill more direful he. 
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The fm«B doieJorking mbiter of bxe, 

Wiiofe high-concodled ▼enom through the van$ 

A npd lightning darts> arrdling fwift 9x9 

The vital current. Form'd to hamUe mzn. 

This child of vengefbl Nature! There, fubKm'd 

l^o.feariefs luft of blood, the favage race 

Koam» SccpdM by the ihading hour of guilt. 

And foul niideed, when the pure day has ihut 9s j 

His facred eye. The tiger darting fierce 

Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom'd : 

The livcly«ihining leopard, fpeckled o'er 

With many a fpot, the beauty of the wafte : 

And, foorning all the taming arts of Man^ gto 

The keen hyena, fdleft of the fell. 

Thefe, rudiing from th' inhofpitable woodf 

Of Mauritania, or the tufted ides. 

That verdant rife amid the Libyan wild, 

Innumerous glare around their ihaggy king» gz% 

MajefHc, fUlidng o'er the printed land; 

And, with imperious and repeated roars. 

Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 

Crowd near the guardian fwain ; the nobler herdtj 

Where round their lordly bull, in rural eafe, 930 

They ruminating lie, with horror hear 

The coming rage. Th' awaken'd village flarts ; 

And to her fluttciing breaft the mother ftrains 

Her thoughtleis infant. From the Pirate's-den, 

Or ilern Morocco's tyrant fang efcap'd, 935 

The wretch half-wiihes for his bonds again : 
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While^ npmar all, the wilderaefs refeomli. 
From Atlas eaftward to the frighted Nile. 

Unhappy he ! who from the firft of joys^ 
Society^ cut off, it left alone 940 

Amid this worid of death. Day after day^ 
Sad on the jutting embence he fits. 
And views the m*m that ever tmis below; 
Still fondly forming in the £utheft verge. 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave, 94} 
Ships, dim difcover'd, dro|[^ing from the doadi; 
At evening, to the fetting fun he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helplefs ; while the wonted roar is ttp» 
And hifs continual through the tedious night. 950 
Yet here, ev'n here, into thefe Uack abodes 
Of monilers unappall'd, from (looping Rome, 
And guilty Caefar, Liberty redr'd. 
Her Cato fdlowing through NumicUan wilds: 
Diidainful of Campania's gentle plains, 95) 

And aU the green delights Aufonia pours; 
When for them (he muft bend the fervile knee. 
And Owning take the fplendid robber's boon. 

Nor flop the terrors of thefe regions here. 
Commiilion'd demons oft, angels of wrath, 960 

Let loofe die raging elements. Breath'd hotj 
From all the boundlefs furnace of the fky. 
And the wide glittering wafte of burning {and> 
A fuffocating wind the pilgrim fmites 
With inftant death. Patient of third ai^d toiI> ^^ 
Son of the deiart ! ev'n the camel feels. 
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Shot through his wither^ heart, the fiery blaft. 

Or from the black-red aether, burfting broad^ 

Sallies the fuddea whirlwindi Strait the fands, 

Commov'd around, in gathering eddies play : yjo 

Nearer and nearer ftill they darkening eome ; 

Till, with the general all-involving ftorm 

Swept up, the whole continuous wild^ arife j 

And by their noon-day fount dejefted du-own. 

Or funk at night in fad difailrous fleep, 97J 

Beneath defcending hills, the taravan 

Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded flre«ts 

Th' impatient merchanti wondering, waits in vain. 

And Mecca faddens at the long delay. 

fi ut chief at fea, whofe every flexile wave 980 

•Obeys th' blafl, th' aerial tumult fwells. 
In the dread ocean, undulating wide. 
Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe. 
The circling • Typhon> uhirl'd from point to point, 
E'xhaufting all the rage of all the iky, 985 

And dire * Ecnephia reign. Amid the heavens, 
Falfely ferene, deep in a cloudy f ^pcck 
Comprefs'd, the mighty tempelt brooding dwells : 
Of no regard, fave to the Mful eye. 
Fiery and foul, the fmall prognoflick hangs 990 

Aloft, or on the proiliontory*s brow 
Mufters its force. A faint deceitful calni, 

• Typhon and Ecnephia, names of particular ftornas or hurri- 
canes, known only between the tropics. 

f Called by Tailors the Ox-eye, being in appearance at firft no 
bigger. 
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A fluttering gale the demon fends before^ 

To tempt the fpreading fail. Then down at once. 

Precipitant^ defcends a mingled mafs 99^ 

Of roaring winds, and flame, and rufhing floods. 

In wild amazement fix'd the iailor ilands. 

Art is too flow : by rapid fate opprefs'd. 

His broad-wing*d vefTd drinks the whehning^^tidc, 

Ifid in the bofom of the black abyfs. 1000 

With fuch mad feas the daring • Gama fought. 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

IncefTant, labouring round xki^ftormy Capii 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thiril 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerged 1005 

The riiing world of trade : the Genius, tlicn. 

Of navigation, that, in hopelefs floth/ 

Had flumber*d on the vaft Atlantic deep. 

For idle ages, ftarting, heard at lalt 

The fLufitanian Prince; who, Heaven-infpir'd, 1 010 

To love of ufeful glory rous'd mankind, 

/ind in unbounded Commerce mik'd the world. 

Increafing flill the terrors of thefe ftorms. 
His jaws horrific arm'd witlr threefold fate. 
Here dwells the direful (hatrk. Lur'd by the fccnt loi j 
Of fleaming crowds, of rank difeafe, and death. 
Behold ! he rufhing cuts the briny flood, 

* Vafco de Gama, the firft who failed round Africa, bj tht 
Cape of Good Hope, to the Eaft Indies. 

f Don Henry, third fon to John the Firft, king; of Portv^^U 
His ftrong genius to the difcovery of new countries wu (he chief 
fouTce of all the modern improvements in navigation* * - 
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Swift as the gale can bear the fl^p along ; 

And> fnm ^? partners of that cruel trades 

WhJph fpoils unhappy Guinea of h?r fons, . 40Zp 

Demands hi| ibare pf prey; demands themffslves. 

The flormy fates defipend : one de^ith involves 

Tyrants and flaves ; when flrait> their mangled Unibs 

Crafhing at once^ he dyes the purple Teas 

M^iA gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. 1025 

When Q'cr this world, by equinodUal raint 
Flooded injfmenfe, lpok$ oi^t the joylefs fun. 
And draws t)i^ cppiou^ ileam ; from fwampy f^fis. 
Where putrefadion ii^to life ferments^ 102^ 

Af)d Vrc^(hes deifaru^ve myriads; or from woo^, 
Impenetra})le fliades> r^ceOies foul. 
In vapours rank and blue corruption wr^pt, 
Whofe gloomy horrors yet no defperate foot 
Has ever dar'd to pierce ; then, wadeful, forth 
"^V^k^ tj^e dire Power of peftilent difeafe. , 1035 

A thoufand hideous fiends her courfe attend^ 
Sick Nature blafHng, and to heartlefs woe. 
And feeble defolation, cafHng down 
The towering hopes and all thg pride of Man, 
S^^h ^$f pf late, at Carthagena quench'd J 040 

The Britifb fire. You, gallant Vernon, faw 
The miferable fcene ; you, pitying, faw 
To infiint-weaknefs funk the warrior's arm ; 
Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghaftly form. 
The lip pale-quivering, and the beamlefs eye 1045 
No more vlrith ardour bright : you heard the groans 
Of agonizing ihips from ijiore to fhore ; 
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Heard, nightly plang'd amid the fallen waves^ 
The frequent corfe ; while, on each other fix^d. 
In fad prefage, the blank aflifhints feem'd, 1050 

Silent, to zik, whom Fate would next demand. 

What need I mendon thofe inclement ikies. 
Where, frequent o'er the fickening city. Plague, 
The fierceft child of Nemefis divine, 
Defcends? * From Ethiopia's poifon'd woods 1055 
From ftifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 
With locuft-arraics putrefying heap*d. 
This great deftroyer fprung. Her aweful rage 
The brutes efcape : Man is her deitin'd prey. 
Intemperate Mui I and, o'er his ^ilty domes, 1060 
She draws a dofe incumbent cloud of death ; 
Uninterrupted by the living winds. 
Forbid to blow a wholefome breeze ; and flain*d 
With many a mixture by the fun, fulFusfd, 
Of angry afpc(5l. Princely wifdom, then, io6j 

Dejedb his watchful eye ; and from the hand 
Pf feeble JuAice, ineliedual, drop 
The fword and balance : mute the voice of joy. 
And hufh'd the clamour of the bufy world. 
Empty the ftreets, with uncouth verdure dad; to}re 
Into the word of defarts fudden tnrn'd 
The chearful haunt of Men, unlefs efcap'd 
From the doom'd houfe, where matchlefs horror reigns. 
Shut up by barbarous fear, the fmitten wretch, 1074 
With frenzy wild, breaks loofe ; and, loud to heaven 

• Thcfc are the caufcs fuppofcd to be the firft origin of the Plagy^ 
ip Dr. Mead's elegant biok on that fubje^. 
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Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns. 

Inhuman, and unwife. The fullen door» 

Yet uninfedtedy on its cautious hinge 

Fearing to turn, abhors fociety : 

Dependants, friends, relations. Love himielf, io8« 

Savag'd by woe, forget the tender tic. 

The fweet engagement of the feeling heart. 

But vain their felfiih care : the circling fky. 

The wide enlivening air, is full of fate ; 

And, ftruck by turns, in folitary pangs 1085 

They fall, unbleil, untended, and unmoum'd. 

Thus o'er the proftrate city black Defpair 

Extends her raven wing ; while, to com|Hete 

The fcene of defolation, fbretch'd around. 

The grim guards fland, denying all retreat, 1090 

And give the flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains mifung : the rage intenfe 
Of brazen- vaulted ikies, of iron fields. 
Where drought and famine ibrve the blafted year : 
Fir'd by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 1095 

Th' infuriate hill that (hoots the pillar'd flame ; 
And, rous'd mxhxqi the fubterranean world, 
Th' expanding earthquake, that refiiUefs Ihakes 
Afpiring cities from their folid bafe. 
And buries mountains in the flaming gulf. i io« 

But 'tis enough ; return, my vagrant Mufe : 
A nearer fcene of horror calls thee home. 

Behold, flow-fettling o'er the lurid grove 
Unufual darknefs broods ; and growing gains 
The full poflcflion of the iky, furcharg'd 1 105 
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With wradiful irapour> from the fecret beds. 

Where fleep the mineral generations, drawn. 

Thence nitre, fulphur, and the fiery fpume 

Of fat bitumen, fteambg on the day. 

With various-tindur'd trains of latent flame, 1 1 lo 

Pollute the (Icy, and in yon baleful cloud, 

A reddening gloom, a magazine of ^te. 

Ferment ; till, by the touch ethereal rous'd. 

The d^Hi of clouds, or irritating war 

Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 1115 

They furious fpring. A boding filence reigns. 

Dread through the dun expanfe ^ fave the dull found 

That from the mountain, previous to the ftorm, 

Rplls o'er the muttering earth, diflurbs the flood. 

And (hakes the fbreft-leaf without a breath, 1 1 ^o 

Prone, to the loweft vale, th' aerial tribes 

Defcend : the tempeft-loving raven fcarce 

Dares wing the dubious dufk. In rueful gaze 

The cattle (land, and on the fcowling heavens 

Caft a deploring eye; by man forfook, 1 1^5 

Who to the crowded cottage hies him faft. 

Or feeks the (helter of the downward cave. 

'Tis liflening fear and dumb amazement all s 
When to the (Urtled eye the (udden glance 
Appears far fouth, eruptive through the cloud; 1130 
And following (lower, in explo(ion vaft. 
The Thunder raifes his tremendous voice. 
At firft, heard folemn o'er the verge of heavenf 
The tempcll growls ; but as it nearer comes, 
Aod rolls its aweful burden on the wind, 113; 

G 3 The 
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The lightnings fiaih a larger cdrve« and nkke 

The noife aflounds : till over hedd a fheet 

Of livid flame difdofes wide ; then fhats« 

And opens wider ; ihuts and opens ftill 

£xpftBiive> wrapping aether in a blaze. 1 14^ 

Follows the loofen*d aggravated roar. 

Enlarging, deepening, mingling; peal on peat 

Crufli'd horrible, convuliing heaven and earth. 

Down comiis a deluge of fonorous hail, t jj^ 

Or prone-dcfcending rain. Wide-rent, the doads 
Pour a whole flood j and yet, its flame unquench*d, 
Th' unconquerable lightning ftruggles through. 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. » 159 
Black from the ftroke, above, the fmouldering jnnc 
Stands a fad (hatter 'd trunk ; and, ftretch'd below, 
A lifelcfs groupe the blafted cattle lie : 
Plere the foft flocks, with that fame harmlefs look 
They wore alive, and ruminating Hill 
In fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 1 155 
And ox half-rais'd. Struck on the caftled cliff. 
The venerable tower and fpiry fane 
Refign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the fla(h, and from their deep recefs. 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates (hake, i x6o 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
The repercuflive roar : with mighty crufli. 
Into the fla(hing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Pcnmanmaur heap*d iiideous to the iky, 
Tmable the fmi^C^n cliffll i and Snpwden's peak, 1 16$ 

Dif. 
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DiAblvingy inftant yields his winter/ load. 
Far-feen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blazCf 
And Thule bellows through her utmoft ifles. 

Guilt hears appallM> with deeply troubled thought. 
And yet not always on the guilty head 1170 

Defcends the fated flaih. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchlefs pair } 
With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace. 
The fame, difHnguifh'd by their fex alone : 
Hers the mild luflre of the blooming morn, 1 175 

And his the radiance of the rifen day. 

They lov'd : but fuch their guiielefs paffion was. 
As in the dawn of time inform'd the heart 
Of innocence, and undiiTembling truth. 
*Twas friendfhip heightened by the mutual wilh, 1 180 
Th* enchanting hope, and fympathetic glow, 
Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer felf ; 
Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the (hades, 1 1 85 

Still in harmonious intercourfe they liv'd 
The rural day, and talkM the flowing heart. 
Or figh'd and look'd unutterable things. 

So pafs'd their life, a clear united ftream, 
fiy care unruffled ; till, in evil hour, 1 190 

The tempeft caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedlefs how far, and Where its mazes ftfay'd, 
WWle, with each other Weft, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden fmile around. 
Presaging inftant fate, her bofom heav'd n^J 

G4 Un. 
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Unwonted iighs, and ftealing ofb a look 

Of the big gloom on Celadon her eye 

Fell tearful, wetting her diforder'd cheek. 

In v^n afTuring love« and confidence 

In Heaven, repref$*d her fear ; it grew, and fhook 

Her frame near diflblution. He perceived 

Th' unequal conflidl ; and as angels look 

Oil dying faints, his eyes compaifion flied. 

With love illumin'd high. " Fear not, he faid, 

." Sweet innocence 1 thou ilranger to offence, 1 205 

*' And inward ftorm ! He, who yon fkies involves 

■* In frowns of darknefs, ever fmiles on tliee 

*' With kind regard* O'er thee the fecret Ihaft 

" That waftes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 

" Of noon, flies harmlefs : and that very voice 12 10 

** Which thunders terror through the guilty heart, 

" With tongues of feraphs whifpers peace to thine. 

** *Tis fafety to be near thee fare, and thus 

** To clafp pe.rfe(^ion I" From his void embrace^ 

Myflerious heaven ! that moment, to the ground, 121 c 

A blacken'd corfe, was ftruck the beauteous maid. 

But who can paint the lover, as he flood, 

Pierc'd by fevere anuzement, hating life, 

Specchlefs, and fix'd in all the death of woe ! 

So, faint refcmblance ! on the marble tomb, 1220 

The well-diflbmbled mourner (looping ftands, 

Por ever iilent, and for ever fad. 

As from the face of heaven the fhatter'd clouds 
Tumultuous rove, th* interminable iky 
SttbJimer fwells, and o'«r the world expands 1225 

A purer 
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A purer aziire. Through the lighten'd air 

A higher luftre and a clearer calm, 

Diffuiive, tremble; while, as if in fign 

Of danger paft, a glittering robe of joy. 

Set plF abundant by the yellow ray, 123^ 

Invefts the fields; and nature fmiles rcviv'd. 

*Tis beauty all, arid grateful fong around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the ciover'd vale* 
And (hall the hymn be marr'd by thanklefs man, 1235 
Moft favoured ; who witli voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
Shall he, fo fcon forgetful of the hand 
That hufli'd the thunder, and ferenes the iky, 
Extinguifh'd feel that fpark the tempeft wak'd, 1 240 
That fenfe of powers exceeding far his own. 
Ere yet his feeble heart has loll its fears ? 

Chear'd by the milder beam, the fprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whofe cryftal depth 
A fandy bottom fhews. A while he fUnds 1245 

Gazing t.h' inverted land(ki3, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon treflfes and his rofy check 
loAant emerge ; and through th' obedient wave, 1250 
At each fliort breathing by his lip repePd, 
With arms and legs according well, he makes. 
As humour leads, an eafy-winding path : 
While; from his polifh'd fides, a dewy light 
Effufes on the pleas'd fpedlators round* 125; 

This 
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This is the poreft cxercifc of health. 
The' kind refreiher of the fummer heats ; 
Kor, when cold Winter keefts the brightening flood. 
Would I weak-fliivering linger on the brink. 
Vhm life redoubles, and is oft preferv'd, f 2(S6 

By the bold fwimdser, ii^ the fwift ilUpfe 
Of accidertt difaflrous, Hertce the limbs 
Knit into forde ; and the fame Roman arm. 
That rofe vidlorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 
firft learn'd, while tender, to fubdue the wave. 1 265 
Ev'n from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a fecret fympatbetic aid. 

Clofe in the covert of an hazel copfe. 
Where winded into pleaiing folitudes 
Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon fat 1270 
Penfive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the ftream that down the diflant rocks 
Ho^rfc-murmuring fell, and plaintive bree^^e that play'd 
Among the bending willows, falfely he 
Of Mufidora's cruelty complain'd. 1 275 

She felt his flame ; but deep within her breaft^ 
In balhful coynefs, or in maiden pride. 
The foft return concealed ; fave when it flole 
In fide-long glances fiom her downcaft eye, 
0r from her fvvelling foul in ftifled fighs. izBo 

Touch'd by the fcciie, no flranger to his vows, 
Jie fram'd 4 melting lay, to try her heart ; 
And, if an infant paflioff ftruggled there. 
To call that paflion forth. TVice happy fwain ! 
A lucky chance, that oft dev^es the late 128) 

Qf 
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lighty monarchs^ tkdit decided thine. 
lo ! conduced by %ht laughing Loves, 
cool retreat his Mufidora fought : 
n in h^r cheek the fultry ieafon glow'd ; 
robM ih loofe array, (he cdme to bathe iigd 
fervent limbs in the refrefliing fbream. 
r fhall he do ? Ift fWeet confuiion lof!, 
dubious flutterings, he a whUe remainM : 
re ingenuous elegance of foul, 
licate refinement, known to few, 1295 

ex'd his breaft, and urg*d him to retire : 
3Ve forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, fay, 
ye fevereft, what would you have done ? 
itlme, this fairer nymph than ever blcft 
dian flream, with timid eye around 130O 

banks furveying, ftrip'd her beauteous limbs, 
ifte the lucid coolnefs pf the flood, 
then ! not Paris on the piny top 
la panted fironger, when afjde 
rival -goddeffes the veil divine 1 505 

onconfiri'd, and gave him all their charms, 
, Damon, thou; as from the fnowy leg, 
(lender foot, th' inverted filk (he drew; 
le foft touch difToJv'd the vh-gin zone; 130J 

through the parting robe, th' alternate breaftj 
youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawlefs gaze 
II luxuriance rofe. But, defperate youth, 
durft thou rifque the foul diftradling view ; 
om her naked limbs, of growing white» 
^onipus fweH'd by Nttvire's fixieft hand, 1 51 f 

h 
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In folds loofe-floadDg fell the fainter lawn ; 
And f^-expos*d the ilood> fhrunk from herfelf^ 
With fincy bluihing, at the doubtful breeze 
Alarm'd^ and darting like the fearful fawn ? 
Then to the flood (he rufh'd ; the parted flood 1 320 
Its lovely gueft with clofing waves received; 
And every beauty foftening, every grace 
Flufhing anew, a mellow luilre ihed: 
As fliines the lily through the cryftal mild ; 
Or as the rofe amid the morning dew 1 3 jj 

Frefh from Aurora's hand, more fweetly glows. 
While thus (he wanton'd, now beneath the wave 
But ill-conceal'd ; and now with ftreaming locks* 
That half-embrac'd her in a humid veil, 
Rifing again, the latent Damon drew 1330 

Such maddening draughts of beauty to the foul. 
As for a while o'erwhelm'd his raptur'd thought 
With luxury too-daring. Check'd, at lafl. 
By love's refpedful modefly, he deem'd 
The theft profane, if aught profane to love 1335 

Can e'er be deem'd ; and, ftruggling from the (hade. 
With headlong hurry fled : but firfl thefe lines, 
Trac'd by his ready pencil, on the hank 
With trembling hand he threw. " Bathe on, my fak^ 
*' Yet unbeheld, fave by the facred eye 1340 

'«' Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt, 
«' To keep from thy recefs each vagrant foot, 
*' And each licentious eye." With wild furprifc. 
As if to marble ftruck, devoid of fenfe, 
A fiupid moment motiouler^ fhe dood : 1345 

So 



SUMMER. 9} 

ands the * flatue that enchants the worM» 
ending tries to veil the matchlefs boaft» 
mingled beauties of exulting Greece, 
»venng, fwift (he flew to find thofe robes 
:h blifsfiil Eden knew not; and, array 'd 13JO 
irelefs hafle, th' alarming paper fnatch'd. 
when her Damon's well-known hand fhe (aw« 
terrors vanifh'd> and a fofter train 
lixt emotions, hard to be defcrib'd, 
fudden bofom feiz'd : (hamc void of guilt, 1355 
charming blufh of innocence^ efteem 
admiration of her lover's flame, 
aodefty exalted : ev'n a fenfe 
;lf-approving beauty ftole acrofs 
bufy thought. At length, a tender calm 1360 
I'd by degrees the tumult of her foul ; 
on the fpreading beech, that o'er the ftream 
mbent hung, flie with the fylvan pen 
ural lovers this confeffion carv'd, 
ch foon her Damon kifs'd with weeping joy : 1 365 
ear youth ! fole judge of what thefe verfes mean, 
f fortune too much favour'd, but by love, 
las ! not favour'd lefs, be ftill as now 
ifcreet : the time may come you need not fly.'* 
he fun has loft his rage: his downward orb 1370 
)ts nothing now but animating warmth, 
vital luftre ; that, with various ray. 
Its up the clouds, thofe beauteous robes of heaven, 
flant roll'd into romantic fliapes, 

• The Venus of Media. 

The 
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The dreapi of waking fancy ! Broad bdow^ 137J 

Covered wi(h ripening fruits, and fwelling fail 

Into the perftd year> the pregnant earth 

And all ht^r tribes rejoice. Noiv the foft hour 

Of walking (comes : for him who lonely loves 

To feek the diftant hills> and there converfe 158* 

With Nature ; there to harmonize his heart> 

And in pathetic fong to breathe around 

The harmony to others. Social friends, 

/Vtiiin'd to happy unifon of foul ; 

To whofe ex^lpng ey9 a fairer worid> 1585 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpfe> 

Difplays its charms ; wbofe minds are richly fraught 

With philofophic flores* fuperier light ; 

y^nd in w.Hof^ t)reaft, entbufiaftic, bums 

Virtue, the ions pf int^reft deem romance; 1350 

Now (pall'd abroad enjoy the falHng day : 

Now to the verdant Pprtico of woods. 

To Nature's vaft Jiyceum, forth they walk ; 

|ly that kind School where no proud mailer reigns, 

T}m foil free converfe of the friendly heart, 1335 

Improving and improved. Now from the world. 

Sacred to fvvect retirement, lovers ileal. 

And pour their fouls in tranfport, which the Sire 

Of Ipve approving hears, and calls it good. 

Which way, Amanda, (hall we bend our courfe ? 1400 

The choice perplexes. Wherefore ihould we chufe ? 

^11 is the fame with thee. Say, fhall we wind 

Along tht ilreams ? or walk the fmiling mead f 

Or court the fbreft-gladcs ? or wander wild 

Among 
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Among the waving harvelb ? or afcend, y J4QJ 

While radiant Summer opens all its pride. 

Thy hill, delightful * Shene ? Here let us fvsreep 

The boundlefs landflcip : now the raptur'd eye. 

Exulting fwift, to huge Augufta fend> 

Now to the f SiHer-Hills that ikirt her plain, 1410 

To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 

Majeftic Windfor lifts his princely brow. 

Jn lovely contrail to this glorious view 

Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 

To where the filver Thames firft rural grows. 141 j 

There let the fealled eye unwearied ftray ; 

Luxurious, there, rove through the pendent woods 

That nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat ; 

And, Hooping thence to Ham's embowering walks. 

Beneath whofe ihades, in fpotlefs peace retir'd, 1429 

With Jler the pleafing partner of his heart. 

The worthy Queenfberry yet laments his Gay, 

And polilh'd Cornbury wooes the willing Mu(e, 

Slow let us trace the matchlefs Vale of Thames; 

Fair- winding up to where the Mufes haunt 1435 

In Twit'nam's bowers, and for their Pope implore 

The healing God 1 1 to royal Hampton's pile. 

To Clermont's terrafs'd height, and Elher's groves. 

Where in the jTweetefl folitude, embrae'd 

By the foft windings of the filent Mole, '430 

From courts and fenates Pelham finds repofe, 

* The old name of Richmond, fijnifylng la Saxon Jblnlng 9f 
Jplendor, 

f H gh^atc and Hami^cad. \ In his laft fickpe^. 

Jto* 
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Inchanting vale ! beyond whate'er the Mufe 

Has of Achaia or Hefperia fung ! 

O vale of blifs ! O foftly-fwelling hills ! 

On which the Po^er of Culti^vation lies, 1435 

And joys to fee the wonders of his toil. 

Heavens ! what a goodly profpedl fpreads around* 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and fpires. 
And glittering towns, and gilded ft reams, till all 
The ftrctching landflcip into fmoke decays I 1440 

Happy Brittannia ! where, the Queen of Arts, 
Infpiring vigour. Liberty abroad 
Walks, unconfin'd, ev'n to thy fartheft cots. 
And fcatters plenty with unfparing hand. 

Rich is thy foil, and merciful thy dime ; 1445 

Thy (beams unfailing in the Summer'^ drought ; 
Unmatched thy guardian-oaks ; thy vallies float 
With golden waves : and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberlefs ; while, roving round their fides. 
Bellow the blackening herds in lufty droves. 1 450 

Beneath thy meadows glow, and rife unquell'd 
Againft the mower's fcythe. On every hand 
Thy villas ihine. Thy country teems with wealth ; 
And property afl*ures it to the fwain, 
Pleas'd, and unwearied, in his guarded toil. 1455 

Full are thy cities with the fons of art ; 
And trade and joy, in every bufy ftrcet. 
Mingling are heard : ev'n Drudgery himfclf. 
As at the car he fweats, or dufty hews 
The palace-ftone looks gay. Thy crowded ports. 
Where riling mails an endlefs profpedl yield. 

With 
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With labour bum> and echo to the (houts 

Of hurried failor, as he hearty waves 

His laft adieUi and, loofening every (heet, 

Reiigns the fpreading veiTel to the wind. 1465 

£old, firm, and graceful, are thy generous youths 
By hardlhip finew'd, and by danger fir'd. 
Scattering the nations where they go ; and &r^ 
Or on the lifted plain, or ftormy feas. 
Mild are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 1470 

Of thriving peace thy thoughtful fires prefide 5 
In genius, and fubftantial learning, high ; 
For every virtue, every worth renowned ; 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hofpitable> kind; 
Yet, like the muftering thunder, when prorok'd, 1475 
The dread of tyrants, and the fole refource 
Of thof^ that under grim oppreflion groan. 

Thy Sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine. 
In whom the fplendor of heroic war. 
And more heroic peace, when govem'd well, 1480 
Combine ; whofe hallow'd names the Virtues faint. 
And hh vwn Mufes love ; the beft of kings! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys (hine. 
Names dear to Fame ; the firft who deep imprefs'd 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, 148^5 

That awes her genius ftill. Inftate/men thou. 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a fteady More, 
Who, with a generous, though miftaken zeal, 
Withftood a brutal tyrant's ufeful rage. 
Like Cato firm, like Ariftides juft, 1490 

Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor. 

Vol. LIV. ' H A daunt- 
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A daundefs foul ered, who fmil'd on death* 

Frugal and wife, a Waliingham is thine ; 

A Drake, who made thee miflrefs of the deep. 

And bore thy name in thunder roond the world. 149; 

Then flam'd thy fpirit high : but who can fpeak 

The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 

In Raleigh mark their every glory mix*d ; 

Raleigh, the fcourge of Spam ! whofe breafl with all 

The fage, the patriot, and the hero, bum*d. 1500 

Nor funk his vigour, when a coward-reign 

The warrior fetter'd, and at laA reiign'd. 

To glut the vengeance of a vanquiihM foe. 

Then, adtive ftill and unreflraiu'd, his mind 

S^plor'd the vaft extent of ages pail, 1505 

And with his prifon-hours enriched the world 2 

Yet found no times, in all the long refearch^ 

So glorious, or fo bafe, as thofe he proy*d. 

In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled. 

Nor can the Mufe the gallant Sidney pafs, i j 10 

The pluneie of war I with early laurels crown'd. 

The Lover's myrde, and the Poet's bay. 

A Hamden too is thine, iUufbious land. 

Wife, ftrenuous, firm, of uniubmitdng foal. 

Who ftem'd the torrent of a downward age 15x5 

To flavery prone, and bade thee rile again. 

In aU thy nadve pomp of freedom bold. 

Bright, at his call, thy age ofmiu efh\g% 

Of men on whom late time a kindling eye 

Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 153a 

Bring every fweeteft flower, and let me fbrew 

The 
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With calmeft chearfUnefs fer thee tvAga^d^ 
Sudn'd the fed kiMiah of a giddy reign ; 
Aiming at Ityrlefs |Mwer> though mea^y fiink i $^5 
In loofe ingiorioitt Uxicaarf, With him 
His friend, the • BiitUh Caffins, fekrlelb bkdj 
Of high determin'd ^rit> roaghly brave. 
By ancient learning u> di' entighten'd love 
Of ancient ft«edom warttaM. Fm- they itb^wh I J 30 
In aweful Safii and in tloble Bards ) 
SOoA as the tight of dawning Sdeiice fpireftd 
Her orient ray» and wdc'd the Mufes' fong. 
Thine is a Bacon ; hapleis in his choice. 
Unfit to Hand the civil Ilorm of ftate^ 1555 

Ahd through the (hioodi barbarity of cottrts. 
With firm, bat pliant virtue, fonvard (titt 
To urge his courfe : him fer the ftudiom ihad6 
Kind Nature form'd, deq), compreh^ifive, deaf, 
£xa^, and elegant; in one rich foul» kj40 

Plato, the Stagyrite, and TuUy join'd. 
The great dehverer he ! who ftotti die gloom 
Of cl(Hiler'd monks> and jargon-teaching fchoc^f 
Led forth the true Philofophy, there long 
Held in the magic ehain ofwotds and fofnls, i^^ 
And definidons void : he lod her fofth. 
Daughter of Heaven ! that, (low-afceiiding flill> 
InveiEgating fure the chain of things. 
With radiant finger points to Heaven ^gain. 
• Algernon Sidney. 

Hi The 
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The generous * Alhley thine, the friend of man; 1550 

Who fcann'd his Nature with a brother's eye, 

I£s weaknefs prompt ta fhade to raife his aim. 

To touch the finer movements of the mind. 

And with the moral beauty charm the heart. 

Why need I name thy Boyle, whofe pious fearch 155; 

Amid the dark recefles of his works, 

The great Creator fought ? And why thy Locke, 

Who made the whole internal world his own I 

Let Newton, pure Intelligence, whom God 

To mortals lent, to trace his boundlefs works 1 560 

From laws fublimely fimple, fpeak thy fame 

In all philofophy. For lofty fenfe. 

Creative fancy, and infpedUon keen 

Through the deep windings of the human heart, 1^64 

Is not wild Shakefpeare thine and Nature's boaft ? 

Is not each great, each amiable Mufe 

Of claffic ages in thy Milton met ? 

A genius univerfal as his theme ; 

Afloniihing as Chaos, as the bloom 

Of blowing Eden fair, as Heaven fublime. 1570 

Nor fhall my verfe that elder bard forget. 

The gentle Spenfer, Fancy's pleafing fon ; 

Who, like a copious river, pour'd his fong 

O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 

Nor thee, his ancient mafter, laughing fage, 1575 

Chaucer, whofe native manners-painting verfe, 

Well-moraliz'd, fhines through the Gothic cloud 

Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 

• Anthony Afhley Cooper, Earl of Shaftcflbury. 

May 
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May my (bng (often, as thy Daughters I, 
Britannia, hail! for beauty is their own, 1580 

The feeling heart, fimplicity of life. 
And elegance, and tafte : the faultlefs form, 
Shap'd by the hand of harmony; the cheek. 
Where the live crimfon, through the native white 
Soft-fliooting, o'er the face difFufes bloom, 1585 

And every namelefs grace ; the parted lip. 
Like the red rofe-bud moift with morning-dew. 
Breathing delight ; and, under flowing jet. 
Or funny ringlets, or of circling brown. 
The neck flight-fhaded, and the fwelling breaft; 1 5 90. 
The look refifllefs, piercing to the foul. 
And by the foul inform'd, when dreft in love 
She fits high-fmiling in the confcious eye. 

Ifland of blifs ! amid the fubjed feas. 
That thunder round thy rocky coafts, fet up, 1595 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight. 
Of diftant nations ; whofe remoteft fhores 
Can foon be fhaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be fhook thyfelf, but all affaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar clii^s the loud fea-wave. i^oo 

O Thou 1 by whofe almighty nod ^e fcale 
Of empire rifes, or alternate falls. 
Send fo^th the faving Virtues round the land. 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and focial Love ; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent, 1605 

On gentle deeds, and (bedding tears through fmiles ; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind ; 
Courage composed, and keen ; found Temperance, 

H 3 Health. 
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Healthful Iq heart aM look ; dcv ChajBAty, . 

Witb blufhes red(iening^ as fbe moves along, |6iq^ 

Diforder'd at the deep regard (he draw*; 

Rough In4ufiry; Adivi,ty ^nti^^d, ' 

With copious li^ iof^rni'd^ ^ ^U awake : 

Whilo i^ ^e rad^nt fronx, (uperior (hines 

Tha^ firfl pateroal virtue, PMic Zeal; |6ij 

Who throws o'er aU aa equai wide furve^c, 

And, ever mufirig on tl>e common. weal> 

Still labours glorious with fome great defigo. 

Low walks tW fun, and broadens by degr€e9A 
JM o'er the verge of d^y. The ihifting ctoqd* i-^zo 
AiTembled gay, a richly 'gorgeous trainj^ 
In all their pomp attend his. fetting thro»^.. 
Air, earth, and oceaa fmile ijnmenre. And now. 
As if his weary chariot fought the bowers 
Q( Amphijtiite,. and hei: tendiag nymphs, i$25 

(So Grecian feble fo»^) h^ dips, hi^ orb ; 
Now half-immcrs'd ;. and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright; glance, then total difappears. 

For ever running an enchanted round, 
Pailbs the day, deceitfiil, vain, and. void ; 163a 

As fleets the viiion o'er the formful brain. 
This moment hurrying wild th' impafliQn'd foul. 
The next in nothing loft. *Tis (b to him, 
'jThe dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
J^ fight of horror to the cruel wretch, 1 6.35 

Whp,. all day long in fordid pleafure roll'd, 
Himfelf an ufelefs load, has fq.uander'd vile, 
Upoji hi». feQundrd Um, wh^t might have chear'd 

A droop- 
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A drooping ^mily of modeft worth. 

But to the generous flill-iinproving mind, 1640 

That gives the hopelefs heart to fing for joy, 

Diffufing kind beneficence around, 

Boaftlefs, as now defcends the filent dew ; 

To him the long review of order'd Hfe 

Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 1645 

Confefs'd from yonder flow-extinguifh'd clouds, 
AH aether foftening, ibber Evening takes 
Her wonted flation in the middle ak } 
A thou^d^it^0<w/ at her beck. Firft this 
She iends on earth ; then that of deeper dyo l6j^ 
Steals foft bdiind ; and then a ifet^ fiiU, 
In circle following circle, gathers round. 
To clofe the face of tWngs. A frelher gjJd 
Begins to wave the wood, and itir the ftream. 
Sweeping with (hadowy guH: the fiekU of corn ; 1655 
While the quail clamours for his nmning mate. 
Wide o'er the thiftly lawn, as fwells the breeze, 
A whitening ^ower of vegetable down 
Amufive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought diidams: thoughtful to feed 1 660 
Her lowefl ions, and clothe the coming year. 
From field to field the feather 'd feeds ihe wkigs. 

His folded flock fecure, the ihepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted; and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk«m^d of her brimming patf ; 1665 
The beauty whom perhaps his witlefs heart. 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguifh means. 
Sincerely loves, by that beft language ihewa 

H4 Of 



X04 THOMSQN'sPQEMS. 

Of cordial glances,, and obliging deeds. 

Onward they pafs, o'er many a panting height i^o 

And valley lunk;> and unircquentedj where 

At fall ifcve the fairy people throng. 

In various gam?, and revelry, to pafs 

The fummer-night, as village- (lories tell. 

But far about they wander from the grave 1^7$ 

Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg'4 

Againft his own fad breaft to lift the hand. 

Of impious violence. The lonely tower 

Is alfo fhunn'd ; whofe mournful chambers hold. 

So night-flruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghoft. 1680 

Among the crooked Lanes, on every 'hedge. 
The glow-worm lights his gem ; and, through the dark, 
A moving radiance twingles. Evening yields 
The world to Night ; not m her winter-robs 
Of ipafly Stygian woof, but loofe array'd 1685 

In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from th' imperfed furfaces of things. 
Flings half an image on the ftraining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and Hreams, 
An4 rocks, and mountains-tops, that long retained } 690 
Th' afcending gleam, are all one fwimming fcene. 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vifion turns ; where, leading foft 
The filent hoars of love, with pureft ray 
Sweet Venus fhines ; and from her genial rife, 1695 
When day-light fickens till it Iprings afrefh, 
Unrival'd reigns, the falrefl lamp of night. 
As thus th' effulgence Cremulcus 1 drink^ 

With 
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With cheriih'd gaze, the lambent lightnings (hoot 

Acrofs the fky ; or horizontal dart 1700 

In wondrous fhapes : by fearful murmuring crowds 

Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs, ' 

That more than deck, that animate the fky. 

The llfe-infuiing funs of other worlds; 

Lo ! from the dread immenfity of fpace 1705 

Returning, with accelerated courfe. 

The rufhing comet to the fun defccnds ; 

And as he fmks below the Ihading earth. 

With aweful train projedled o'er the heavens. 

The guilty nations tremble. But, above 1710 

Thofe fuperilitious horrors that enflave 

The fond fequacious herd, to myftic faith 

And blind amazement prone, th' enlighten'd few, 

Whofe godlike minds philofophy exalts. 

The glorious ftranger hail. They feel a joy 171 J 

Divinely great ; they in their powers exult. 

That wondrous force of thought, which mounting fpums 

This dufky fpot, and meafures all the iky ; 

While, from his far excurfton through the wilds 

Of barren aether, faithful to his time, 17^0 

They fee the blazing wonder rife anew, 

Jn feeming terror clad, but kindly bent 

To work the will of all-fuflaining Love ; 

Fiom his huge vapoury train perhaps to (hake 

Reviving moifture on the numerous orbs, 1725 

Through which his long ellipfis winds ; perhaps 

To lend new fuel to declining funs. 

To light-up worlds, and f,?e4 th' eternal fire. 

With 
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With tbee, feceite Philofepby* with thee« 
Ani thy bright garlaod* let me crouoi my fong i 17301 
Efiiiitvc fcmrce of evidence* and truth ! 
A luflre fhedding o'er th' ennobled mind* 
Stronger than fummer-rnoon ; and pure as that, 
Whofe mild vibr^ions iboche the parted foul* 
New to the dawning of celelHal day. 1 73$ 

Hence through her nouriih'd powers, enlarged by thee. 
She fprings aloft, with elevated pride. 
Above the tangling wah of low deiires, 
Tha^ bind the fluttering crowd : and, angel-«ang'd» 
Tkc heights of fcience and of yirtne gains, 1749 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round. 
Or in the ftarry regions, or th' abyfs. 
To Reafen's and to Fancy's eye difplay*d : 
The Firjl up-tracing, from the dreary void. 
The chain of caufes and efFeds to Him, 1745 

The world-producing Effence, who alone 
Pofeflbs being ; while the Lafi receives 
The whole magnificence of heaven and earth. 
And every beauty* delicate or bold, 
C)bvk)us or more remote, with livelier fenfc, 1750 
Diffufive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry cxaks 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With mufic, image, fentiment, and thought. 
Never to die ! the treafure of mankind I '755 

Their higheft honoor, and their trueft joy ! 

Without thee what were unenlightened man? 
A favage Foaming through tlie woods and wilds. 

In 
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In queft of prey ; and \ntk th' unfafltion^d fiir 

itQqgh-clad ; devoid of evesf fijier art, 1^9 

And elegance of life. Nor happinefe 

Domeftic, nux'd of tenderne£L auk caie. 

Nor moral excdlence, nor focsai bli&. 

Nor guardian law were his^; nor various ikiU 

Tf Q turn the ftrrow, or to guide the toc4 i.y&^ 

Mechanic; nor tbe" heavea-condtifled proiir 

Of navigai^eR bold, that fearlefs braves 

The burning line-, or dares the wintery pole ;• 

Mother fevere of infinite defight* f 

Nothing, fave rapine, indolence, and guile, '77^ 

And woes on woes, a ftilf-revolviiDg trainr f 

Whofe horrid circle had made hujnan^ life 

That non-exiftence worfe : bu«* tanght by thee. 

Ours are the plans of policy and pe^ce^ " 

To live like brothers, and conjun£live all 1775 

Embellilh life. While thus laborious crowds 

ply the tough oar, Philofophy directs 

The ruling helm ; or like the liberal breath 

Of potent heaven, iavifible, the fail 

Swells out, and bears th' inferior world along. 1780 

Nor to this evanefcent fpeck of earth 
Poorly coniin'd, the radiant trafts on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creatum through ; and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 1785 

Of the Sole Being right, who /f oh the Word, 
And Nature mov'd complete. With inward view, 
Tbenge on th' ideal kingdom fwift ihe turns 

Her 
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Her eye ; and mftant, at her powerful glance^ 

Th' obedient phantoms vaniih or appear; 1790 

Compound, divide, and into order fhift. 

Each to his rank> Urom phun precepticm up 

To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting tram : 

To reafon then, deducing truth from truth ; 

And notion quite abibad; where firft begins 179; 

The world of ipirits, adion all, and life 

Unfettered, and unmixt. But here the cloud. 

So wills Eternal Providence, fits deep. 

Enough for us to know that this dark ftate. 

In wayward paflions loft, and vain purfuits, i8oo 

This Infancy of Being, cannot prove 

The final iflue of the works of God, 

By boundlefs Love and perfedl Wifdom form*d» 

And ever riling with the rifing miiid. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The fubjed propofed. Addrefled to Mr* Onflow* A 
profpedl of the fields ready for harveft* Reflections 
in praife of induflry raifed by that view> Reaping. 
A tale relative to it. A harveft-'ftorili. Shooting and 
hunting> their barbarity. A ludicrous account of 
fox-hunting. A view of an orchard. * Wall-fruit. 
A vineyard. A defcription of fogs, frequent in the 
latter part of Autumn: whence a digreflion^ en- 
quiring into the rife of fountsdns ^d rivers. Birds 
of ieafon confldered, tkat now fliift their habitation^ 
The prodigious number of them that cover the nor- 
thern and weftern ifles of Scotland. Hence a view of 
the country. A profpefl of the difcoloured, fading 
woods. After a gentle dufky day, moon-light. 
Autumnal meteors. Morning : to which fucceeds a 
calm> pure, fun-fliiny day, fuch as ufually fliuts up 
the feafon. The harveft being gathered-in, the 
country diflblved in joy. The whole concludes with 
a panegyric on a philofophical country life. 
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I^RO WN *D with the fickk and the wheaten (heaf, 
^^ While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain> 
Comes jovial on : the Doric reed once more^ 
Well pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er the Wintery frok 
Nitrons prepar'd; the various-bloflbm'd Spring j 

Put in white promife forth ; and Summer funs 
Conco6led ftrong> rufti boundlefs now to view* 
Full, perfe6t all, and fwell my glorious theme. 

Onflow ! the Mufe, ambitious of thy name« 
To grace, infpirc, and dignify her fong, i^ 

Would from the PuS^ic f^oice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. TTiy noble care ftie knows. 
The patriot virtues that diftend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy boibm glow; 
While liftening fenates hang upon thy tongue* 15 

Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods iweeter than her fong. 
But flie too pants for public virtue ; (he 
Though weak of power, yet ftrong in ardent will. 
Whene'er her country ruflies on her heart, 20 

AiTumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days. 
And Libra weighs in equal fcales the year i 

From 
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From heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence (hook 25 

Of parting funimer> a ferener blue, 

With golden light enliven'd, wide invefb 

The happy world. Attcmper'd funs arife, 

Sweet-beam'd, and fhedding oft through lucid clouds 

A pleafing calm ; while broad, and brown, below 30 

Extenfive harvcft hang the heavy head. 

Rich, iilent, deepi they ftand 1 for not a gale 

Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain : 

A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 

^alls from its poife, and gives the breeze to blow. 55 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the fky ; 

The clouds fly different ; and the fudden fun 

By fits effulgent gilds th' illumih'd field. 

And black by fits the fhadows fweep along. 

A gaily-checker'd heart-expanding view, 40 

Far as the circling eye can Ihoot around. 
Unbounded toffing in a flood of com. 

Thefe are thy bleflings, Induftry ! rough power ; 

Whom labour ilill attends, and fweat, and pain; 

Yet the kind fource of every gentle art, 45 

And all the foft civility of life : 

Raifer of human-kind ! by Nature caff. 

Naked, and helplefs, out amid the wood* 

And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 

With various feeds of art deep in the mind 50 

Implanted, and profufely pour'd around 

Materials infinite ; but idle all. 

Still unexerted, in th' unconfcious breaft. 

Slept the lethargic powers; corruption ftiil, 

Vora- 
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Voracious, fwallow'd What the liberal hand 55 

Of bounty fcatter'd o'er the favage year: 

And ftill the fad barbarian, roving, mix'd 

With beails of prey ; or for his acorn-meal 

Fought the fierce tuflcy boar ; a fhivering wretch ! 

Aghail, and comfortlefs, when the bleak north, 60 

With winter charg'd, let thie mix'd tempeft fly, 

E[ail, rain, and fnow, and bitter-breathing froft : 

Then to the (belter of the hut he fled ; 

And the wild feafon, fordid, pin'd away. 

For home he had not ; home is the refort 65 

Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where. 

Supported and fupported, polifli'd friends. 

And dear relations mingle into blifs. 

But this the rugged favage never felt, 

Ev*n defolate in crowds ; and thus his days 70 

RoU'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along : 

A wafte of time ! till Induftry approach'd. 

And rous'd him from his miferable floth : 

His faculties unfolded ; pointed out 

Where lavifli. Nature the directing hand 75 

Of Art demanded ; fliew'd him how to raifc 

His feeble force by the mechanic powers. 

To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth. 

On what to turn the piercing rage of fire. 

On what the torrent, and the gather'd blafl ; So 

Gave the tall ancient forefl to his axe ; 

Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the done, ^ 

Till by degrees the finifli'd fabric rofe ; 

Tore from his Umbs the blood-poUuted fur. 

Vol. LIV. I Aiid 
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Add wrapt them in the woolly veftment warnij Jj 

Or bright in glofly iilk, and flowing lawn ; 

With wholefome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 

The generous glafs aronnd, infpir'd to wake 

The life-refining foul of decent wit : 

Nor ftop'd at barren bare neceflity j 90 

But, ftiti itdvancing bolder, led him on 

To pomp, to pleasure, elegance, and grace ; 

And, breathing high ambition through Ins foul. 

Set fcience, wifdom, glory, in his view, 

Asid bade him be tlie Lord of all below. 95 

Then gathering men their natural powers combin'd. 
And formed a Publick ; to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and condudling all. 
For this the Patrrot-Conndl met, the full, 
Tkc free, and fairly reprefented 'whole ; 100 

For this they p^ann'd the holy guardian laws, 
Diftinguilh'd orders, animated arts. 
And, with joint force Opprcffion chaining, fet 
Imperial Jullice at the helm ; yet ftill 
To them accountable; nor.flavifh dream*d 105 

That toiling millions muft reflgn their weal. 
And aU the honey of their fearch, to fuch 
As for themfelves alone themfelves have rais'd. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order fet, protefted, and infpir'd, 1 10 

Into perfection wrought. Uniting all 
Sodety grew numerous, high, polite. 
And happy. Nurfe of art ! the city rear'd 
Ia beauteoui pride her tower-encircled head ; / . > 1 4 

And, 
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And, ilretchmg ftreet on ftreet, by thoufands drew. 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 
To bows ftrong-ftraining, her afpiring fons. 

Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
The bufy merchant ; the big warehoufe built ; 120 
Rais'd the ftrong crane ; choak'd up the loaded ftreet 
With foreign plenty ; and thy ft ream, O Thames^ 
Large, gentle^ deep, majeftic, king of floods I 
Chofe for his grand refort. On either hand. 
Like a long wmtery foreft, groves of mafts 
Shot up their fpires ; the bellying ftieet between 125 
Poflefs'd the breezy void ; the footy hulk 
Steer'd fluggifti on ; the fplendid barge along 
Kow'd, J-egular, to harmony ; around. 
The boat, light flcimming, ftretch'd its oary wings ; 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 130 

From bank to bank increased ; whence ribb'd widi oak 
To bear the Britifh Thunder, black, and bold. 
The roaring veflel rufti'd into the main. 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magnific, heav'd 
Its ample roof; and Luxury withm 135 

Pour'd out her glittering ftores ; the canvas finooth^ 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rofe ; the ftatue feem'd to breathe. 
And foften into flefti, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination-flufh'd. 140 

All is the gift of Induftry ; whatever 
Exalts, embellilhes, and renders life 
Delightful. Penfive Winter chear'd by him 
Sits at the focial fire, and happy hears 

I 2 Th' 
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Th* excluded tempeft idly rave along ; 145 

His harden'd fingers deck the gaudy Spring ; 

Without him Summer were an arid waile ; 

Nor to th' Autumnal months could thus tranfmit 

Thofe full, mature, immeafurable ftores. 

That, waving round, recall my wandering fong. 150 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the (ky. 
And, unperceiv'd, unfolds the fpreading day ; 
Before the ripen'd field the reapers Hand, 
In fair array ; each by the lafs he loves. 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 155 

By namelefs gende offices her toil. 
At once they Hoop and fwell the lufty (heaves ; 
While through their chearful band the rural talk. 
The rural fcandal, and the rural jeil. 
Fly harmlefs, to deceive the tedious time, 160 

And ileal unfelt the fultry hours away. 
Behind the mafler walks, builds-up the fhocks ; 
And, confcious, glancing oft on every fide 
His fated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners fpread around, and here and there, 165 
Spike after fpike, their fcanty harvell pick. 
Be not too narrow, hulbandmen I but fling 
From the full Iheaf, with charitable flealth. 
The liberal handful. Tliink, oh, grateful think ! 
How good the God of Harvefl is to you; 170 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowmg fields ; 
While thefe unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide-hover round you like the fowls of heaven. 
And afk their humble dole. The various turns 

Of 
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Of fortune ponder; that your fons may want 175 

What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye give. 

The lovely young Lavinia once had friends ; 
And Fortune fmil'd, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in her helplefs years deprived of all. 
Of every ftay, fave Innocence and Heaven, 180 

She, with her widow'd mother, feeble, old. 
And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir'd 
Among the windings of a woody vale ; 
By folitude and deep furrounding ftiades. 
But more by bafhful modefty, concealed. 185 

Together thus they Ihunn'd the cruel fcom 
Which virtue, funk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy paflion and low-minded pride : 
Almofl on Nature's common bounty fed ; 
Like the gay birds that fung them to repofe, 190 

Content, and careleis of to-morrow's fare. 
Her form was freflier than the morning rofe. 
When the dew wets its leaves ; unftain'd and pure. 
As is the lily, or the mountain fnow. 
Tiie modeft virtues mingled in her eyes, 195 

Still on the ground dejected, darting all ' 

Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told. 
Of what her faithlefs fortune promis'd once, ' 

Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy ilar 200 
Of evening, (hone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair-proportion'd on her poliih'd limbs, 
Veil'd in a fimple robe, their beft attire. 
Beyond the pomp of drefs ; for Ipvelinefc 
• I 3 Needs 
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Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, zof 

But is when un:idorn*d adorn'd the moft. 

Thoughtlefs of beauty, fhe was beauty's felf, 

Reclufe amid the dofe-embowering woods. 

As in the hollow breaft of Appenine, 

B/eneaih the (helter of encircling hills .210 

A myrtle rifes, far from human eye. 

And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild; 

So flouriih'd blooming, and unfeen by all, 

The fvveet Lavinia ; till, at length, compel'd 

By ftrong Neceflity's fupreme command, 215 

With fmiling patience in her looks, Ihe went 

To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of fw^s 

Palemon was, the generous, and the rich ; 

Who led the rural life in all its joy 

And elegance, fuch as Arcadian fong 220 

Tranfmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 

When tyrant cuftom had not fhackled man. 

But free to follow nature was the mode. 

He then, his fancy with autumnal fcene* 

Amafing, chanc'd befide his reaper-train 2^5 

To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye ; 

Unconfcious of her power, and turning quick 

With unafFefted blufhes from his gaze : 

He faw her charming, but he faw not half 

The charms her downcaft modefty concealed. . 230 

That very moment love and chafte de/ire 

Sprung in his bofom, to himfelf unknown ; 

For (till the world prevail'd, and its dread laughi^ 

Which fcarce the &r^ philofopher can (corn;. 

Should 
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Should his heart own a gleaner in the field : 235 

And thus m fecret to hia foul he iigh'd. 

" What pity I that fo delicate a form, 
'* By beauty kindkd, where enlivening fenfe 
" And more than vulgar gooditefs feem to dwell, 
•* Should be devoted to the rude embrace 240 

** Of fome indecent clown ! She looks, methinks> 
** Of old Acafto's line ; and to my mind 
** Recalls that patron of my happy life, 
*' From whom my liberal fortune took its rife ; 
** Now to the dud gone down ; his houfes, bmdd, 24$ 
*' And once fair-fpreadmg family, diffolv'd. 
** 'Tis (aid that in fome lone obfcure retreat, 
*' Urg'd by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 
** Far from thofe fcenes which knew their better dayt* 
^ His aged widow and his daughter live, 250 

" Whom yet my fruitlefs fearch could never fiad. 
'* Romantic wifh ! would this the daughter were I** 

When, ftridl enquiring, from herfelf he found 
She was the fame, the daughter of his friend« 
Of bountiful Acafto ; who can fpeak 25 j 

The mingled pafliona that furpris*d lu$ heart. 
And through his nerves in (hivering tranfport ran ? 
Then blaz'd his fmother*d fiame, avow'd, and bold ; 
And as he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o'er« 
Love, gratitude, and pity, wept at once. 269 

Confus'd, and frighten'd at his fudden teacs* 
Her rifing beauties fiufh'd a higher bloom. 
As thus Palcmon, paffionate and juft, 
Poor'd out the pious rapture of his foul, 

I 4 •* And, 
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; *' And art thou then Acailo's dear remains? 265 

** She, whom my reiUefs gratitude has fought 

*' So long in vain ? O, heavens ! the very fame« 

" The foften'd image of my noble friend, 

** Alive his every look, his every feature, 

'* More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring ! 270 

*' Thou fole furviving bloffom from the root 

'* That nourilh'd up my fortune ! Say, ah where, 

" In what fequefter*d defert, haft thou drawn 

" The kindeft afpsft of delighted Heaven ? 

" Into fuch beauty ipread, and blown fo fair ; 275 

** Though poverty's cold wind, and crufliing rain, 

** Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender years ? 

" O let me now, into a richer foil, 

** Tranfplant thee fafe ! where vernal funs, and fliowers, 

*' DifFufe their warm eft, largeft influence ; 280 

** And of my garden be the pride, and joy ! 

*' 111 it befits thee, oh, it ill befits 

*' Acafto's daughter, his whofe open ftores, 

*' Though vaft, were little to his ampler heart, 

*' The father of a country, thus to pick 285 

*' The vtry refufe of thofe harveft-fields, 

** Which from his bounteous friendftiip I enjoy. 

*' Then throw that ftiameful pittance from thy hand, 

" But ill apply 'd to fuch a rugged tafk ; 

** The fields, the mafter, all, my fair, are thine ; 290 

'* If to the various bleflings which thy houfe 

'* Has on me lavifli'd, thou wilt add that blifs, 

** That deareft blifs, the power of blefling thee !" 

Here 
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Here ceas'd the youth, yet (till his (peaking eye 
Exprcfs'd the facred triumph of his foul, 295 

With confcious virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais*d. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodnefs irrefilHble, and all 
In fweet diforder loft, (he blu(h'd confent. 300 

The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, (he pin'd away 
The lonely moments for Lavima*s fate ; 
Amaz'd, and fcarce believing what (he heard, 
joy feiz'd her wither'd veins, and one bright gleam 
Of fitting Ufe (hone on her evening hours : 305 

Not lefs cnraptur'd than the happy pair ; 
Who flourifh'd long in tender blifs, and.rear'd 
A numerous offspring, lovely like themfelves. 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 310 

Defeating oft the labours of the year. 
The fultry fouth coUedb a potent blaft. 
At firft, the groves are fcarcely feen to (Ur 
Their trembling tops ; and a flill murmur runs 
Along the foft-inclining fields of com. 315 

But as th' aerial temped fuller fwells. 
And in one mighty ftream, invifible, 
Immenfe, the whole excited atmolphere. 
Impetuous ruflies o'er the founding world : 
Strain'd to fhe root, the (looping foreft pours 320 

A ruftling (hower cf yet untimely leaves. 
High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in, 
f rpm the bare wild, the diflipated ftorm. 

And 
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And fend k in a torrent down the vale. 

{jtfos'd^ and naked, to its utmoft rage, 325 

Through all the fea of harveft roIUng round. 

The billowy plain floats wide ; nor can evade. 

Though pliant to the blaft, its feizing force ; 

Or whirl'd in air, or into vacant chaff 

Shook wade. And foroetimes too a burit of rain, 330 

Swept from the black horizon, broad, defcends 

In one continuons flood. Sdll over head 

The minglmg tempcft weaves its gloom, and ftiB 

The deluge deepens ; till the fields around 

Lid funk, and flatted, in the fordid wave. 335 

Sudden, the ditches fwell ; the meadows fwim. 

Red, from the hills, innumerable ft reams 

Tumultuous roar ; and high above its banks 

The river lift ; before whofe mfhing tide, 

I^rds, flocks, and harvefts, cottages, and fwains, 340 

Roll mingled down ; all that the winds had fpar'd 

In one wild moment min'd ; the big hopes. 

And well-eam'd treafures of the painful year. 

Fled to feme eminence, the hufbandman 

Helplefs beholds tiie miferable wreck 345 

Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 

pefcending, with his labours fcatter'd round. 

He fees ; and isftant o'er his ihivering thought 

Comes Winter unpro\^ided, and a train 

Pf clamant children dear. Ye ma Iters, then, 350 

Be mindful of the rough lahorious hand. 

That finks you foft in elegance and cafe ; 

Be mindful of thofe limbs m ruffet dad 
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Whofe toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride ; 
Andy ohl be mindful of that fparing board. 39) 

Which covers yours with luxury profufe. 
Makes your glafs fparkle, and your fei^e rej(»ce ! 
Nor crueliy demand what the deep rains 
And all-inyolving winds have fwept away. 
. Here the rude clamour of the fportfman's joy, 36^ 
The gun faft-thundering, and the winded horn. 
Would teropt the Mufe to fing the rvralgam : 
How, ip hb mid-career, the fpaniel iiruck;, 
Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open nofe, 
Out-ftretch*d, and finely feniible^ ^t'4i<wj full, j6j 

Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey; 
As in the fun the circling covey ba/k 
Their varied plumes, and watchful every way. 
Through the rough ftubble turn the fecret eye. 
Caught in the mefhy fnare, in vain they beat ^j^ 
Their idle wings, entangled more and more : 
Nor on the furges of the boundlefs air. 
Though borne triumphant, are they iafe ; the gun, 
Glanc'd juft, and fudden, from the fowler's eye 
O'ertakes their founding pinions ; and again, 375 

Immediate, brings them from the towering wing. 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide-di(pers'd. 
Wounded, and wheeling various, dowp the wind. 

Th:fe are not fubjefts for the peaceful Mufe, 
]^or will (he ilain with fuch her fpodefs fongs 380 

Then moil delighted, when (he fecial kts 
The whole mix'd animal-creation round 
Alive, and happy. 'Tis not joy to her. 
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This falfcly-chearfal barbarous game of death ; 

This rage of plcafure, which the reftlefs youth 385 

Awakes> impatient^ with the gleaming mom; 

When beafts of prey retire, that all night long, 

Urg'd by neceffity, had rang'd the dark. 

As if their confcious ravage fhun'd the light, 

Afliam'd. Not fo the fleady tyrant man, 390 

Who with the thoughtlefs infolence of power 

Inflam'd, beyond the moll infuriate wrath 

Of the word monfter that e'er roam'd the wafte. 

For fport alone purfues the cruel chace. 

Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 395 

Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage. 

For hunger kindles you, and lawlefs want ; 

But lavifh fed, in Nature's bounty roll'd. 

To joy at anguiih, and delight in blood. 

Is what your horrid bofoms never knew. 400 

Poor is the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Scar'd from the corn, and now to fome lone feat 
Retir'd : the rulhy fen ; the ragged furze, 
Stretch'd o*er the ftony heath ; the ftubWe chapt ; 
The thiftly lawn ; the thick entangled broom ; 405 
Of the fame friendly hue, the withered fern; 
The fallow ground laid open to the fun, 
ConcoAive ; and the nodding fandy bank. 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her bed precaution ; though fhe fits 410 

Conceal'd, with folded years ; unfleeping eyes. 
By Nature rais'd to take th' horizon in ; 
And head couch'd clofe betwixt her hairy feet. 

In 
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In adt to fpring away. The fcented dew 

Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep, 415 

In fcatter'd fullen openings, far behind. 

With every breeze ftie hears the coming florm. 

But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 

The iighing gale, (he iprings amaz'd, and all 

The favage foul of game is up at once : 420 

The pack full-opening, various ; the fhrill horn 

Refounded from the hills ; the neighing fteed. 

Wild for the chace ; and the loud hunter'^ fliout ; 

O'er a weak, harmlefs, flying creature, all 

Mix*d in mad tumult, and difcordant joy. 425 

The flag too, iingled from the herd, where long 
He rang'd the branching monarch of the fhades. 
Before the tempeft drives. At firft, in fpeed 
He, fprightly, puts his faith ; and, rous'd by fear. 
Gives all his fwift aerial foul to flight ; 430 

Againft the breeze he darts, that way the more 
To leave the lefl!ening murderous cry behind : 
Deception fliort ! though fleeter than the winds 
Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountains by the north. 
He burfts the tliickets, glances through the glades, 435 
And plunges deep into the wildeft wood ; 
If flow, yet fure, adheflve to the track 
Hot-fteaming, up behind him come again 
Th' inhuman route, and from the fliady depth 
Expel him, circling tlirough his every fliift. 440 

He fweeps the foreft oft ; and fobbing fees 
The glades, mild opening to the golden day ; 
Where, in kind conteil, with his butting friends 

He 
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He wont to ftrug^c, or his loves enjoy. 

Oft in the fuU-defcending flood he tries 44^ 

To lofe the fcent, and lave hb hurmng fides : 

Oft feeks the herd ; the watchftil herd» alarm*d> 

With felfifh care avoid a brother's woe. 

What (hall he do ? His once fo vivid nerves. 

So full of buoyant spirit, now no more 450 

Infpire the coorfe ; but fainting breathlefs toil. 

Sick, feiees on his heart: he (lands at bay; 

And puts his'laft weak refuge in deipair. 

The big round tears run down ^s dappled face ; 

He groans in anguilh ; while die growling pilck, 455 

Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting cheft. 

And mark his beauteoos checker'd (ides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the fylvaa youth, 
Whofe fervent blood boils into violence* 
Mali have the chace ; behold, defpifing flight, 460 
The rous'd-up lion, refdute, and (low. 
Advancing foil on the protended fpear. 
And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood. 
See the grim wolf; on him his (haggy foe 465 

Vindiftive fix, and let the ruffian die : 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell deftruftion, to the monfter's heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 469 

Thefe Britain knows not ; give, ye Britons, then 
Your fportive fury, pitylefs^ to pour 
Loofe on the nightly robber of the fold : 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts unearthM, 

Let 
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Let all Ae tKtmdcr of the chace purfuc. 
Throw the broad ditch bchmdyou ; o'er the hedge 475 
High-boundy refiftlefs ; nor the deep mora^ 
Refure> but through the fhaktng wilderness 
Pick your nice way ; into die periloas flood 
Bear fearlefs, of the raging inftin^l full ; 
And as you ride the torrent, to the badcs 480 

Your triumph (bund ibnorous, running rounds 
From rock to rock, in circling echoes toft ; 
Then fcale the mountains to their woody tops ; 
Ruih down the dangerous fteep ; and o'er the kwn. 
In ^ncy fwallowing up the ipace between, 48^1 

Pour all your fpeed into the rapid game. 
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling cimce ; 
Mas every maze evolv'd, and every guile 
Difdos'd ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 
Who faw the villain ieiz'd, and dying katdg 490 

Without complaint, diough by an himdred mouths 
Relentlefs torn : O glorious he, beyond 
His daring peers ! when the retreating horn 
Calls them to ghoftly halls of grey renown. 
With woodland honours grac'd ; the fbx'6 flir, 495 
Depending decent from the roof; and ipread 
Round the drear walls, with andck figures fierce. 
The flag's large front : he then is londeft heard. 
When the night llaggers with feverer toils. 
With feats Theffalian Centaurs never knew, 500 

And tlieir repeated wonders ftiake the dome. 
But firft the fueled chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the ftrong tal^ groans 

Beneath 
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Beneath the fmoking forloiny flretch'd immenie 

From Mc to fide ; in which« with deiperate knife, 505 

They deep incifion make, and talk tiic while 

Of England's glory, ne'er to be defac'd 

While hence they borrow vigour : or amain 

Into the pafly plungM, at intervals. 

If ftomach keen can intervals allow, 510 

Relating all the glories of the chace. 

Then fated Hunger bids his brother Third 

Produce the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl, 

Swell'd high with £ery juice, fteams liberal round 

A potent gale, delicious as the breath 515 

Of Maia to the love-fick ihepherdefs. 

On violets di£iis'd, while foft ihe hears 

Her panting fhepherd ilealing to her arms. 

Nor wanting is the brown Odlober, drawn. 

Mature and perfed, from his dark retreat 520 

Of thirty years ; and now his honeft front 

Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 

Ev'n with the vineyard's beft produce to vie. 

To cheat the thirfty moments, Whift a while 

Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of fmoke, 525 

Wreath'd, fragrant, from the pipe ; or the quick dice. 

In thunder leapmg from the box, awake 

The founding gammon : while romp-loving mifs 

Is haul'd about, in gallantry robud. 

At lall thcfe puling idlenefles laid 530 

Afide, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Clofe in firm circle ; and fet, ardent, in 
For ferious drinkbg. Nor evafion fly. 

Nor 
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Nor fober fhift> is to the puking wretch 

Indulged apart ; but cameft, brimming bowls 53 j 

Lave every foul, the table floating round. 

And pavement^ faithlefs to the fuddled foot. 

Thus as they fwim in mutual fwill, the talk. 

Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 539 

Reels faft from theme to theme ; from horfes, hounds. 

To church or miftrefs, politics or ghoft. 

In endlefs maTses, intricate, perplexed. 

Mean-time, with fudden interruption, loud, 

Th' impatient catch burfts from the joyous heart; 

That moment touch'd is every kindred foulj 545 

And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy, 

The laugh, the flap, the jocund curfe, go round ; 

While, from their flumbers (hook, the kennel'd hounds 

Mix in the mufic of the day again. 

As when the terapeft, that has vex'd the deep 550 

The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls : 

So gradual finks their mirth. Their feeble tongues 

Unable to take up the cumbrous word. 

Lie quite difTolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes. 

Seen dim, and blue, the double tapers dance, 55 j 

Like the fun wading through, the mifty fky. 

Then Aiding foft, they drop. Confus'd above, 

GlafTes and bottles, pipes and gazetteers. 

As if the table ev'n itfelf was drunk. 

Lie a wet broken fcene ; and wide, below, 560 

Is heap'd the fecial flaughter ; where aftride 

The luhbe^* Power m filthy triumph fits. 

Slumberous, inclining iHU from fide to fide. 

Vol. LIV. K And 
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And fleqps them drench'd in potent deep till morn, 
ferhaps foinc dodor, of tremendoos paunch, 5^^ 

Awefol and deep> a black zbyfs of drink. 
Oat-lives them all ; and from his bury'd flock 
Retiring, full of rumination fad, 
liaments the weaknefs of theie latter times. 

But if the rougher fex by this fierce fport 570 

Is hurried wild, let not fuch horrid joy- 
E'er (lain the bofom of the Britifh Fair. 
Far be the ^irit of the chace from them ! 
Uncomely courage, unbefeeming (kill ; 
To ipring the fence, to rein the prancing deed ; 575 
The cap, the whip, the mafculine attire ; 
In which they roughen to the ienfe, and all 
liie winning foitnefs of their fex is loft. 
In them 'tis gracefld to dilTolve at woe ; 
With every motion, every word, to wave 580 

Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blufh ; 
And from the fmalleft violence to (hrink 
Unequal, then the lovelieft in their fears; 
And by this filent adulation, foft. 
To their protedion more engaging man. 585 

O may their eyes no miferable fight. 
Save weeping lovers, fee ! a nobler game. 
Through Love's enchanting wiles purfued, yet fled> 
In chace ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the loofe fimplicity of drefs ! 590 

And, fafhion*d all to harmony, alone 
Know they to feize the captivated foul. 
In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 

To 
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To teacK the late to languifli ; mth fmooth Sep, 

Difcloling motion in its every charm^ 595 

To fwim along, and fwell the mazy dance ; 

To train the foliage o'er the fnowy lawn i 

To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page ; 

To lend new flavour to the fruitful year. 

And heighten Nature's damties : in their race 600 

To rear their graces into fecond life; 

To give fociety it$ higheil taile ; 

Well-order'd home nxan'? beft delight to make 1 

And by fuhmiilive wifdom, modeA ikill» 

With every gentle care-eluding art, 605 

To raife the virtues, animate the blifs. 

And fweeten all the toils of human life : 

This be the female dignity, and pi^aife. 

Ye fwains, now haften to the hazel bank; 
Where, down yon dale, the wildly-wilding brook 610 
Falls hoarfe from Steep to fleep. In clofe airay» 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling ihrub. 
Ye wgins come. For you their lateft fong 
The woodlands raife ; the cluHering nuts for yoo 
The lover finds amid the fecret fliade ; 61 j 

And, where they burnifh on the topmofl bough. 
With adlive vigour crulhes down the tree ; 
Or ihakes them ripe from the refigning huflt^ 
A glofly fhower, and of an ardent brown, 
A* Are the ringlets of Melinda's hair : 620 

Melinda ! form'd with every grace complete. 
Yet thefe negle^ing, above beauty wife. 
And far tranfcending fuch a vulgar pratfe. 

K 2 Hence 
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Hence from the bufy joy-refounding fields. 
In chearful error, let us tread the maze 625 

Of Autumn, unconfin'd ; and tafte, reviv'd. 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray. 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow fhower 
Inceflant melts away. The juicy pear 630 

Lies, in a foft profufion, fcatter'd round. 
A various fweetnefs fwells the gentle race j 
By Nature's all-refining hand prepared ; 
Of temper'd fun, and water, earth, and air. 
In ever-changing compofition mbct. 655 

Such, falling frequent through the chiller night. 
The fragrant ftores, the wide-projeded heaps 
Of apples, which the lufty-handed year, 
Innumerous, o'er the bluftiing orchard fhakes. 
A various fpirit, freih, delicious, keen, 640 

Dwells in their gelid pores ; and, adive, points 
The piercing cyder for the thirfty tongue : 
Thy native theme, and boon infpirer too, 
Phillips, Pomona's bard, the fecond thou 
Who nobly durft, in rhyme-unfetter'd verfe, 645 

With Britifh freedom iing the Britifti fong : 
How, from Silurian vats, high-fparkling wines 
Foam iatranfparent floods; fome ftrohg, to cheer 
The wintery revels of the labouring hind ; 
And tafteful fome, to cool the fummer-hours. 650 

In this glad feafon, while his fweeteft beams 
The fun (heds equal o'er the meeken'd day ; 
Oh, lofe me in the green delightful walks 

Of, 
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Of, Doddington* thy feat, ferene, and plain ; 
Where iimple Nature reigns; and every view, 655 
DifFuiive, fpreads the pure Dorfetian downs, 
Jn boundlefs profpedl : yonder fhagg'd with woodt 
Here rich with harveft, and there white with flocks ! 
Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far-cfplendid, feizes on the ravifh'd eye. 660 

New beauties rife with each revolving day ; 
New columns fwell ; and flill the freih Spring finds 
New plants to quicken, and new groves Xo green. 
Full of thy genius all ! the Mufes' fe^t : 
Where in the fecret bower, and winding walk, 665 
For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 
Here wandering oft, fir'd with the reftlefs tliirft 
Of thy applaufe, I folitary court 
Th* infpiring breeze : and meditate the book 
Of Nature ever open : aiming thence, ^70 

Warm from the heart, to learn the moral fong. 
Here, as I Ileal along the funny wall. 
Where Autumn balks, with fruit empurpled deep. 
My pleafing theme continual prompt^ my thought : 
Prefents the downy peach; the (hining plumb ^ 67 J 
The ruddy, fragrant nedarine ; and dark. 
Beneath his ample leaf, the lufcious fig. 
The vine too here her curling tendrils flioots ; 
Hangs out her clufter?, glowing to the fouth ; 
Apd fcarcely wilhes fpr a warmer iky, 680 

Turn we a moment fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous foils, and ^limes of fair extent | 
Where, by the potest fun elated high, 
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The vineyard fivclls refulgent Ofi the day; 

^)reads o'er the vale ; ot up the moudtain dilfibs> 6S5 

Profufe ; and drinks amid the funny rocks. 

From diffto cliff increased, the heightened blaKe. 

Low bend the weighty boughs. The cinders clca!*. 

Half through the foliage feen, or ardent flame. 

Or Aine tranfparcnt $ whik perfedion breathes 690 

White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 

As thus they brighten widi exalted juice, 

Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray 5 

The rural youth and virgins o'er the field, 

£ach fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime, 69; 

Exulting rove, and fpeak the vintage nigh. 

Then comes the crufhing fwain ; the country floats. 

And foams unbounded with the mafhy flood ; 

That by degrees fermented and reiin'd, 

Rotfnd the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy : 700 

The claret fmooth, red as the Hp we prefs 

In fparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 

The mellow-tafl:ed Burgundy ; and quick. 

As is the wit it gives, the gay Champagne, 

Now, by the cool declining year condens'd, ycj 
Defcend the cojnous exhalations, dieck'd 
As up the middle fky unfeen they ftole. 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more ithe mountain, horrid, vafl, fublime> 
Who pours a fweep of rivers from his Mts, 710 

And high between contending kingdoms tears 
The rocky long divifion, fills the view 
With great variety 1 b«t in a teght 

0/ 
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Of gathering vapour^ from the bafikd fenfe 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 715 
The huge duflc, gradual, fwallows up the plain : 
Vanifli the woods ; the dim-feen river feems 
Sullen, and flow, to roll the iniily wave. 
Ev'n in the height of noon opprefl, the fun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refrafted ray; 72© 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broaden'd orb. 
He frights the nations. IndifHn(5l on earth. 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objedb appear ; and, wilder*d, o'er the wafte 
The ftiepherd ftalks gigantic. Till at laft- 7*5 

Wreath 'd dun around, in deeper circles flill 
Succeffive clofing, fits the general fog 
Unbounded o'er the vvorki; and, mingling thick, 
A formlefs grey confufion covers all. 
As when of old (fo fung the Hebrew Bard) 7^ 

Light, uncolleifled, through the chaos urg'd 
Its infant way ; nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

Thefe roving nwfts, that conftant now begiiii 
To fmoke along the hilly country, thefe, 7^5 

With weighty rains, and melted Alpine fnows. 
The mountain-cifterns fill, thofe ample ftores 
Of water, fcoop'd among the hollow rocks f 
Whence gu(h the ftreams, the ceafelefe fountwns play. 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 74a 

Some fages fay, that, where the numeroos wave 
For ever lafhes the refounding Ihore, 
Driird through the fandy ftratum, every wSqr^ 

K4 The 
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The waters with the fandy ftratum rife ; 
Amid whofe angles infinitely ftrain'd, 745 

They joyful leave their jaggy falts behind. 
And clear and fweeten, as they foak along. 
Nor flops the reftlefs fluid, mounting llill. 
Though oft amidft th' irriguous vale it fprings ; 
But to the mountain courted by the fand, 750 

That leads it darkling on in faithful maze. 
Far from the parent-main, it boils again 
Frefti into day ; and all the glittering hill 
Is bright with fpouting rills. But hence this vain 
, Amufive dream ! why fliould the waters love 7.5 c 

To take fo far a journey to the hills. 
When the fweet vallies offer to their toij 
Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed ? 
Or if, by blind ambition led aftray. 
They mufl afpire ; why fhould they fudden flop 760 
Among the broken mountain's rufhy dells. 
And, ere they gain its highell peak, defert 
Th' attra(5live fand that charm'd their courfe fo long I 
Befides, the hard agglomeratir.g falts. 
The fpoil of ages, would impervious choak 765 

Their fecret channels ; or, by flow degrees. 
High as the hills protrude the fwelling vales : 
Old Ocean too, fuck'd through the porous globe. 
Had long ere now forfookhis horrid bed. 
And brought Deucalion's watery times again. 770 

Say then, where lurk the vafl eternal fprings. 
That, like creating Nature, lie concealed 
from mortal eye, yet with their laviih Aores 

Rcfrcih 
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Refifefh the globe, and all its joyous tribes ? 

O, thou pervading Genius, given to man, 775 

To trace the fecrets of the dark abyfs, 

O, lay the mountains bare ! and wide difplay 

Their hidden ftrufture to th* aftonifh'd view ! 

Strip from the branching Alps their piny load ; 

The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 780 

From Afian Taurus, from Imaus ftretch'd 

Athwart the roving Tartar's fuUen bounds ! 

Give opening Hemus to my fearching eye. 

And high Olympus pouring many a ftream ! 

O, from the founding fummits of the north, 785 

The Dofrine Hills, through Scandinavia roll'd 

To fartheft Lapland and the frozen main; 

From lofty Caucafus, far-feen by thofe 

Wlio in the Cafpian and black Euxine toil ; 

From cold Riphean Rocks, which the wild Rufs 790 

Believes the * Jiony girdle of the world ; 

And all the dreadful mountains, wrapt in ftorm. 

Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 

O, fvvecp th' eternal fnows ! Hung o'er the deep. 

That ever works beneath his founding bafe, 79J 

Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as poets feign. 

His fubterranean wonders fpread ! unveil 

The miny caverns, blazing on the day, 

Qf Abyflinia*3 cloud compelling cliffs, 

f The Mufc'witps call the Riphean Mountains WcIIki Camcny- 
poys, that is, the gr^at ftcny GirdU : bccaufe they fuppofc them ta 
encompafi the whole earth* 

An4 
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And of the bending f Moantains of the Moon ! too 
O'crtopping all thefe giant fons of earth. 
Let the dire Andes, from the radiant line 
^ Stretched to the ftormy feas that thunder round 
The fouthem pole, their hideous deeps unfold ! 
Amazing. Icene ! Behold ! the glooms difclofe, S05 
, J fee the rivers in their infant beds ! 
Deep, deep I hear them, labouring to get free ! 
I fee the leaning ftrata, artful rang'd ; 
The gaping fiiTures to receive the rains, 
The melting fnows, and ever-dripping fogs. 810 

Strow'd bibulous above I fee the fands. 
The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths. 
The gutter 'd rocks, and mazyrrunning clefts ; 
That, while the Healing moillure they tranfmit, 815 
Retard its motion, and forbid its waile. 
Beneath th' inceiTant weeping of thefe drains, 
I fee the rocky fyphons ftretch'd immenfe. 
The mighty refervoirs, of harden'd chalk. 
Or ftiff compared clay, capacious form 'd. 820 

O'er flowing thence, the congregated (lores. 
The cryilal treafures of the liquid world, 
Through the flirr'd fands a bubbling paiTage burfl; 
And fwelling out, around the middle deep. 
Or from the bottoms of the bofom'd hills, 825 

Jn pore efFuiion flow. United, thus, 
^h* exhaling fun, the vapour-burden'd air, 

f A range of mountains in Africa,- that furrouod aloioft all 
|^OQQrx)oUD4f 

The 
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The gelid mountufis^ that to rain condens'd 

Thefe vapours in condnaal current draw") 

And fend theiii. O'er the fair*>divlded earth, f jo 

In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 

A focial commerce hold, and firm fupport 

The fuU-adjufted harmony of things. 

When Autumn fcatters his departing gleams, 
Wam'dof approaching Winter, gathered, play 835 
The fwallow-peoj^ ; and tofs'd wide around. 
O'er the calm iky, in convolution fwift. 
The feather'd eddy floats : rejoicing once. 
Ere to their wintery flumbers they retire ;, 
In cluders clung, beneath the mouldering bank, 840 
And where, unpierc'd by froft, the cavern fweats. 
Or rather intd warmer climes convey'd. 
With other kindred birds of feafon, there 
They twitter chearful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 845 
Innumerous wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine lofes his majeilic force 
In Belgian plains, wOn from the raging deep. 
By diligerce amazing, and the ftrong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 859 

The flork-afletably meets ; for many a day, 
Confulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage through the liquid iky. 
And now their rout defign'd, their leaders chofe, 
Their tribes adjufted, clean'd their vigorous wings; 
And many a circle, many a fhort efiay, t^S 

WbeeN rd(H»d a^d lound^ in congre|[atk>tt full 

The 
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The figur'd flight afcends ; and, riding high 
Th' aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vaft whirls, 86o 
Boils round the naked melancholy ifles 
Of fartheft Thule, and th' Atlantic furge 
Pours in among the ftormy Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what tranfmigrations there 
Ar^ annual made ? what nations come and go ? 865 
And how the living clouds on clouds arife ? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air 
And rude rebounding fhore are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmlefs native his fmall flock. 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 870 

Tends on the little ifland's verdant fwell. 
The Ihepherd's fea-girt reign ; or, to the rocks 
Dire -clinging, gathers his ovaricus food ; 
Or fweeps the fifliy fliore ; or treafures up 
The plumage, rifmg full, to form the bed 875 

Of luxury. And here a while the Mufe, 
High hovering o'er the broad coprulean fcene. 
Sees Caledonia, in romantic view : 
Her airy mountains, from the waving main, 
Invefted with a keen diffufive iky, 880 

Breathing the foul acute ; her forefts huge, 
Incult, robuft, and tall, by Nature^s hand 
planted of old ; her azure lakes between, 
Pour'd out extenfive, and of watery wealth 
Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; 885 
With many a cool tranflucent brimming flood 
Wafl^'d lovely from the Tweed (pure parent fl ream, 

Whofe 
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Whofb paHoral banks firil heard my Doric tetd. 

With, fylvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 

To where the north-inflated tempefl foams 890 

O'er Orca's or Betubium's higheft peak : 

Nurfe of a people, in misfortune's fchool 

Train'd up to hardy deeds ; foon vifited 

By Learning, when before the Gothic rage 

She took her weftem flight* A manly race, 895 

Of unfubmitting fpirit, wife, and brave ; 

Who itill through bleeding ages flruggled hard* 

(As well unhappy Wallace can atteft. 

Great patriot-hero ! ill-requited chief!) 

To hold a generous undiminifb'd flate ; 900 

Too much in vam ! Hence of unequal bounds 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

O'er every land, for every land their life 

Has flow'd profufe, their piercing genius plann'd> 

And fweird the pomp of peace their faithful toil. 905 

As from their own dear north, in radiant flreams. 

Bright over Europe burfts the Boreal Morn. 

Oh, is there not fome patriot, in whofe power 
That befl:, that godlike Luxury is plac'd. 
Of blefling thoufands, thoufands yet unborn, 910 

Through late pollerity ? fome, large of foul. 
To chear dcjedled induftry ? to give 
A double harveft to the pining fwain ? 
And teach die labouring hind the fweets of toil ? 
How, by the finefl art, the native robe 915 

To weave ; how, white as Hyperborean fnow. 
To form the lucid lawn; with venturous oar 

How 
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How to dafli wide tho Ullow; nor look on» 

Shamefully paSire^ while Batavian fleets 

Defraud us of the glittering 'finny fwarms, 916 

That heave our friths> and crowd upon our ihores ; 

How all-enlivening trade to roufe, and wing 

The profpcroua Mi, from every growing port, 

Uninjur'dy round the fea*encircled globe j 

And thus, in foul united as in name, 925 

Bid Britain reign the mifbefs of the deep? 

Yes, there are fuch. And full on thee, Argyll, 
Her hope, her day, her darling, and her boaft. 
From her firft patriots and her heroes fprung, 
Tby fond imploring country turns her eye ; 930 

In thee, with all a if otker^s triumph, fees 
Her every virtue, every grace combined. 
Her genius, wifdom, her engaging turn. 
Her pride of honour, and her courage try*d. 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 935 

Of fttlphurous war, on Teniers' dreadful field. 
Nor lefs the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow : 
For, powerful as thy fword, from thy rich tongue 
Perfuafion flows, and wins the high debate ; 
While mix*d in thee combine the charm of youth, 940 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends. 
As truth fincere, as weeping friendihip kind. 
Thee, truly generous, and in filence great. 
Thy country feels through her reviving arts, 945 

Planned by thy wifdom, by thy foul informed ; 
And feldom has ihc known a friend like thee. 

But 
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But fee the fading mimy-GQbar'd woods. 
Shade deepening over {hade, the country round 
Iqibrown ; a growded umbrage, duflc, and dun, 950 
Of every hue, from wan-dedbing green 
To footy dark. Thefe now the loaefome Muie, 
Low-whifpering, lead into their leaf-ftrown walks. 
And give the feaibn in its lateft. view. 

Meantime, light-lhadowing all, a (bber calm 955 
Fleeces unbounded aether ; whofe leaft wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while illudiin'd wide. 
The dewy-ikirted clouds imbibe the fun. 
And through their lucid veil his foften'd force 960 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time. 
For thofe whom wifdom and whom Nature charm. 
To 0eal themfelves from the degenerate crowd. 
And foar above this little fcene of things ; 
To tread low-thqughted vice beneath their feet; gS^ 
To foothe the throbbing paflions into peace ; 
And woo lone Quiet in her iilent walks. 

Thus iblitary, and in pen£ve guife. 
Oft let me wander o*er the ruilet mead, 5^ 

And through the fadden*d grove, where fcarce is heard 
One dying flrain, to chear the woodman's toil. 
Haply fame widow'd fongiler pours his plaint, 
l«ar, in faint warblings, through the tawny cop£e. 
While congregated thruihes, linnets, larks. 
And each wild throat, whofe artlefs drains fo lato 975 
Swell'd all the mufic of the fvvarmlng (hades, 
Kobb'd of thpir tuneful fouls, now ihivering £c 

On 
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On the dead tree, a dull defpondent flock t 

With riot a brightnefs waving o'er their plumes. 

And nought fave chattering difcord in their note. 980 

O, let not, aim'd from fome inhuman eye. 

The gun the mufic of the coming year 

Deftroy ; and harmlefs, unfufpecling harm. 

Lay the weak tribes a miferable prey. 

In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground ! 985 

The pale defcending year, yet pleafing ftiU, 
A gentler mood infpires ; for now the leaf 
Inceflant ruilles from the mournful grove ; 
Oft flartling fuch as, ftudious, walk below. 
And flowly circles through the waving air. 990 

But ibould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o'er the Iky the leafy deluge ftreams ; 
Till choak'd, and matted with the dreary (hower. 
The foreft- walks, at every rifing gale. 
Roll wide the wither'd wafte, and whillle bleak. 99c 
Fled is the blalled verdure of the fields ; 
And, fhrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their funny robes reflgn. Ev'n what remain'd 
Of ftronger fruits falls from the naked tree ; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 1000 
The defolated profpecl thrills the foul. 

He comes ! he comes I in every breeze the Power 
Of Philofophic Melancholy comes ! 
His near approach the fudden-llarting tear. 
The glowing cheek, the mild dejedled air, 1005 

The foften'd frature, and the beating heart, 
Picrc'd deep with m any a virtuous pang, declare. 

O'er 
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O'er all the foul his facred influence breathes ! 

Inflames imagination ; through the bread 

Infufes every tendemefs ; and far loio 

Beyond dim earth exalts the fwelling thought. 

Ten thoufand thoufand fleet ideas^ fuch 

As never mingled with the vulgar dream. 

Crowd fall mto the Mind's creative eye. 

As fail the correfpondent pailions rife, ipi ^ 

As varied^ and as high : Devotion rais'd 

To rapture, and divme aftoniflimtnt ; 

The love of nature unconfin'd, and, chief. 

Of human race ; the large ambitious wifli. 

To make .them bleft; the figh for fuffering worth 1020 

Loft in obfcurity; the noble fcom 

Of tyrant-pride; the fcarlefs great refolve; 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 

Infpiring glory through remoteft time; 

Th* awaken'd throb for virtue, and for fame; ipjj 

The fympathies of love, and friendfhip dear; 

With all theyS«W offspring of the hearts 

Oh, bear me to vaft embowering fliades^ 
To twilight groves, and vilionary vales ; • 

To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms ; 1039 
Where angel forms athwart the folemn duik' 
Tremendous fwecp, or feem to fweep along ; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep-founding, feize th* enthiiflaftic ear \ 1034 

Or is this gloom too much \ Then lead, ye powers. 
That o'er the garden and the rural feat 
Preiide, which ihining. through the chearfiil land 

Vol. LIV. L In 
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In conntleis numbers bleft Btitanma fees ; 

O, lead me to die wide-extended waHts^ 

The fair majefHc paradife of Stowe *- 1 a^^ 

Not Perfian Cyrus on Ionia's (hore 

E'er faw fuch fylvan feenes ; fuch Tarious art 

By genius fir'd, fuch ardent genius tamM 

By cool judicious art; that> in the fttifei 

AH-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 104^ 

And there> O Pitt, thy country's eariy boail> 

There let me lit beneath the flielter'd flopes^ 

Or in that f Texnple where, in future times. 

Thou well fhah merit a diftmguiih'd' name ; 

And, with thy converfe bleft, catch the laft Mim 1059 

Of Autunm beaming o'er the yellow woods. 

While there with dice th.^ inchMted rowid i wilk» 

The regulatod wSkl> gay Fanc^tlMa 

Will tread in thought the grores of A^c Lmd; 

Wifi from thy ftandard tafte refine her own, 1055 

Corred her penoii to the pnrefl truth 

Of Nature, or^ the unimpaffion'd fliades 

Forfkldng, ndfe it to the human mind. 

Or if hereafter file, with /t^rr hand. 

Shall draw ^c tragic feone, inlh-uA her thoo^ I0C9 

To mark the varied movements of the heart. 

What cytry decent Charafter requires. 

And every paffion fpeaks : O, through her flrain 

Bfeathe thy pathetic etoquence ! that moukls 

Th' attentive ffenate, charms* perfUades, exalts, 10(65 

• Thp fe^ of the lord VIA^ount Cpbham. 

f The tuUffU of Virtue in S^towe-C aniens. 

Of 
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Of hOneA teal fh' mdij^nant fightning throws. 

And fhakes cotrupdon on her venal throitc. 

While thtM we talk, and through Elyfian Vales 

Delighted rove, perhaps a flgh efcapes : 

What jrity, Cobhaih, thoo thy verdai^t fil?s 1070 

Of ordered tfees fltouldft here ihglbribus range, 

Inftead of fquadrdiis fl,atnmg o'ei* the li.eld. 

And long embattled hofts ! When the proud foe> 

The faithlefs vain difturber of mankind, 

Inihhing Gaol, has rous'd the world to war ; 1075 

When keen, once niore, within their bounds to prefs 

Thofe polifh'd robbers, thofe ambitious flayes. 

The Bridfh Youth iveidd kail thy wil^ command. 

Thy temper'd afdot, and thy veteran Mk. 

The weftem fun withdraws the fliorten'd dsty; io$o 
And hunrid cvenmg, gliding o'er the iky. 
In her chill progrefs, to the ground dondens'd 
The Vapours throws. Wliere cteejrtttg waters ooze. 
Where marfttes ftagnat«^, and where rivers Wind, 
Ciufler the rofiing ibgs, and fwiiii nibR^ 1085 

The da(ky-manftled lawn. Mean^^while ihc ihoon 
FuU-orb'd, and breaking through die ibaftter'd doods. 
Shews her broad vifage in the crintfen'd eai. 
Turn'd to the fun <^eft, he^r jotted dift:, 1089 

VWiere mountains rife, umbrageous dales deftend. 
And caverns deep, as optk tube defcries, 
A finaUer earth, giv«s us his bbze again. 
Void of its flame, and fteds a fofter day. 
Nbw thrOQgti the pafling cloud ihe feems to ftoop^ 
How up the pure coendcan rides fublijhp. 1095 

L z Wide 
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Wide the j)ale deluge floats, suui ibreaming nuld 
O'er the iky'd mountain to the fhadowy vale. 
While rQcks and floods refledl the quivering gleam. 
The whole air whitens with a boundlefs tide 
Qf fllver radiance, trembling round the world, iioo 

But when half" blotted from the iky her light, . 
Fainting, permits the itarry fires to bum 
With keeqer'luflre through the depth of heaven; 
Or near extinct hgr deaden'd.orb appears. 
And fcarc^ appears, of flckly beamlefs white; i loj 
tiff in this feafon^ fllent from the north 
A blaze of meteors flioots: enfweeping firft 
The lower, ikies, ihey all at once converge 
High to the crown, of heaven, and all at once- 
^elapflng quick as quickly reafcend,. 1 1 !• 

And niix, and thwart, extinguifli, and renew. 
All aether cpurflng in a -maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious through the crowd. 
The pani^ runs, and into* wondrous flaapes 
Th' appearance throws : armies in meet array, ,1115 
Thronged with aerial fpears and fteeds of fire ; 
TiU'the^ long lines -of full-extended war 
In bleeding- fight commixt, the fangulne flood 
|lolls a broad flaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they fcan the vifionary fcene, 1 120 

On all fides fvyells the fupcrilitious din. 
Incontinent ; and bufy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overturned. 
And late at night in fwallowing earthquake funk. 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce afccndirg flame; . ' . 1 125 

Of 
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Of fallow famine, inundation, florm; 
Of pelHlence, and every great difbefs; 
Empires fubvers'd, when ruling fate has ilruck 
Th* unalterable hour : ev'n Nature's felf 
Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time. 1 1 30 

Not fo the man of philofophiq eye, ■ 
And infpedt fage ; the waving brightnefs he 
Curious furveys, inquifitive to know 
The caufes, and materials, yet unfix'd. 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. - 1135 

Now black, and deep, the night beg^ to fall, 
A fhade immenfe. Sunk in the quenching gloom» 
Magnificent and yaft, are heaven and earth; 
Order confounded lies ; all beauty void ;■ ' - 

Diltinftion loft ; and gay variety 1140 

One umverfal blot : fuch the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the ftate of the benighted wretch. 
Who then, bewildered, wanders through the dark, - 
Full of pale fancies, and chimeras huge; . ' 11*45 

Nor vifited by one diredive ray, 

From cottage ftreaming, or from airy hall. 
Perhaps, impatient as he ftumbles on. 
Struck from the root of flimy rnfties, blue, '' 

The wild-fire fcatters round, or gathered trails 1 159 
A length of flame deceitful o'er the mofs ; 
Whither decoy'd by the fantaftic blaze, * 

Now loft, and now renew'd, he finks abforpt, 
Kider and horfe, amid the miry gulf: 
While ftill, from day to day; his pining 'Wife' it ^5 
L 3 And 
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And plaintive chiUren Us Tt9iatL avwtig 

In wild con}e£lure loft. At othar tkd^s* 

Sent by t^ kttdr <Mimu of U^e sj^t. 

Innoxious, gletmbg on tbe hosfe's mjfnfi, 

Tbr meteor fits-; ^d (he^s tlie nwrow pn^, t44;| 

That winding leads tjiirouyb pits'Cf de^tk* or eJff 

Inftru^ him hpiMr to tsJ^ €])» dt^ngerpos ford. 

The lengthened aight qUp»'4» th^ AUHniog ihinos 
Serene, in all h^dowy beauty bfigki^ 
UniUding fair th^ laA >jii^nijiiifi| daf . f i (| 

And nov' the mountii^g- £111 difpek the log f 
The rig^ bQax-£;oft meltf before his beam<| 
And hung <a^ every ipray^ on evi^ry blside 
Of grafs, tbe myriM dewrdro|>s twipkl^ coiouL 1 163 

Ah, fee, where rob'b'd, and muider'd^ jn thatpk 
Lies the ftill heaving, hive ! at evening ftatch'd^ 
Beneath the cloud t^fgoilt-concealing night|» 
And fix'd o'er-fuiphur : while# not dreapiing ill^ 
The bs^ppy^opl^^ ip their waxen cells* 
$s^t tending public cares^ and glannipg fche^ies i yji^ 
or temperance, for Winter poor; rejoip^d 
To mark, fjiH.ilQwipg round, their copiious fl9pesi, 
Sudden the dark c^^priei^p Ae^qi afcex^ ; 
And, us'd to milder, (ippnts* tho tender race^ 
]^.thou(ai)ds, tuin|>le ffpmthje^, honey fd dome^ uik) 
Cbnvolv'd, aij4,^omzir\g.in the dull. 
And was it then. for, tbif you.TQam'd the %ring«. 
Intent from^Qwer tp.flpiver? for this youtpilk^ 
Ceafelcfs the burning. Su(mner«-hei^. away ? 

Nor 
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O, mani tyramiic lord I hxm long, how loag^ 

Shall proflrate Nature groan beneath yonrxage^ 

A waiuni; renovation? whenobl%*d^ 

Muftyoadeftroy? Of their amhroiial food 1190 

Can yott«ot borroir; and« in.juft n^tnm. 

Afford them (belter from the wintery winds? 

Or, as the (harp year pinches, with their own 

Again regale then o» fome fniling day ? 

See where the fiony bottom of their town 119J 

Looks defelatey and wild; with here and there 

A helplefs number, who the ruined (hue 

Survive, lamenting weak, o^ out to death. 

Thtts a pKmd ^, populous and rich* 

^uUofthe works of peace, and high mjoy^r asco 

^t theatre or feaitj or funk in (leep, 

(As late, Palermo* was thy late) is (m'd 

By fome dread earthquake, and coivruUive hurl'd 

Sheer from the block foundation, (lench involv'ci. 

Into a gulf of Uue (ulphareous flame, ik^j 

Hence evtaj har(her 4ght! for now the day^ 
P'er heaven and «arth di^fus'd, ^ows warm« and Ugh^ 
Infinite <4>leBdor ! wide invefling all. 
How ftill the bree?^ \ (aye what the fihn^ threads 
Of dew ev^fjKNttte biuihes from the plain* 1^^ 

{low clear ^e clou41e(s (ky ! how deeply tJMf*d 
Vnth a peculiar Une I thT eibtreali^r^ 
How fwell'd imMeoie ! aAvML^hefeaoufefhroa'd 
The imdimt fun how gay ( how cahn below 
The gilded earth \ thf^harveft-tces^fs itf tits 

L4 Now 
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Now gathered m, beyond the rage of ftorms. 
Sure to the fwain ; the drding fence ihut up i 
And inftant Winter's utmoft rage defy'd. 
While, loofe to feftive joy, the country round 
^Laughs witii the loud fincerity of mirth, 12?© 

Shook to the wind their cares. The toil-fbung youth. 
By the quick fenfe of mufic taught alone. 
Leaps ^Idly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village-toaft. 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 1225 
Darts riot unmeaning looks ; and, where her eye 
Points an approving fmile, with double force. 
The cudgel rattles, and the wreftler twines. 
Age too fhines out; and, garrulous, recounts 1229 
The feats of yduth. Thus they rejoice ; nor think 
That, with to-morrow's fun, their annual toil 
Begins again the never-ceafing round. 

Xyh, knew he but his happinefs, of men 
Tlie happieft he ! who, far from public rage. 
Deep in the yalev with a choice frw retir'd, 123J 

Drinks the pure pleafores of the Rural Life. 
'What though the dome be wanting, whofe proud gate* 
Each morning, vomits out the fneaking crowd 
Of flatterers falfe, and in their turn abus'd? 
Vile intercoarfe 1 What though the glittering robe. 
Of every hue reflected light can give, 1 241 

Or floating loole, or ftifFwith mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools ! opprefs him not ? 
What though, from utmoft land and fca purvey'dj 
for him each rarer tributary life 1245 

Bleeda 
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Bleeds not, arid his infatiate table heaps 
With luxury and death? what though his bowl 
Flames not with coflly juice : nor funk in beds« 
Oft of gay care, he tolTes out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtlefs hours in idle fbite ? I25# 
What though he knows not thofe fantaftic joys. 
That fBl amufe the wanton, ftill deceive ; 
A face of pleafure, but a heart of pain; 
Their hollow moments undelighted all f 
Sure peace is his; a folid life, eftrang'd 1255 

To difappointment, and fallacious hope : 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich. 
In herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the Spring, 
When heaven defcends in (bowers ; or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams ; 
Or m the wintery glebe whatever lies 1261 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeft fap : 
Thefe are not wanting ; nor the milky drove. 
Luxuriant, fpread o'er all the lowing vale ; 
Nor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of (beams. 
And hum of bees, inviting floq) fincere 1266 

Into tlie guiltlefs breaft, beneath the fhade. 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 
Nor aught beiides of profpeA, grove, or fong. 
Dim grottoes^ gleaming lakes, and fountains clear. 1270 
Here too dwells fimple truth ; plain innocence ; 
Unfallied beauty ; found unbroken youth, 
patient of labour, with a little pleas'd; 
Health ever blooming ; unambitious toil ; 
C^im ^ntempiationi and poetic eafc ^ 1275 

Let 
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Let others bnwc tke'floMl b %left df faiii« 
And bedt^ Ar j0ykb tfioiicks, tbc gloomy wavc» 
Let fach M deenl it giaiy to ddlitljr^ 
Rafh into bloo4» die iick of dties ftek; 
Unpierc'd, cxidMg; in the wid)M^< wail« i tSl 

The virfMi''8 flfrifb, and infint't ireftMing eiy. 
Let fome^ f^ diAMit liNlm their native ibil» 
Urg'd or by wflnt orhardeofd av*ioek 
Find other landii*be*eftth Msd^r fut. 
Let ^his through cities woiic Ml' eager way^ i «^ 

iBy regal outr^e and^AaUiik'd guile. 
The fodal fenfe ex^uaSt^; and /<&«f fennent 
Mad into tumult the fedidous h/std. 
Or melt thtfm down to flavery. Let tkeji 
Ininafc the wretched in the toik of law, 1990 

jP^unenting difcord^ andperpleidng rights 
An iron race ! and li^Je of fairer from. 
But equal iohamanity, in courts, 
Deluiive pomp, and dark cabals, delight ; 
Wreathe the^deep bow, diftufe the lying faaU^ 1295 
An4 tread the weary^^hU^yrinth of flate. 
While he, fronvaU the Aormy paffioits free 
That reillefs men involve, hearfr, and but beari» 
At diilance fafe, the human tempeft roar, i ^99 

Wrapt clofe in coiiicious peace. The fall of Idngi^ 
The rage of nations, and the cruih of ftatesi 
l^ove not the man, who, from the world eicap'dji 
|n ilill retreats, and flowery folitudcs. 
To Nature's voice attends, from. month to months 
And day to day, durough the revolvbg year; 1391 

Admiring 
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Adnuring, fees her in her every (hape; 

Feels all her fuMet eioodons at hi& heart; 

Takes what Ihe libeiai^es, n(;r thinks of more.. 

He, when young Sprkg.protrude& the burning ^ms, 

ifif^s thie ficft b«4> ^i- fncks, the heahh^il. |pde ^jt^ 

Into his fre(he)B*dibifL| her gcfisiat h^r« 

He full enJQ^^ aAd Mt a liefiu^y Uotvif^ 

And not mt ape BM iyl>loffo|n l»ite«the« ia wqiik 

In Summer he, bene^ the living flaa^ 

Sodh as o'er frig^ Tera^ wtar tp waTt^ 1 314 

Or Hemu$,cad^ nstak wkatiiB l^fiafe^ cf thefr^. 

Perhaps, has in texBOrtal ztambere fiing; 

Or whatf (he diflates wms*; andoftv aae^RB 

Shot ^midf ivjoTces in the vi^arova year. 

'U%en Autumn's yeik»v Itiibe gilds ^ >¥obU, Ij^or 

And tempts iShe fickfed Twain into the £dd^ 

Seiz*d by the genoral joy^v his )|eart ^lAeliib 

With gentle thrpfws; and d|rOugh.tlleteili4 •gkUtl 

Deepmufingy then.he^jff exerts; 1& ftisg. 

$v*n Wintei;, wtlA to hlm^it ^^hkkk ^^$zff 

The mighj^ tieflip«ft^ aivd tbe'^aiy woAo^ 

Abrupt, and deep. *Strtfbck^.o*^ the kunciltMth^. 

Awake t<( iblen^i thoiight, ^ ni^t tbo iUest 

piTclos'd, and kindledk. by cefmbg frp^ 

P(miis every lufte^ tb! e}f«dted)0y6; v$}f^ 

A frieivdi a bopk, the %^mg liOBf^.r«eHrftf> 

And mark thciin 4c»^ forwMoni. Wi^.Tv^linnj^, 

P*er land and Tea imaglhiktito fOBmn; 

Or truths dtrthely.'breakn^oniHis.miad^. 

)£btrs his being, aod.u6£idb hiiiipOMreri^ , 131^ 

:.: .. ^ ' ef 
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Or in his bread heroic virtue bams. ' '■" ^' 

The touch of kindred too and lore he feels ; 

The modeft eye, whofe beams on his alone 

Extatic fliiiie ; the little fbong embrace 

OfprattHng children, Mon'd aronnd his neck> I34;0 

And emulous to |4eafe him, calling-forth 

The fond parental foul. Nor purpofe gay, 

Amnfement, dance, or fong, he fternly fcorns ; 

For happineis and true philofophy 

Are of the fodal ftiil, and fmiling kind. 1345 

This is the life which thofe who fret in guilt. 

And guilty cities, never knew ; the life. 

Led by primeval ages, uncorru'pt. 

When angels dwelt, and God himfelf, with man ! 

•Oh, Nature! all-fufiicient ! over all I 1350 

Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatch me ta heaven ; thy rolling wonder there. 
World beyond world, in infinite extent, 
Profufely fcattcr'd o'er the blue immenfe, 
She^^ me; tlieir motions, periods, and their laws, 1355 
Give me to fcan ; through the difcloiing deep 
Light my blind way; the mmcrsl ^rata there; 
Thruft, blooming, thence the vegetable world; 
O'er that the rifing fyllem; more complex. 
Of 'animals; and higher (till, the mind, 1360 

The varied fcene of quick-compounded thought. 
And where the mixing paflions endlefs ihift ; 
Thcfe ever open to my ravifh'd eye ; 
A fearch, the flight of time can ne'er exhauft ! 
tut if to that unequal ; if the blood, 1 36$ 

In 
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In fluggifh ftreams about my hearty forbid 

That ^ ambition ; under clofing (hades» 

Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 

And whifper to my dreams. From Thee begin. 

Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my fong ; 

And let me never, never ftray from Thee ! 1371 
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The fubjed propofcd. Addrcfs to the earl of WU- 
mington. Firft approach of Winter. According to 
the natural courfe of the feafon, various ftonns de- 
fcribed. Rain. Wind. Snow. The driving of 
the fnows : a man perifhmg among them ; whence re* 
fledlions on the wants and miferies of human life. 
The wolves defcfendingTrom tHe Alps and Apennines. 
A winter evening defcribed: as fpent by philofo- 
phcrs ; by the country people ; in the city. Froft. 
A view of Wmter wathin the Polar Circle. A thavr. 
The whole concluding with moral refledtions on a 
future flate. 
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OEE, Winter comes, to rule the varied year, 

*^ Sullen and fad, with all his rifing train : 

Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be thefe my theme, 

Thefe ! that exalt the foul to folemn thought. 

And heavenly mufmg. Welcome, kindred glooms ! 5 

Congenial horrors, hail I with frequent foot, 

Pleas'd have I, in my chearful mom of life, 

When nurs*d by carelefs folitude I liv'd, ^ . • 

And fung of Nature with unceafing joy, 9 

Pleas'd have I wander'd through your rough domain;. 

Trod the pure virgin-fnows, myfelf as pure ; 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burft ; 

Or feen the deep fermenting tempeft brew'd. 

In the grim evening fky. Thus pafs'd the time. 

Till through the lucid chambers of the fouth 1 5 

Look'd out the joyous Spring, look*d out, and finil'd. 

To thee, the patron of her Jirft effay. 
The Mufe, O Wilmington I renews her fong. 
Since has fhe rounded the revolving year : 
Skim'd .the gay Spring ; on eagle-pinions borne, 7.0 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rife ; 
Then fwept o'er Autumn with the fhadowy gale ; 
And now among the wintery clouds again. 
Rolled in the doubling ilorm, fhe tries to foar ; 

VoL.LIV. M Ta 
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To fwell htt ndtc with all the rufhing winds; 35 

To fuit her founding oldence to the floods ; 

As is her themes her numbers wildly great : 

Thrice happ)r ! cotld (1ft fill thy juc%ing eat 

With bold defcription, and with manly thought. 

Nor art thou fkill'd in aweful fchemes alone, 30 

And hovrto make a* mighty peoptertfanvei 

fiut equal goodnei^^ found iategsity^ 

A firln unihakea uncormpted^foul 

Amid a fUding^agp, ami burtutii^ ftroDg^- 

Not vaudy bksbig £ar thy oountr^^s^weab. $$ 

A fteady ipirtt i^olarly free ;. 

Thefe, eachexaiting^eaach^* tbe fbtefinan l^ifc 

Into the patriot^; thefc^. the {Public hope 

And eye to theecomremng^ bid the Mde 

Record whdtenvy dare^ not flattery caH. 40 

Now when the chearlefs eitipire of the-ifcy. 
To Capricorn the Centaur Aidier yields. 
And fiercr Aqiia»u» ffatins tti' imrerted year; 
Hung,o*er the fartheft' verge of heftireR> thefba 
Scarce fpreads throi^ arther the de}t(^ed dfl^ ^ 
EiaxA are his gleams, aftidinefiN^oal'fhoot 
,His flruggling rays, in horizontal lines^ 
Through the thick ak'; as) death'd in doudy-lkfn!^ 
Weak, wan, and broad^ he fkirts the fouthem Heyn 
And, ibon^e^cekiding^ to the long darle nigb^ 50 
Wide-ihading^all, the prolate world r€fi^^4 
Nor is the ni^ unwiih'd;. whik vital >heat>- 
Light, life, atkd joy> the dubious day foMwh 
Meantime^ in«fabl9*dDdure, ihadowi vaftf < 

Deep- 
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Dtep-tirig'd and dam^/ and cotigregafcd douds, 55 

And all the vapoury torbidwice of heavcrt. 

Involve the fece of thiiigs. Thus Winter fells, 

A heavy globtfa oppi^ffiVe 6'dr the w6rld. 

Through nature fhedding ihffiience malij^. 

And rbnfts dp the feedi of dark difeafe. 66 

The foul of niah dibs in him/ Ibathingf life. 

Arid black with mbre than ihdancholy Vitf^^s. 

The cattle drocJjP; aiid'oVr the Fatrdi^^d land, 

Frdh frbth thie pbagh; the dtin cKfeolourM flocks, 

Untended fprcading, crop the Mdlfefoih^ foot. 65 

Along the woods, dbng the moorifh fens. 

Sighs the fad G^iiiuJi' of thfe doming ftbrih'; 

And up attttotig thii loofe disjointed cliffs. 

And fra6tur*d riioantkihis wild, the' brawling KrooJc 

And cave, jJi'efagcfdl, fend a hollow moan, 7J1 

Refoundiiig long iii'lirteriing Fancy's eaV. 

Then comfes thU father of the temped' forth', 
Wi^pt in black glooms. Firft joylefs rains obfcure 
Drive through the mingling fides with vapoiir foul ; 
Dalh on the mountain's brow, and (hake' the' wobds, 75 
That grumbling wiVe below. Th* uhfightly phua 
Lies a broWn deluge ; as the low-beiit clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet' unexhaufled ftill 
Combine, ahd deepening into night (hut up 
The day's fair faCe. The wanderers of heaven. So 
Each to his home, redre; fave thofe thai love 
To take their pafHme in the troubled aif. 
Or fkimmhig flutter rotmd the dimply pool. 
The cattle from th' iltitalled fidds fetittn, 

M 2 And 
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And afk, with meaning lowe, their wonted ftalls, 85 
Or ruminate in the contiguous fhade. 
Thither the houfhold feathery people crowd. 
The crefted cock, with all his female train, 
Penfive, and dripping ; while the cottage -hind 
Hangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, and taleful there 90 
Recounts his fimple frclick : much he talks. 
And much he laughs, nor recks the florm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent fwell'd. 
And the mix'd ruin- of its banks o'erfpread, 95 

At laft the rous'd-up river pours along : 
Refiftlefs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes. 
From the rude mountain, and the moily wild. 
Tumbling. through rocks abrupt, and founding far; 
Then o'er the fanded valley floating fpreads, 100 

Calm, fluggifh, filent ; till aga'n, conftrain'd 
Between two meeting hills, it burlls away. 
Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid ftream ; 
There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep, 104. 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through. 

Nature ! great parent I whofe unceafing hand 
Rolls round the fcafons of the changeful year. 
How mighty, how majeftic, are thy works ! 
With what a pleafmg dread they fwell the foul I 
That fees ailonifli'd ! and aftonifli'd fmgs ! n© 

Ye too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow. 
With boifterous fweep, 1 raife my voice to you. 
Where are your ilores, ye powerful beings 1 fay. 
Where your aerial magazines referv'd, 

Ta 
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To fwell the brooding terrors of the florm ? 1 1 5 

In what far-diftant region of tlie fky, 

Hufh'd in deep filence, fleep ye when 'tis calm ? 

When from the pallid fky the fun defcends. 
With many a fpot, that o'«r his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, ftain'd; red fiery flreaks 120 

Begin to flufh around. The reeling clouds 
Stagger \(nt\i dizzy poife, as doubting yet 
Which mafler to obey : while rifing flow. 
Blank, in the Icaden-colour'd eaft, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns; 125 

Seen through the turbid flufluating air. 
The flars obtufe emit a fhiver'd ray ; 
Or frequent feem to fhoot athwart the gloom. 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 
Snatch'd in fhort eddies, plays the wither'd leaf; 130 
And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broadened nofb-ils to the fky up-turn'd. 
The confcious heifer fnufFs the flormy gale, 
Ev'n as the matron, at her nightly tafk. 
With penfive labour draws the flaxen thread, 135 

The wafled taper and the crackling flame 
Foretell the blafl. But chief the plumy race. 
The tenants of the fky, its changes fpeak. 
Retiring from the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their fcanty fare, a blackening train 140 
Of clamorous rooks thick urge their weary flight. 
And feek the clofing fhelter of the grove ; 
AfTiduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his fad fongv The cormorant on high 144 
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Wheels from .the deep, ai^l ic^reaxn^ alpng the laud. 

Loud fhrieks the foaring hern ; and with wild wing 

The circling fea-fbivl cleave the ,fl;^y clouds. 

Ocean, unequal prcfs'd, with broken ^e 

And blind coqimotion heaves } while from .the ihoi^^ 

Eat into cajvems by the rciUeCs wave, 150 

And forefl-n^{Uing ;mipantains, comes a vqice. 

That folemn founding bids the jvorld prepare. 

Then iiTues foi:th Jthe ^rm wkh fudden IpurA, 

And hurls the whole precipitated air« 

Dcwn, in a torrent. On the paflive iQain 1,55 

Defcends th' ethereal force, and with jQxonff guft 

Turns from its bottom the difcolour'4 deqp. 

Through tjhe black xiight that jGlts inunejoie arottQd> 

Laih'd into foam, the iierce conSiding brine 

Seeps o'er a thpufknd raging waves to burn : i^ 

Meantime the j;nountain-biUows .to ihe douds 

In dreadful .tumult fw/ell'd, furge above furge, 

Eurft into chaos with tremendous roar, 

And anchored navies from .tlisir ftations drive, ^ 

Wild as the wind^ acrofs the howling walle 165 

Of mighty waters : now th' inflated vvavje 

Straiiiing they I'cale, and now impetuous £hoot 

Into the fecret chambers of che deep, 

The wintery Baliick thundering o'er their he^. 

Emerging thencs again, be|cv"e ike breath 1 70 

Of fall-exerted heayea they .wing tljieir cQur^e, 

And dart 011 d^lant coafts ; if fame ftur.p rock. 

Or ihoal iiifidijus break not th-ir career, 

Aa4 in loofe frfigments iiuig th^ floating to\^. 

Nor 



ffor lefs at lapd the loo&nld tempeftiieigrui. t^f 
The mountain thundeps ; and its fhicdy /ons 
Stoop to the .bottom of the i^ocks they (hade. 
Lone on the midnight fleep^ md all aghai(» 
The dark way-faring ilranger ^breathlefs toils, 
AncL often fallings dimb3 againil the -blaib. 1 80 

Low waves theiTooted foreft, .vex'd, and fheds 
What of its tarniihM bonoiirs yet remain ; 
Da(h'd down, imd ifcatter'd, by the teanng wind^s 
Ailiduous fury, its gigantic limbs, 
Thns fb-uggling Jthrough the diffipated grovie, X 8 j 
The whirling tempeft jraves along the plain; 
And on the cottage tbatch'd, nr brdly roo& 
Keen-fadening, flukes them to the folid bafe. 
Sleep frighted iUes^ and round the stocking doSM^ 
JPor entrance eager, bowls the.favage blaft. 1^ 

Then too> they iay, through ail the burden'id «ir. 
Long groans are heard, ihnll founds, and diflan( &^»Sp 
That, utter 'd by the demon of ithe night. 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe ^nd death. 19^ 

-Huge uproar lor-ds it wide^ The clouds ooa^mixt 
With ftars fvvift gliding fwcep along the flcy. 
All nature reels. Till Nature's King, who of^ 
Amid tempeftuous darknefs xhvelk aioae,^ 
And on the wings of the careering win4 
Walks dreadfully ferene, commands a cabn ; aoo 

Then drait air, fea, and eajfth, are huCh'd at oooe. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary clQUjd*,^ 
$U>w-meeting, mmgle into felid gloom. 
]^,ow, whik the 4rovvfy world lies loA mSpsp^^ 
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Let mc aflbciate with the ferious Night, 205 

And ContcmpI.iti(^n her fedate compeer ; 
Let me (hike ofFth' intrufive cares of day. 
And lay the m -dJIing Lnfjs all afide. 

Where now, ye lying vanities of life ! 
Ye ever-t:mpting, ever-cheating train ! 219 

Where are you now ? a id what is your amount ? 
Vexation, dilappolntmcnt, and remorfe. 
Sad, fickening thought ! and yet deluded mxa, 
A fccne of crude disjointed viaons paft. 
And broken fljmbers, rifes ftill refolv'd, 215 

With new-flufh'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of light and life ! thou Good fupreme ! 
O, teach me what is good I teach me Thyfelf ! 
Save me fn;m folly, vanity, and vice. 
From every low purfuit ! and feed my foul 220 

With knr»'.vb(ige, coiiljious peace, and virtue pure; 
Sacred, fiibibiniial, r.cver-fading biifs I 

The keener tcmpcflo rife : and, fuming dun 
From all the livid eall, or picrcmg north. 
Thick cK)ads afcenJ; in whofe capacious womb 225 
A vapoury deluge iies, to fnovv congcalM. 
Heavv they roil their fleecy world along ; 
And the fky f^uJens with^hc gathered ftorm. 
Through thj liulli'd air the whitening fhowcr defcends. 
At fhir thin waverinjr ; till at lall the flakes 230 

Fall broad, ard wide, and fail, dimming the day. 
With a continual flow. The chcrifli'd fields 
Put on their winter-robe of piirell white. 
*l'is briglitncfs all ; fave where :he new fnow melts 

Along 
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Along the mazy current. Low, the woods 27^ 

Bow their hoar head ; and, ere the languid fan 

Faint from the weft emits his evening ray. 

Earth's univerfal face, deep hid, and chill. 

Is one wide dazzling wafte, that buries wide 

The works of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 24© 

Stands covered o'er with fnow, and then demands 

The fruit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 

Tam'd by the cruel feafon, crowd around 

The winnowing ftore, and claim the little boon 

Which Providence affigns them. One alone, 245 

The red-breaft, facred to the houfliold gods. 

Wifely regardful of th' embroiling Iky, 

In joylefs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 

His (hivering mates, and pays to trufted man 

His annual- vifit. Half-afraid, he firft 250 

Againft the window beats ; then, briik, alights 

On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the floor. 

Eyes all the ftniling family afkance. 

And pecks, and ftarts, and wonders where he is : 

Till, more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 255 

Attrad his flender feet. The foodlefs wilds 

Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare. 

Though timorous of heart, and hard befet 

By death in various forms, dark fnares, and dogs. 

And more un pitying men, the garden feeks, 260 

Urg'd on by fearkfs want. The bleating kind 

Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliftening earth. 

With looks of d imb defpair ; then, fad-difpers*d. 

Dig for the wither'd herb through heaps of fnow. 

Now, 



Vowy Hic^becds^ ^ your hclplds charge i^e^kiad; 
Baffle the rfijing /ear, and fill their penn3 ;i66 

With food at will ; lodge t^^m ,l>eloiv the ibrm^ 
And watch them ikrJLSt : (qf from the bellowing caft^ 
In thb dire ieafon^ oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps ^p the burthen of whole mntery plains ZJQ 
At one wide waft, and o'er the hapkis flocks« 
Hid in the hollow of twoj^hbour^ng hills. 
The billowy temped whelms; till, ppward urg'd^ 
The valley Xo a ihimng mountain fwells, 
Tipt with a wreath high^curling in the iky. 27} 

As thus the {hows arife ; and foul, and fierce^ 
All Winter drives along the darkened sar 5 
In his own Joofe-revolving £elds, the fwaia 
Difaller'd Hands ; fees other Jiilla afcend. 
Of Junknown joylds hxQw ; and other fcenes, aSo. 

Of horrid prof)" ft, ^ag the tracklefs pl^ : 
Nor .finds the river, nor the forcfl, hid 
Beneath the formlefs wild ; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, fbll more and more allray j 
Impatient flounciiig through the drifted heaps, 28 j 
Stung with the thoughts of home ; the thoughts of home 
Rufli on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How finks his foul ! 
What bJack defpair, what horror, fills his he^ut ! 
When for the iuiky fpot, which fancy feign'd 290 
His tufted cottage rifmg through the fnow. 
He meets the roughnefs of the middle waile. 
Far from the track, and bleft abode of m^an; 
While round him night refiillefs clofes fa$, 
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And every tempeft, telling o'er ^ J|i^, f^^ 

Renders die £ivagc wildern^is^ore^d. 

Then thrpng fhe bufy i^l?|pe^in^;9 hi^ jinind. 

Of cover'd pits, unfethonwthly deep, 

A dire defcent ! beyond the ^)ver p£{u>£i; 

Offaixhleffi bc\g45; of f^rcoipic^iMige, .^^ 

Smooth'd up witfc fyo^i ai^, )yhat is hnd, \ii||koQvm» 

What wjiter jof the ft^ lUPftpxen tfprii>g. 

In the loofe marfc or fc^ry l^ke^ 

Where the freih fountain from the hoCtom boils. 

Thefe check his fearful ^eps; and, down he £nk$ 305 

Beneath the Shelter of the Ihapelefs drift. 

Thinking o'er all the bittemefs of death, 

Mix'd with the tender anguiih natune Ihoots 

Through the w;-ung bofo?) of the dying man. 

His wife, lus chikiren, ^n^ his friends unfeen. 3 lo 

In vajp for iwi th^ oUqiou? wife pi:epa;:cs 

The fire fair-blazix^, and the veftment warm ; 

In vain his litde children, peeping out 

Into t^e roingling iftonp, dejoand their fire, 

"\yirfi tears .of artlefs inaoqe;nce. Alas ! 315 

Nor wife, nor chiidfen, more (hall he behold. 

Nor friends, jaor (acred home. On every nerve 

Tlic deadly winter Xcizes ; (huts up fenfe ; 

And, o'er his inmoft vitals creeping co!d» 

h^ys him along the fnaws» a iUiien.d corie, 32a 

Stretch'd out, und ilieaching in the noithern blafl. 

Ah, little think the gay licentious firoi^. 
Whom pleafure, power, aad ajffl^ence furround ; 
They, who their thou^^tld^ hours in giddy misdi. 

And 



t7» THOMSON'S POEMS. 

-^nd wanton, often cruel, riot wafte ; tac 

Ah, little think they, while they dance along. 
How many feel, this very moment, death 
And all the fad variety of pain. 
How many fmk in the devouring flood. 
Or more devouring flame. How many bleed, 330 
By (hameful variance betwixt man and man. 
How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms; 
Shut from the common air, and common ufe 
Of their own limbs. How many drink the cup 
Of baleful grief, or cat the bitter bread 335 

Of mifcry. Sore pierced by winter)' winds, 
JIow many flirink into the fordid hut 
Of chcerkfs poverty. Hew many (hake 
Wiih all the fiercer tortures cf the mind, 
Unbounded paffion, madnefs, guilt, remorfe ; 340 
Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life. 
They fumilli matter for the Tragic Mufe. 
Ev'n in the vale, where wifdom loves to dwell. 
With fricndlhip, peace, and contemplation join'd. 
How many, rack d with honeil paflions, droop 345 

In deep retired diftrefs. How many ftand 
Around the death-bed of their dearell friends. 
And point the parting anguilh. Thought fond man 
Of thefe, a.d all the thoufand namclels ills, 
That one inccflant Ibuggle render life, 350 

One fcene of toil, of fuffering, and of fate. 
Vice in hi.> high career would rtand appaird. 
And hecdlels rambling Impulfe learn to think j 
The confcious heart ot Chaiity would warm. 

And 
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And her wide wilh Benevolence dilate ; 355 . 

The focial tear would rife, the focial figh; 
And into clear perfedion, gradual blifs. 
Refining ilill, the focial paffions work. 

And here can I forget the generous * band. 
Who, touch'd with human woe, redreffive fearch'd 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? 361 

Unpltied, and unheard, where mifery moans; 
Where ficknefs pines ; where thirft and hunger burn. 
And poor misfortune feels the la(h of vice. 
While in the land of liberty, the land 365 

Whofe every ftreet and public meeting glaw 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag'd ; 
Snatch'd the lean morfel from the ftarving mouth ; 
Tore from cold wintery limbs the tatter 'd weed; 
Ev'n robb'd them of the laft of comforts, lleep; 370 
The free-born Briton to the dungeon chain'd. 
Or, as the lull of cruelty prevail'd. 
At pk afure mark'd him with inglorious fbipes ; 
And cruih'd out lives, by fecret barbarous ways. 
That for their country would have toil*d, or bled. 375 
O, great delign! if executed well. 
With patient care, and wifdom-temper'd zeal. 
Ye fons of mercy ! yet refume the fearch ; 
Drag forth the legal monfters into light. 
Wrench from their hands oppreflion's iron rod, 380 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much ftill untouch'd remains ; m this rank age. 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 
* The Gaol Committee, in the year 17291 

The 
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THfc toils of law; (w^hatdiark iiiiidiota men 

Have cumberous added* to perplex the trutli, j^ 

And lengthen fimple julHce into trade) 

How glorious were the day ! that dew thefe broke^ 

And every man wirfiin the reach of right. 

By wiritery famine roitsM, from all the tradb 
Of horrid mountains which the fhiriing Alps, J9O 

And wavy Apptfnirtii, and Pyrenees, 
Branch ont flupehdous into difliant land^; 
Cruel as death; aiid huflgry as the graVc! 
Biinung for blood! bony» and ghaant; aiid grim ! 
Aflembling wolves in raging troops defCend ; 39J 

And, pouring o'er the Country, bfear along. 
Keen as the north-wind fweeps the glofly fnbwl 
All is their prize. They falleh on the fteed, 
Pircfs him to earth, and pierce his xiiighty heart*. 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 400 

Or fhakc the murdering favages away. 
Rapacious; at the mother's throat they fly. 
And tear the fcreaming infant from her breafl. 
The godlike hce of man avails him nought. 
Ev'n beauty, force divine ! at whofe bright glance 4c j 
The generous lion Hands in fofteh'd gaze. 
Here bleeds, a haplefs undiflinguifh'd prey. 
But if, appriz*d of the fevere attack. 
The countiy be (hut up, lur'd by the fcent. 
On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate!) 410 

The difappointed prowlers fall, and dig 
The (hrouded body from the grave ; o*cr which; 
Mix'd with foul (hades, and frighted ghoils, they howl. 

Among 
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Among thofe hilly iTgions» where ehibnte'd- 
In peaceful vales the happy^ Grifohs dwell f^ 41^ 

Oft, ru/hing fudden from the loaded difi^v 
Mountains of fnow their gathering, terrors-* roll. 
From fteep to fteep^ load>thimdedng'- doum they corner 
A wintery wafle in dire commotion all f 
And herds, and flocks, artd travelleiis, arid fwains, 420 
And fomedmes whole brigades of marching tnHSps, 
Or hamlets flceping in die dead of night. 
Are deep'beneath^ the fmotlknng ruin whdxti'd. 

Now, all amid the rigonw of th6 yeai^ 
la the wild, depth of winter^ U^hile without 4*5 

The ceafelefs winds- blow icCi be my retreaty 
Between tUe groaning foreft and'the fkore 
Beat by the bodtldld's mdltitudtf of waVe^i 
A rural, fhelter'd,* fdUtary fcene; 
Wher6 rtiddy fire and beariiiiig tapers jobi j^^^ 

To cheer the^oC«i. There iliKUbus let mie fiti 
And hold high converfeA^th the Mightjr DeUd ; 
Sages of ancJeht tiixie, m gods^ rwer'd^ 
As gods bieneficeift^ ^ho'bleft mankind 
With artsi with sfcrmss ahd hnmaniz'd a^wiofld; 4je 
Rous'd'at'th' ihifnting tl£btight, I t}koW sMt 
The long-liv'd^ volume; and, deep mufmg, hail' 
The Acred (hmlc9> th^-ikM^Iy-rifeg pafe^ 
Before my wandering eyeis. Firft Sotxtiti»#^ 
Who, firmly good in a corrupted flate, 4^0 

Againft therage of tynnts^ngk floods 
Invincible ! calm Reafon's holy law> 
That "voicf of God widiin th' attentive mmd. 

Obeying, 
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Obeying, fearlefs, or in life, or death : 

Great moral teacher ! 'vjlfeft of mankind! 4^5 

Solon the next, who built his common-weal 

On equity's wide bafe ; by tender Icwjs 

A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd 

Prefcrving ftiU that quick peculiar fire. 

Whence in the laurel'd field of finer arts, 450 

And of bold freedom, they unequaPd Ihone, 

The pride of fmiling Greece, and human-kind. 

Lycurgus then, who bow'd beneath the force 

Of ftridcft difcipline, feverely <wije. 

All human paflions. Following him, I fee, 455 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell. 

The firm * devoted Chief, who prov'd by deeds 

The hardeft lefFon which the oth&r taught. 

Then Arillides lifts his honeft front ; 

Spotlcfs of heart, to whom th* unflattering voice 46© 

Of freedom gave the noblcfl name of Jull; 

In pure majellic poverty rever'd ; 

Who, ev*n his glory to his country's weal 

Submitting, fwell'd a haughty f ritual's fame. 

Rear'd by his care, of fofier ray appears 465 

Cimon fweet-foul'd ; whofe genius, riling ftrong. 

Shook off tiic load of young debauch; abroad 

The fcourge of Perfian pride, at home the friend 

Of every worth and every fplcndid art ; 

Modeft, and fimple, in the pomp of wealth. 470 

Then the laft worthies of declining Greece, 

Late caird to glory, in unequal times, 

• LconiJas. -J- Thcmiftodcs* 

Penfive, 
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Peafive> appear. The fair Corinthian boaft, 
Timoleon^ happy temper ! mild, and firm^ 
Who wept the hrotber while the tyrant bled. 47 J 

And, equal to the beft> the f Theban Pair, 
Whofe virtues, in hiroic r^ffror^ join'd. 
Their country rab*d to freedom, empire, fame. 
He too, with whom Athenian honibur funk ; 
And left a mafs of fordid lees behind, 480 

Phocion the Good ; in public life fevere. 
To virtue ftill inexorably firm ; 
But when, beneath his low illufhious roof. 
Sweet peace and happy wifdom fmooth'd his brow. 
Not friendihip fofter was, nor love more kind. 485 
And he, the loft of old Lycurgus' fons. 
The generous victim to that vain attempt, 
To/ave a rotten Ji ate ^ Agis> who faw 
£v'n Sparu's felf to fervile avarice funk. 
The two Achaian heroes dofe the train : 490 

Aratus, who a while relum'd the foul 
Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece : 
And he her darling as her lateft hope. 
The gallant Philopoemen ; who to arms 
Turn'd the luxurious pomp he could not core ; 49J 
Or toiling in his farm, a fimple fwain ; 
Or, bold and (kilful, thundering in the field. 
Of rougher front, a mighty people come ! 
A race of heroes I in thofe virtuous times 
Which knew no ftain, fave that with partial flame 50Q 
Their deareft country they too fondly lov'd : 
f Pdopidai tnd Eptminondas. 

Vet. LIV. N . Her 
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Her hetterfnmder firft> the light of Rome, 

Numa, who foften'd her rapacious fons : 

SofVius the King, who kid the fblid bafe 

On which o'er earth the 'vaft repMk fpread. 505 

Then the great confols venerable rife. 

The • Public Father who the Private queli'd. 

As on the dread tribunal fternly fad. 

He> whom his thanklefs country couU mi lofe, 

Camillus, only vengeful to his foes. 510 

Fabriciusy fcorner of all-conquering gold ; 

And Cindnnatnsy aweful from the plough. 

Thy t willing Viftim, Carthage, bnriHng loofe 

From all that pleading Nature could oppofe. 

From a whole city's tears, by rigid faith jij 

Imperious call'd, and honour's dire command, 

Sdpio, the gentle chief y humanely brave, . 

Who foon the race of fpotlefs glory ran. 

And, warm in youth, to ^t poetic Jhade 

With Friendfhip and Philofophy retir'd. 530 

Tully, whofe powerful eloquence a while 

Reftrain'd the rapid fate of rufhing Rome. 

Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme. 

And thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart, 

Whofe fteady arm, by aweful virtue urg'd, 525 

Lifted the Romany?^/ againft xHay friend. 

Thoufands beiides the tribute of a verfe' 

Demand; but who can count the fbrs of heaven? 

Who fing their influence on this lower world? 

* Marcus Junius Brutus. \ Regulus. 

• -^ — Behold, 
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«^' ^ehdd, wko yonder comes ! ia ibber fiate« 53d 
Fair> mild, and ftrong, as is a ycrnal ion ; . 
'Tb PhcBbus {c\f, or eKe the Mantua Swain ! 
Great Homer too appears, of daring wipg. 
Parent of fong ! and eqiuUhy bis {x^^^ 53^ 

T}|e Britifti Mufe; join*d hand in hand they walk-* 
Darkling, full up the middle ftecp to f^me. 
Nor abfent are thofe fiiades, whofe fkiHul touch 
Pathetic Art\v th' impaifion'd heart, and charm'd 
Tranfported Atliens with th^ moral fcene : 546 

^or thofe who, tunefuly wak'jdjth' enchanting lyre. 

Firfl of your kind ! ibciety divine 1 
Still vifit thus my nights, for you rdiry'd. 
And mount my foaring foul to thoughts Jike yours, 
^ilence, thou lonely power ! the door be thine ; 
See on the hallow'd hour diat none intrude^ . 54J 
Save a few choien friends, who Sometimes deign ' 
To blefs my humble roof, vAxk ienfe re£n'd» 
Learning digefted well, exalted faith, 
Unftudy'd wit, and humour ever gay, 
iOr from the Mufes' hill will Pope defcend, 550 

To raife the facred hour, to bid it fmile. 
And with the focial fpirit warm the heart ? 
For though not fweeter his own Homer iings. 
Yet is his life the more endearing fong. 554 

Where art thou, Hammond ? thou the darling pride. 
The friend and lover of the tuneful throng ! 
Ah, why, dear youth, in all .the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where difclofing faft 
Each afUve worth, each manly virtue lay, 

N 2 V/hy 
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Why wert thou ravilh'd from our hope fb (bon? $60 

What now avails that noble thirft of fame. 

Which ftung thy fervent breafl? that treafur'd flore 

Of knowledge, early gained? that eager seal 

To ferve thy country, glowing m the band 

Of Youthful patriots, who fuftain her name ? 565 

What now, alas ! that life-diffufmg charm 

Of fprighdy vvat ? that rapture for the Mufe, 

That heart of friendihip, and that foul of joy. 

Which bade with fofteft light thy virtues fmile ? 

Ah ! only fhew'd, to check our fond purfnits, 570 

And teach our humbled hopes that life is vain ! 

Thus in fome deep retirement would I pais 
The winter'-glooms, with friends of pliant foul. 
Or blithe, or folemn, as the theme infpir'd : 574 

With them would fearch, if Nature's boundlefs frame 
Was call'd, late-riiing from the void of night» 
Or fprung eternal from th' Eternal Mind ; 
Its life, its laws, its progrefs, and its end. 
Hence larger profpedb of the beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds; 580 
And each difFufive harmony unite 
In full perfcdion to th' aftoniih'd eye. 
Then would we try to fcan the mordiuwld^ 
Which, though to us it feems embroil'd, moves on 
In higher order ; fitted, and impell'd, 585 

By Wifdom's fineil hand, and iiTuing all 
\xi general good. The fage hiJloric Mufe 
Should next condudl us through the deeps of time : 
Shew us how empire grew, declined, and fell. 

In 
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In &atter'd dates $ what make the nations finile» 590 

Improves their foil* and gives them double funs ; 

And why they pine beneath the bngbteft ikies. 

In Nature's ricbeft lap. As thus we talk'd. 

Our hearts would bum within us, would inhale 

The portion of ivinity, that ray jjj 

Of pureft heaven, which Hghts the public foul 

Of patriots, and of heroes. 6utifdoom'd> 

In powerlefs humble fortune, to reprefs 

Thefe ardent rifings of the kindling foul; 

Then, ev'n fuperior to ambition, we 600 

Wpqld learn the private virtues how to glide 

Through (hades and plains, along the fmootheft ibream 

Of rural life: or fnatch'd away by hope. 

Through tlie d'mi ipaces of futurity. 

With earneft eye antidpate thofe fcenes . 605 

Of happinefs, and wonder ; where the mind^ 

Jn endlefs growth and infinite afcent, 

Rifes fron> ilate to ilate, and world to world. 

But when with thefe the ferious thought is foil'dt 

We, ihifting for relief, would play the fbapes 610 

Of frolic fancy ; and inceflant form 

Thofe rapid pi^res, that affembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join'd before. 

Whence lively Wit es^cites to gay furpriie; 

Or folly-painting Humour, gr^ye himfelf, 615 

Calls Laughter forth, 4eepTfh^ing eyery n<;ryc> 

Meantime th^ yiUage roufes up the fire | 
While well attefle4> and as well ))eliey'd| 
Hcvd folemi?! foes the goblin-Jtoiy rouudi 

Nj TUl 
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Till fuperititioas horror creq>s o'er all. ftto» 

Or, frequent in the founding hall, they wake 

The rural gambol. Ruftic mirth goes roond; 

The fimple joke that takes the (hepherd's heart* 

Eafily pleas'd ; the long loud laugh, fincere ; 

The kifs, fnatch'd hally from the fide-long maid, 63 j 

On purpofe guard lefs, or pretending fleep : 

The leap, the flap, the haul ; and, (hook to notes 

Of native mufic, the rcfpondent dance* 

Thus jocund fleets with them the winter->night. 

The city fwarms intenfe. The pubHc hlumt, 630 
Full of each theme, and warm with mixt difbonrfej 
Hums indiiHnfl. The fons of riot flow 
Down the loofe flrcam of falfe enchanted joy. 
To fwift deftru^lion. On the rankled foul 
Th^ gaming fury fall; and in one gulf 63 J 

Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace. 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong fink. 
Up-fprings the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix*d, and cvolv'd, a thoufand fpnghtly ways. 
The glittering court efTufes every pomp ; 640 

The circle deepens : beamed from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and fparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A foft effulgence o'er the palace waves : 
While, a gay infeft in his fummer-fhine, 644 

The fop, light-fluttering, fpreads his mealy wings. 

Dread o'er the fccne, the ghoft of Hamlet ftalksj 
Othello rages ; poor Monimia mourns ; 
And Belvidcra pours her foul in love. 
Terror alarms the bread ; the comeljr tcjff 

Steals 



WINTER. iia 

Steals o'er the cheek : or elfis the Comic MuTe 659 
Holds to the world a pidure of itfelf, > 

And raifes fly the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes (he lifts her ftrain« and paints the fcenes 
Of beauteous life; whatever can deck. mankind. 
Or charm the heart, in generous * Bevil (hew'd. 655 

O, thou, whofe wifdom, folid yet refin'd, 
Whofe patriot-virtues, and confummate ikili 
To touch the liner fprings that move the worlds 
Join'd to whatever the Graces can bellow. 
And all Apollo's animating fire, 660 

Give thee, with pleafing dignity, to fliine 
At once the guardian, ornament, and joy. 
Of polifti'd life; permit the Rural Mufe, 
O Chefterfield, to grace with thee her fong ! 
Ere to the (hades again (he humbly flies, 665 

Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train, 
(For every Mufe has in thy train a place) 
To mark thy various full-accomplifli'd mind : 
To mark that fpirit, which, with BritilhycwTr, 
Rejeds th' allurements of corrupted power; 67O 

That elegant politenefs, which excels, 
£v'n in the judgement of prefumptuous France^ 
The boafted manners of her fliining court ; 
That wit, the vivid energy of fenfe. 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point, 675 . 
And kind well-temper'd fadre, fmoothly keen. 
Steals through the foul, and without pam corredb. 

* A chara^er in the Confcious Loven, written by Sir Rkkatd 
Steele. 

N 4 Or, 
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Or, riimg thence with yet a brighter flaine^ 

O, let me hail thee on fome glorious day. 

When to the liHening fenate, ardent, crow4 lil# 

Britannia's Tons to hear her pleaded caufe. 

Then dreft by thee, more amiably fair. 

Truth the foft robe of mild perfuafion wears : 

Thou to aflfenting reafon giv'ft again 

Her own enlightened thoughts ; call'd from the heAit^ 

Th' obedient paflions on thy voice attend ; 

And ev'n reludlant party feejs a while 

Thy gracious power : as through the varied mase 

Of eloquence^ now fmooth, nqw quick, now ftrong, 

Profound and dear, you roll the copious flood. 69^ 

Tp thy lov'd haunt return^ my happy Mufe : 
F9r now, behold, the joyous winter-days, 
PrQfty, fucceed; and through the blue ferene» 
For fight too fine, th' ethereal nitre fjies ; 
Killing infedtious damps, and the fpenf air 695 

Storbg afrefh with eleniental life. 
Clofe croNvds the fhining atmofpherej ^d binds 
^ur flrengthen'd bodies in its cold embrace, 
Conflringent ; feed^, and animates our blopd ; 
Refines our fpirits, through the new-ftrung nerves, 700 
In fwifter fatlies darting to the brain ; 
Where fits the foul, inienfe, colle(fled, cool^ 
Bright as the ikies, and as the feafon keei^. 
All nature feels the renovating force 
Of Winter, only to the thoughjlefs eye 705 

Jn rum feen. The froft-conco^^ed glebq 
i)raws-in abundant vegeuble foul. 
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And gathers vigour for the coming year, 

A ftronger glow fits on the Uve)y chee]( 

Of ruddy fire : and lucu!ent along ^lo 

The purer rivers flow; their fullcn deeps, 

Tranfparent, open to the fhepherd's gaze. 

And murmur hoarfer at the fixing frofl. 

What art tliou, froft? and whence are thy keen (bret 
Dcriv'd, thou fecret all-invading power, y 1 5 

Whom ev'n th' illufive fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy potent energy, unfeen. 
Myriads oflittle falts, or hook'd, or (hap*d 
Like double wedges, and diffiis'd immenfe 
Through water, earth, and aether? {ience at eve, yao 
Steam 'd eager from the red horizon round. 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep fuiFus'4* 
An icy gale, oft Ihlfting, o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 
i^rrefts the bickering ftream. The loofen'd ice, 725 
Let down the flood, and half diflTolv'd by day, 
Ruftles no more ; but to the fcdgy bank 
Fall grows, or gathers round the pointed ftone, 
A cryftal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm ; till, feiz'd from fliore to fliore, 730 
The whole impiifon*d .iver growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen eartli, and hard reflects 
A double noile ; whilei at his evening watch. 
The village dog deters the nighdy thief; 
Tlic heifer lowsj the diilant water-fall yjj 

Swells in the breeze ; and, with the hafty tread 
Qf traveller^ the hi^Uow-iijiinding plaii^ 

ShajL^r 
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Shakes from afof . The full ethereal round. 

Infinite worlds difdofing to the view> 

Shines out intenfely keen ; and> all one cope 740 

Of flarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 

From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 

Through the ilill night, inceflant, heavy, strong. 

And feizes nature fail. It freezes on ; 

Till morn, Ute-rifing o'er the drooping world, 74J 

Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 

The various labour of the fiknt night : 

Prone from the dripping cave, and dumb cafcade, 

Whofe idle torrents only feem to roar. 

The pendent icicle 5 the froft-work fair, 750 

"Where tranficnt hues and fancy'd figures rife; 

Wide-fpouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 

A livid travfl, cold-rgleaming on the mom ; 

The forefi bent beneath the plumy wave ; 

And by the froft rcfin'd the whiter fnow, 755 

Incrufted hard, and founding to the tread 

Of early (hephcrd, as he penfive feeks 

His pining flock, or from the mountain top, 

Plcas'd with the flippery furface, fwift dcfcends. 

On blithfbme frolicks bent, the youthful fwains, 760 
While every work of man is laid at reft. 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various fport 
And revelry diflblv'd ; where mixing glad, 
Happieft of all the train ! the raptur'd boy 
Jjafhes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine 765 
Branched out in many a long canal extends. 
From every province fwarming, void of care, 

Bs^tavia 
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Batavia fnfketi fotih ; and as they (We:^, 

On fomidmg ikates« a tkoufahd dff (fcnetit i^rup, 

Ih (iircling poife, fwift a6 the windN, afcfhg, ^^4 

The /^tfj« ^/7y land is maddened sfl to joy. 

Nor lefs the northern courts, wide o'er the fnow^ 

Pour a new pomp. Eager, m rapid fleds. 

Their vigorous yoiiith in boM contention tvheel 

The long-refoundiilg courfe. Meantime, to raifc 77 j 

The manly flrife, with highly blooming channs, 

Flufh'd by the feafon, Scandinavia's dames. 

Or Ruilia's buxom daughter gk)w around. 

Pare, quick, and fpoitfuU iis the wholefome day; 
Bflt foon elaps'd. The horizontal i*qn, 780 

Broad o'er the fouth, hangs ^t his utmoft noon ; 
And, inefFedtual, ftrikes the gelid clifF: 
Jlis azure glofs the mountain ftiil maintains. 
Nor feels the feeble toaph. Perhaps the yjile , 
Ritents a while to the refledled ray; 785 

Or from the ibreft falls the clufter'd fnoW, 
Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they fcatter. Thick aroun4 
Thunders the fport of thofe/ who with the gun, 
^nd dog impatient bounding at the ftiot, 7^^ 

Worfe than the feafon, defolate the fields; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Piftrefs the footed or tl¥c feather'd game. . 

But what is this ? Our infant Winter finks, 
Civefted of his grandt?ur, fliould our eye 79 j 

Aftonifh'd (hoot into the Frigid Zone ; 
V^l^ere, for |:elent^efs months^ continuid night 
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Holds o'er the glittering waAe her fbu-ry reign. 

There, through the-prifon of unbounded wilds, 
Barr*d by the hand of Nature from efcape, 800 

Wide-roams the Ru£ian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his fad eye, but deferts lofl in (now; 
And heavy-loaded groves ; and folid Hoods, 
That flretch, nthwart the iblitary yaft. 
Their ipy horrors to the frozen n»ain ; So{ 

And chearlefs towns far-difiant, never blefs'd» 
Save when its annual courfe the caravan 
Bends to the golden coaft of rich * Cathay, 
With news of hvmian..kind. Yet there life glows ; 
Yet cherifh'd there, beneath the ihining wafte« 8i« 
The furry nations harbour : tipt with jet. 
Fair ermines, fpotlefs as the fnows they prefs ; 
Sables, of glofly black ; and dark-rembrown*d. 
Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled hue, 
Thoufands beiides, the coftly pride of courts. 8i{ 

There, warm together prefs *d, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-fall'n fnows ; and, fcarce his head 
Rais'd o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies numbering fullen in the white i^yfs. 
The ruthlefs hunter wants por dogs nor toils, 820 

Nor with the dread of founding hows lie drives 
The fearful flying race ; with ponderous clubs. 
As weak againfl the mountain heaps they pu(h 
Their beating breail in vain, and piteous bray. 
He lays them quivering on th' enfanguin'd fnows, 825 
And with loud ihouts rejoicing bears them home. 
^ The old name i^,t China, 

Thcra 
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There through the piny foreft half-abforpti 
Rough tenant of thefe fhades^ the fhapdefs bear^ 
With dangling ice all horrid> ftalks forlorn ; 
Slow-pac'd, and fourer as the florms increafe« 830 
He makes his bed beneath th* inclement drifts 
And> with ilern patience> fcoming weak complaint^ 
Hardens his heart againfl aiTailing want* 

Wide o'er the ipadous regions of the norths 
That fees Booes urge his tardy wain, 835 

A boifterous race, by frofty • Caurus piefc'd. 
Who little pleafure know, and fear no pain. 
Prolific fwarm. They once relum*d the flame 
Of loA mankind in poHih'd (lavery funk, 839 

Drove martial f horde on horde, with dreadful fweep 
RefifUefs rufhing o'er th' enfeebled fouth. 
And gave the vanquifli'd world another form* 
Not fuch'the fons of Lapland : wifely they 
Defpife th' infenfate barbarous trade of war $ 
They afk no more than (imple nature gives, 845 

They love their mountains, and enjoy their ilorms. 
No falfe delires, no pride-created wants, 
Difhirb the peaceful current of their time ; 
And through the refUefs ever-tortur'd maze 
Of pleafure, or ambition, bid it rage* 850 

Their rein-deer form their riches. Thefe their tents. 
Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 
Supply, their wholefome fare, and chearful cups. 
Obfequious at their call, the docile tribe 
Yield to the fled their necks, and whirl them fwift 855 

* The north-weft wind* f The wandering Scjthian-dans. 

O'er 
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O'er kill and dale, heap'd into one expanfe 

Of marUcd (haw, as far as eye can fweep 

With a bliK cruft of ice unbounded glaz'd. 

By danciag meteors then, that ceafelef^ fhake 

A wav'ing blaze refraded o'er the heavens, S6o 

And ▼ivid mooes, and ftars that keener play 

With double luftre from the gloffy wafte, 

Ev'n in the d^pth of Polar Night, t^ey find 

A wondrous day : enough to light the chaoe. 

Or gijide. their daring ftcps to Finland-fairs. 865 

Wifh'd Spring returns ; and from the hazy ibnth. 

While dim Aurora Aowly moves be£bre. 

The welcome fun, juft verging up at firft> 

By fmall degrees extends the fwelUng curve ! 

Till feen at large for gay rejoicing months^ 870 

Still round and round, hb fpiral courfe he winds. 

And as he nearly dips his flaming orb. 

Wheels up again, and reafcends the flcy. 

In that glad feafon from the lakes and floods. 

Where pure Niemi*s * fairy mountains rife, 875 

And fring'd with rofes f Tenglio rolls his fbeam, 

• M. de Maupertuis, in h-s book on the Figure of the Earth, 
after having defcribed the beautiful lake and oiountain of Niemi in 
Lapland, fays,—*' From this height we had opportunity feveral 
</ times to fee chofe vapours rife from the lake, which the people 
" of the country call Haltlos, and which they dcenn to be the 
« gua*^cian f, irits of the mountains. We had been frighted with 
** itcirsof bears that haunted this place, but faw none. It feemcd 
'* rather a place of rcfjrt for Fairies and Genii, than bean.'* 

•f- The fame author obferve* — *< I w^s furprized to fee upon the 
** banks of this river (the Tenglio) rofes of a$ lively a red as any 
<« that arc in our gardens." 

They 



They dravt the copious fry. With thoie^ at eve. 

They chearfiil loaded to their tents repair ;.. 

Where, aU day long in ufefiil care empk)y'd» 

Their kind unblemiih'd wives the. fire prjepare* SBp 

Thrice happy race ! by poverty fecur'd 

From leg;al plunder and rapacious power : 

In whom fell intereft never yet has fown 

The feeds of vice : whofe fpotlefs fwains ne'er knew 

Injurious deed, nor, blafted by the breath 885 

Of faithlefs love, their blooming daughters woe. 

Still preffing on, beyond Tornea's lake. 
And Hecia flaming through a wafte of fiK)w> 
And fartheft Greenland, to the pole itfelf. 
Where, failing gradual, life at length goes out, 890 
The Mufe expands her folitary flight ; 
And, hoverixig o'er the wild ftupendous fcene. 
Beholds new feas beneath • another flcy. 
Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice. 
Here Winter holds his unrcjoicing court ; 895 

And through his airy hall the loud mifrule 
Of driving temped is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here arms his winds with alUfubduing froft ; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treafures up his ihows, 900 
With which he now oppreiTes half the globe* 

Thence winding eaftward to the Tartar's coafl;. 
She fwceps the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undiiTolving, from the firfl of time, 
•$nows fwell on fnows amazing to the &y ; 90 j 

* The other hemifpherc. 

And 
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And \af nkHmtains high <m monntuns pii'd# 
Seem to the ihiveiing Tailor from afar^ 
Shapelefs and white^ an atmcfphere of clouds* 
Projeded hoe, and horrid, o'er the furge, 
Alps frown on Alps ; or rofliing hideous down^ 910 
As if old Chaos was again retnm'd, 
Wide-rend the deep^ and (hake the iblid pole* 
Ocean itielf no longer can reiift 
The binding fury; but, in all its ragtf 
Of temp^ft taken by the* boundleis froft, 91 j 

Is many a fiithom to the bottom chain'di 
And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanfe, 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy rocks» chearlefs^ and void 
Of every lift, that from the dreary months 
Flies confcious fouthward. Miferable they ! 920 

Who, here entangled in the gathering ice« 
Take their lafl look of the defcending fun } 
A^^ile, full of death, and fierce with tenfold frofl^ 
The long long night, incumbent o'er their heads^ 
Falls horrible. Such was the * Briton's fate^ 925 

As With Jirfi prow, (what have not Britons dar'd !) 
He for the palFage fought, attempted iince 
So much in vain, and feeming to be ihut 
By jealous Nature with eternal Lars. 
In thefe fell regions, in Arzina caught, gyQ 

And to the ftony deep his idle (hip 
Immediate feal'd, he with his haplefs crew, 
.Each full-exerted at his feveral tafk, 

^ Sir Hugh WiUoaghby, ttat by Queea Elisabeth to difcovtrtfa^ 
Dorth-ead pafTa^e. 

Froze 
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Frott into ftatues ; to the cordage glued 

The failor, and the pilot to the helm. 935 

Hard by thcfe (hores^ where fearce his freezing ftream 
Rolls the wild Oby* live the laft of men ; 
And half-enliven*d by the diftant fun. 
That rears and ripens man, as well as plants^ 
HSre human nature wears its rudeft form. 940 

Deep from the piercing feafon funk in cavesj 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous eheer. 
They wafte the tedious gloom. Immers'd in fur$, 
Doze the grofs raCe. Nor fprightly jell, nor fong* 
Nbr tendernefs they know ; nor aught of life> 945 
Beyond the kindred bears that (lalk withdut^ 
Till morn at length, her rofes drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields. 
And calls the quiver'd favage to the chace. 

What cannot adlive government perform* 950 

New-moulding man ? Wide-ftretching from th^e Ihorcs, 
A people favage from remoteft time, 
A huge neglefted empire, one vaft Mind, 
By Heaven infpir'd, from Gothic darknefs call'd. 
Immortal Peter ! firft of monarchs ! He 955 

His ftubborn country tam'd, her rocks, her raw. 
Her floods, her feas, her ill-^fubmitting fons ; 
And while the fierce Barbarian he fubdaed. 
To more exalted foul he rais'd the man. 
Ye (hades of ancient heroes, ye who toil'd 960 

Through long fucceffive ages to build-up 
A labouring plan of ftate, behold at oncb 
The wonder done I behold the matchlefs pilnce ! 

Vol. LIV. O Wha 
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Who left his n^ve throne, where r^ign'd fiJI thea 

A mighty (hadow of unreal power ; 9^5 

Who. greatly fpum'd the ilothfui pomp of courts ; 

And, roaming every land, in every port 

His fceptre laid adde, with glorious hand, . 

Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 

<^ather*d the feeds of trade, of ufeful art^, 9^ 

Of civil wifdom, and of martial ikill. 

Charg'd with the flores of Europe, home he^ goes ;. 

Then cities rife amid th' illumin'd wafte ; 

O'er joylefs defer ts fmiles the rural reign ; 

Far-diflant flood to flood is focial join'd ; 9^^ 

Th' aflonifh'd Euxinc hears the Baltick roar; 

Proud navies ride on feas that never foam'd 

With daring keel before; and armies fbetcb. 

Each way their dazzling files, reprefling here 

The frantic Alexander of the north, 980 

And awing there flem Othman's fhrinking fans. 

Sloth flies the land, and Ignorance, and Vice, 

Of old di (honour proud : it glows around. 

Taught by the Royal Hand that rouz'd the whole. 

One fcene of arts, of arms, of rifmg trade : 98 j 

For what his wifdom plann'd, and power enforced. 

More potent flill, his great exampU (hew'd. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point. 
Blow hollow-bluflering from the fouth. Subdiicd, 
The froft refolves intg a trickling thaw. 99# 

Spotted the mountains ihine ; loofe fleet defcends. 
And floods the country round. The rivers fwell. 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hilb. 

O'er 
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O'er rocks and woods, in broad brown catara6b, 

A thoufand fnow-fed torrents (hoot at once ; 99 j; 

And, where they ru(h, the wide-refounding plain 

Is left one ilimy wai^e. ThoTe fullcn feas, 

That wafti'd tli' ungensal poIe> will reft no more 

Beneath the (hackles of the mighty north ; 

But, roufing all their waves, refilEefs heave. 1000* 

And hark ! the lengthening roar continuous nms 

Athwart the rifted deep : at once it burfts. 

And piles a thoufand mountains to the clouds. 

Ill fares the bark with trembling wretches charg'd« 

That^ toft amid the floating fragments, moors io#f 

Beneath the (helter of an icy ille. 

While night o'crwhcims the fea, and horror looks 

More horrible. Can human ibrce endure 

Th' afTembled mifchiefs that befiege them round? 

Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting wearinefs, 10 10 

The roar of winds and waves, the crulh of ice> 

Now ceafing, now renew'd v^ith louder rage, ' 

And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 

More to embroil the deep. Leviathan 

And his unwieldy train, in dreadful fport, 1015 

Tempeft the loofen'd brine, while through the gloomy ^ 

Far from the bleak inhofpitable ihore. 

Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl 

ONamifh'd monfters, there awaiting wrecks. 

Yet Providence, ihsit ever-iuaking tye, tOlO 

Looks down with p'ty on the feeble toil 

Of mortals loft to hope, and lights them fafc. 

Through all this dreary labyrinth of fate. 

O 2 'Tis 
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*Tis done ! dread Winter fpreads his lateft glooms^ 
And feigns tremendous o'er the cx)nquer'd year* 102 J 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful t Horror wide extends 
His defolate domain. Behold, fond man ! 
See here thy piflurM life $ pafs fome few years, 1029 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent ilrength» 
Thy fober Autumn fading into age« 
And pale concluding Winter comes at la(l> 
And (huts the fcene. Ah ! whither now are fledj 
Thofe dreams of greatnefs ? thofe unfolid hopes 
Of happinefs ? thofe longings after fame ? 103 J 

Thofe relUefs cares ? thofe bufy buttling days ? 
Thofe gay-ipent, feftive nights ? thofe veering thoughts^ 
Loft between good and ill, that fhar'd thy life ? 
All now are vanifh'd ! Virtue fole furvives, 
Immort^ never-failing friend of man, 1040 

His guide to happinefs on high. And fee ! 
'Tis come, the glorious mom ! the fecond birth 
Of heaven and earth 1 awakening Nature hears 
The new-creating <wwd^ and ftarts to life. 
In every heightened form, from pain and death 1045 
For ever free. The great eternal fcheme. 
Involving all, and in a perfeSt ixfhole 
Uniting, as the profpedl wider fpreads. 
To reafon's eye reiin'd clears up apace. 
Ye vainly wife ! ye blind prefumptuous ! now, 1050 
Confounded in the duil, adore that Power, 
And Wifdom oft arraigned : fee now the caufe> 
Why unaiTummg worth in fecret liv'd. 

And 
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And dy'd, negledled : why the good man's (hare 

In life was gall and bitternefs of foul : 1055 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 

In ftarving folitude ; while luxury. 

In palaces, lay draining her low thought. 

To form unreal wants : why heaven-born Truth, 

And Moderation fair, wore the red marks |o6o 

Of Superftition's fcourge : why licensed Pain, 

That cruel fpoiler, that cmbofom'd foe, 

Imbitter'd all our blifs. Ye good diftrefl ^ 

Ye noble few ! who here unbending ftand 

Beneath life's pre/Ture, yet bear up a while, 1065 

And what your bounded view, which only faw 

A little part, deem'd evil, is no more : 

Th^ dorms of Wintery Time will quickly pafs. 

And one unbounded Spring encircle all. 
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A HYMN. 

rx^HESE, as they change. Almighty Father, thcfe, 

-*- Are but the 'vuried God. The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleafing Spiing 
Thy beauty walks. Thy tenderncfs and love. 
Wide flufli the fields; the loftening air is balm; 5 

Echo the mountains round ; the foreft fmiles ; 
And every fenfe, and every heart, is joy. 
Then comes Thy glory in the Summer-months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then Thy fan 
Shoots full pcrfc(f\Ion through the fwelling year: 10 
And oft Thy voice in dreadful thunder fpeaks j 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By brook* and groves, in hollow-whifpering gales. 
Thy bounty Ihines in Autumn unconfin'd. 
And fprcads a common feaft for all that lives. 15 

In Winter awful Thou! with clouds and florms 
Around Thee thrown, tempeft o'er tempefl roll'd, 
Majeiiic darknefs ! on the whirlwind's wing, 
Riding fublime. Thou bid'ft the world adore. 
And humblcil nature witli Thy northern blaft. 20 

Myfterious round ! what /kill, what force divine. 
Deep felc, in thcfe appear I a fimple train. 
Yet fo delightful mix'd with fuch kind art. 
Such beauty and beneficence combined ; 
Shade, unpercelv'd, fo foftening into (hade; 25 

And all fo forming an harmonious whole ; 
That, as they flill fuccced, they raviili ftiil. 
But wandering oft, witli brute unconfcious gaze, 

« Man 
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Man marks' Abt Th'etf^ ifiarks not th6 niighty hand. 
That ever-bufy, wheels, the filerit fph'eres; 30 

Works in the fecret deep; fhoots, fteaming',' thence 
The fair ^ofufion that o'erfpreads the Spring : 
Flings front the ftm direct the flaming day ; 
Feeds every creature ; htf. Is the temptfft forth ; 
Arid, as on earth- this grateful change revolves, 35 
With tranfpbrt touches all the fprings of Hfe. 

Nature, attend.! join every living fod. 
Beneath the fpacious temple of the fky. 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raife 
One general fong ! To Him, ye vocal gales, 40 

Breathe foft, whole Spirit in your frefhnefs breathes': 
Oh, talk of Him in foiitary glooms ! 
Where, o'er the rock, the fcarcely waving pine 
Fills the' brown (hade uith a religious aw)'iB. 
And ye, whofe bolder note is heard afar, ' 45 

Who fhake th' aftoniih'd worJd, bTt high to Heaveii 
Th* impetaous fong, and fay from whom yoU rage. 
His praife, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 
And let me catch it as I mufe along. 
Yc headlong torrents, rapid, and profound ; S^ 

Ye fofter floods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale ; and thou, majellic main> 
A fecret world of wonders in thyfelf, 
Sound His fluperidoas praife; whofe greater voice 
Or bids you: roar, or bids your roarifigs fall. 55 

Soft-roll your incenfe, herbs and fruitis, and flower'^,* 
In mingled' clouds to Him; whofe fun e;falte, 
Whofe breath perfunies you, and whofe pSncil paints. 
O 4 Yc 
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Ye forefts bend, ye harvcfb wave, to ¥fyxi 5 

Breathe your (till fong into the reapers hearty ^ 

As home he goes beneath the joyous mpon. 

Ye tliat keep watqh in heaven^ as earth afleep 

Unconfcious lies, effiife your niildeft beams. 

Ye conlVllatipnSi whil^ your angels flrike. 

Amid the fpangled iky, tlie filver lyre. ^5 

Great fourcp of day 1 beft ipnage here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide. 

From world to world, the vital ocean round, 

On nature write with every beam His praife. 

The thundc|- rolls : he huih*d the proftrate world ; jq 

While cloud to cloud returns the folemn hyxx^n. 

Bleat out afrefh, ye hills : ye moffy rocks. 

Retain the found ; the broad refponfive lowe, 

Ye vallies, raife ; for the Great Shepherd reigns ; 

And his unfuffcring kingdom yet will come. 75 

Ye woodlands all, awake : a boundlefs fong 

Burll from the groves I and when the reftlefs day. 

Expiring, lays the warbling world afleep, 

Sweeteft of birds ! fweet Philomela, charm 

The liftening ihadcs, and teach the night His praife. 8q 

Ye chief, for whom the whole creation fmiles. 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all. 

Crown the great hymn ! in fwarming cities vaft, 

Aflemblf d men, to the deep organ join 

The long-rcfcunding voice, oft-breaking clear, 85J 

At folemn paufes, through the fwelling bafe ; 

And, as each mingling flarr.e increafcs each. 

In one united ardcr rife to heaven. 

Or 



A H Y M N. MI 

Or if you rather chufc the rural (hade. 

And find a fane in every fecret grove ; go 

There let the (hepher'd flute, the virgin's lay. 

The prompting feraph, and the poet's lyre. 

Still fing die God of Seafons, as they roll. 

Fof me, when I forget the darling theme, 

Whether the bloflbm blows, the fummer-ray 05 

RufTets the plain, in/piring Autumn gleams ; 

Or Winter rifes in the blackening eaft ; 

Pe my tongue niute, my fancy paint no more. 

And, dead to joy, forget my heart tp beat. 

Should fate command n^e to the fartheft verge lOQ 
Of the green earth, to dillant barbarous qlimes. 
Rivers unknown to fpng ; where firft ;he fun 
Gilds Indian ipount^s, or h^s fetting be^m 
Flames on th' Atlantic ifles ; 'tis nought to mc: 
Since God is ever prefent, ever felt, 105 

In the void w^fte as in the city full ; 
And where He vital breathes, there mufl be joy. 
When ev'n at laft the folemn hour fhould come. 
And wing my myftic flight to future worlds, 
I chearful will obey; there, with new powers, i;q 
Will rifmg wonders ling : I cannot go 
Where Univerfal Love not fmiles around, 
Suflaining all yon orbs, and all their fons; 
From feeming e'vil flill educing goo^i. 
And better thence again, and better fHll, ; i e 

In infinite progrcfTioq. But I lofe 
^yfelf in Him, in Light ineffable ; 
^Qme then^ exprellive Silence, mufc His praife. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

THIS poem being writ in the manner of Spenfer, 
the obfolete words, and a iimplicity of diflion in ibroe 
of the lines, which borders on the ludicrous, were 
neceflary, to make the imitation more perfed. And 
the flyle of that admirable poet, as well as th:; meafure 
in which he wrote, are, as it were, appropriated by 
cuflom to allegorical poems writ in our language ; juft 
as in French the flile of Marot, wlio lived under Fran- 
cis I. has been ufed in tales, and familiar epilUes, by 
the politeil writers of the age of Louis XIV. 
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ExPLAKAflON of the OBSOLETE WoUDS 

ufed in this Po£M< 



A Rchimzge^the chi^ 
•^^ or greateft of magici- 
ans or enchanters* 
Apaid— /^V. 
Apipvl'-affnght. 
Atween — het-ween^ 
Aj'-^al'ways, 
B^lc-^/orroiv, trouble, mif" 

fortune. 
Benempt — named* 
BlvLzoii'-^fainting, d\fflay' 

ing, 
Breme— fcZ/, raw, 
Carol — tofengfongs Qfjoy* 
Caucus — the north - eajt 

«wind, 
Certes — certainly, 
Dan — a ^word prefixed to 

names, 
Dthly^JkilfulIy, 
Depainted — painted, 
Drowfy-head— ^r£Wij/J»^, 
Eath — ea^, 
Eftfoons — inmediateljy of- 

ten afierwards* 
Ekc^al/o. 
Fsiys— fairies. 



Gear or Gcer-^furmture, 

iquipagey drrfs. 
Glaive— /wur*/. (Fr.) 
Glee-^ey, pleafure* 
Han— ^^^z«i;f, 

Aight — named^ called \ and 
foihetimes it is ufed for 
is called. See flanza vii. 
l^t{%^Idlenefs, 
Imi^^child, or offspring t 
from the Saxon impan^ f 
graft (nr plant. 
Ke^-^for caft. 
loA—fhr led. 
Lca,'--a piece of land, &r 

meado^w, 
Libbard— ./#(7/tfr<g^ 
Lig — to lie, 

Lofel-^tf loofe idlefeilow4 
hoxx^tig-^ho^ing, bending. 
Lithe— "/<7^, lax, 
'MtW— mingle. 
Moe — more. 
Moil— /^ labour. 
Mote — might. 
Muchel or Mochel-^much, 
great, 

NatUefi 
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NathleTs — MVirtheU/s. 

Nc-Hwr. 

Needments — necejfaries, 

Nourfling — a child that is 

nurfed^ 
Noyance— i&arw. 
Prankt— foAuwf^, adorned 

gayly. 
Perdie (Fr. par DieuJ — an 

»ld oaib, 
Prick'd through the foreff 

'^rode through tkeforefi. 
Sear — dry^ burnt up, 
Sheen-*-^r/^^/, Jbiming. 
Sicker— y^r^, furely. 
Soot-^iveet, 9rjhx:eitly, ' 
Sooth — true, or truth. 
Stound^^mis/ortune^ pung. 
Sweltry ^-/ultry, con/uming^ 

ivith heafl 
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Swink — to labour, 

Sraackt ^/avourcd* 

ThruH—JIave. 

Tranfmew'd— ^r^iff^^rwV. 

Yild^^uile. 

Unkempt (Lat. incomptusj 

unadorned. 
Ween— /tf think, he of ofi' 

nion. 
Weet— /o itnofw; to *weet, 

to 'wit. 
Whilom — ere-nuhile, fsr- 

.merfy, 
Wight — man. 
Wis, for Wift— /tf i/ww, 

ihini, underfiand* 
Wonne — (a noun) dwtU* 

ing, 
Wroke — wreakt. 



N. B. The letter T is frequently placed in the begin- 
ning of a Word by Spenfer, to lengthen it a fyllablc, 
and en at the end of a word, for the fame reafon, as 
nvithouten, cafien, &c. 



Ybom — horn, 

Yblent, or blent — blended, 

mingled, 
Yclad— f/W. 
Ydeped — called, named* 



Yferc-^tcgcther, 
Ymolten —milted, 
Yode Cprcter tenje of ycie)' 
*went. 



[ 467 ] 
THE 

CASTLE OF INDOLENCE^ 

The caftle height of indolcuce. 

And its falfe luxury ; 
Where for a little time, alas I 

We liv*d right jollily. 

L 

/^ Mortal man, who liveft here by toil, 

^^ Dp not complain of this thy hard eftatc | 
Th^t like an emmet thou muH ever moil. 
Is a fad fentence oPan ancient date ; 
And, certes, there is for it reafon great ; 
For, though fometimes i{ nlakes thee \yeep and w0^ 
And curfe thy flar, and early drudge and late, 
Withouten that would come an heavier baki 

Loofe life, unruly paflions, and difeafes pale* 
II. 
In lowly dale, fz£t by a river's fide. 
With woody hill o'er hill eocompafs'd roond^ 
A moil enchanting wizard did abide. 
Than whom a fiend more fell is no where founds 
It was, I ween, a lovely fpot of ground; 
And there a feafpn atween June and May, 
Halfprankt with fpring, withfummer half imbrowii'd« 
A lifllefs climate made, where, footh to (ay. 

No living wight could wcirk^ ne. cared ev'n 6xr play« . 

III. Wat 
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III. 
Was nought around but images of reft : 
Sleep-ibothing groves, and quiet lawns between | 
And flowery beds that flumberous influence kefl^ 
From poppies breath'd ; and beds of pleaiant green^ 
Where never yet was creeping creature fecn. 
Meantime unnumber'd glittering ftreamlets play'd» 
And hurl'd every -where their waters flieeni 
That, as they bicker'd through the funny, glade^ 

Though reftleis ftill themfelvcb, a lulling murmur made. 
IV. 
Join'd to the prattle of the purling rills. 
Were heard the lowing herds along the rale. 
And flocks loud-bleating from the diflant hills^ 
And vacant fliepherds piping in the dale : 
And now and then fweet Philomel would wail* 
Or flock-doves plain amid the foreft deep* 
That drowfy ruflled to the fighing gale 3 
And ftill a coil the grafshopper did keep ; 

Yet all thefe found:> yblent inclined all. to fleep. 
V. 
Full in the paflage of the vale^ above* 
A fable, filent, folemn foreft flood ; 
Where nought but ftiadowy forms was fecn to moWi 
As Idlefs fancy'd in her dreanung mood : 
And up the hills, on either fide, a wood 
Of blackening pines, ay waving to and fro. 
Sent forth a fleepy horror through the blood ; 
And where thb valley winded out, below, [flow. 

The murmuring main was heard, and fcarcely heard, to 

VI. A 
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VL 

A plealing land of drowfy-head it was. 
Of dreams that wave before the half- (hut eye; 
And of gay caftles in the clouds that pafs. 
For €ver fluihing round a fummer-lky : 
There eke the foft delights, that witchingly 
Inftil a wanton fweetnefs through the brealt. 
And the calm pleafures always hover 'd nigh ; 
But whatever fmack'd of noyance, or unreft, 

Was far far off expe^'d from this delicious neft. 
VII. 
The landikip fuch, infpiring perfeft eafe. 
Where Indolence (for fo the wizard hight) 
Clofe-hid his caftle mid embowering trees. 
That half Ihut out the beams of Phoebus bright. 
And made a kind of checker 'd day and night ; 
Meanwhile, unceafing at the maffy gate. 
Beneath a fpaclous palm, the wicked wight 
Was plac'd ; and to his lute, of cruel fate. 

And labour harih, complain'd, lamenting man's eUate. ' 
VIII. 
Thither continual pilgrims crowded ftill. 
From all the roads of earth that pafs there by : 
For, as they chaunc'd to breathe on neighbouring hill. 
The frefhnefs of this valley fmote their eye. 
And drew them ever and anon more mgh ; 
Till cluftering round th' enclianter falfe they hung, 
y molten with his fyren melody ; 
While o*er th' enfeebling lute his hand he flung. 

And to the trembling chords thefe tempting verfes fung : 
Vol. L IV. P IX. " Be- 
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IX. 

'' Behold ! ye pilgrims of this earth* behold ! 
" Sec all but man with uneam'd pleafiure gay : 
*' See her bright robes the butterfly anfbld» 
** Broke from her wintery tomb in prime of May ! 
'^ What youthful bride can equal her array ? 
" Who. can with her for eafy pleafure vie ? 
" From mead to mead with gentle wing to ftray, 
** From flower to flower on balmy gales to fly» 

*' Is all fhe has to do beneath the ^i^uiiant fky. 
X. 
*' Behold the merry minflrels of the mom» 
** The fwarming fongftecs of the cardefs grove, 
** Ten thoufand throats ! that from the flowering dioniy 
'' Uynm their good God, and carol fweet of kve, 
'' Such grateful kindly raptures them emove : 
'* They neither plough, nor fow ; ne, fit for flail, 
•* E'er to the bam the nodden (heaves they drove; 
" Yet theirs each harveft dancing in the gale, 

^i Whatever crowns the hill, or iiniles along the vale. 
XL 
** Outcail of nature, man ! the wretched thrall 
*' Of bitter dropping, fweat, of fweltry pain, 
. •* Of cares that eat away thy heart witii gall, 
" And of the vices, an inhuman train, 
*' That all proceed from iavage thirft of gain : 
i* For when hard-hearted Interefl firfl began 
" To poifon earth, Ailraca left the plain ; 
" Guile, violence, and murder fciz'd on man, 

*^ And, for fcft milky ftreams, with blood the rivers ran. 

XIL «* Come, 
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XIL 
^ Come, ye, who itill the cumberous load of Sfb 
'^ Puih hard tip hiU; but as the fartheft ^ep 
*' Yon trail to gam, and put an end to ilrife, 
^' Down thunders back the ftone with mighty Av^ep, 
" And hurls your labours to the valley deep, 
" For-ever vain : come, and, withouton fee, 
" I in oblivion will your forrows fteep, 
" Your cares, your toils, will fteep you in a fea 
" Of full delight : O come, ye weary wights, to me ! 

xm. 

'* With me, you need not rife at early dawn, 
" To pafs the joylefs day in various ftounds: 
*' Or, louting low, on upllart fortime fawn, 
*' And iell fair honour for ibme paltry pounds; 
*' Or through the city take your di ty roundsj 
'* To cheat, and dun, and- lyd, and vi^t pay, 
** Now flattering bafe, now giving fecret wounds : 
** Or poul in courts of law for human pirey, 

** In vernal fenate thieve, or rob on broad highway. 
XIV. 

• *' No cocks, with me, to rulHc labour call, 
** From village on to village founding clear : 
" To tardy fwain no (hrill-voic'd matrons fquall ; 
*' No dogs, no babes, no wives, to ftim your tstt ; 
** No hammers thump ; no horrid blaekfmhh fear, 
'^ Ne noify tradefmen your fweet ilumbers ftart, 
** With founds that are a mifery to hear : 
'' fiut all is calm, as would delight the heart 

" Of Sybarite of old> all nature, and all art. 

P 2 XV. " Here 
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XV. 
*' Here nought but candour reigns, indulgent eaft, 
*' Good-natur*d lounging, fauntering up and down : 
" They who are pleas'd themfelves mufl always pleafe ; 
*^ On others' ways they never fquint a frown^ 
*' Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town : 
'* Thus, from the fource of teader indolence, 
*' With milky blood the heart is overflown, 
*' Is footh'd and fweeten'd by the focial ienie ; 

** For intereft, envy, pride, and ftrife are banifh'd hence: 
XVL 
** What, what, is virtue, but repofe of mind, 
" A pure ethereal calm, that knows no ftorm ; 
•' Above the reach of wild ambition's wind, 
•* Above the paffions that this world deform, 
** And torture man, a proud' malignant worm ? 
*' But here, inftead, foft gales of paflion play, 
" And gently ftir the heart, thereby to form 
*' A quicker fenfe of joy ; as breezes ftray [gay. 

*' Acrofs th' enliven'd Ikies, and make them ftill more 
XVII. 
" The heft of men have ever lov'd repofe : 
•* They hate to mingle in the filthy fray; 
*' Where the foul fours, and gradual rancour grows, 
" Imbitter'd more from peevifli day to day. 
*' Ev'n thofe whom Fame has lent her faireft ray; 
*' The moft renown'd of worthy wights of yore, • 
" From a bafe world at laft have ftorn away : 
" So Scipio, to the foft Cuma^an Ihore 

*' Retiring, tailed joy he never knew before. 

XVIII. " But 
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• XVIII. 
•* But if a little exercife you chufe, 
*' Some zeft for eafe, 'tis not forbidden here. 
*' Amid the groves you may indulge the Mufe, 
•* Or tend the blooms, and deck the vernal year ; 
*' Or foftly Healing, with your watery gear, 
" Along the brook, the crimfon (potted fry 
*' You may delude : the whilft, amus'd, you hear 
" Now the hoarfe ftream, and now the zephyr's figh, 

•* Attuned to the birds, and woodland melody. 
XIX. 
" O grievous folly ! to heap up eftate, 
" Lofmg the days you fee beneath the fun ; 
*' When, fudden, comes blind unrelenting fate, 
** And gives th' untafted portion you have won, 
" With ruthlefs toil, and many a wretch undone, 
'* To thofe who mock you gone to Pluto's reign, 
'* There with fad ghofts to pine, and ihadows dun : 
" But fure it is of vanities moft vain, 

** To toil for what you here untoiling may obtain." 
XX. 
He ceas'd. But flill their trembling ears retain'd 
The deep vibrations of his witching fong ; 
That, by a kind of magic power, conftrain'd 
To enter in, pell-mell, the liftening throng. 
Heaps pour'd on heaps, and yet they dipt along. 
In filent eafe : as when beneath the beam , 
Of fiimmer-moons, the diftant woods among. 
Or by fome, flood all filver'd with the gleam. 

The foft-embodied fays. through airy portal ftream i 

P 3 XXI. By 
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XXL 

By the fmooth dereoB ie it ofder'd was. 

And her« his baneful bounty firft began : 

TTiough fomc there were who wonld not fbrthor pafs. 

And his alluring baits fufpe^ted han. 

The wife dLlruft the too fair-fpoken man. 

Yet through the gate they cad a wifhftil eye : 

Not to move on, perdie, is all they can ; 

For do their very beH they cannot fly. 

But often each way look, and often forely ^h. 
XXII. 
When this the watchful wicked wizard faw. 
With fudden fpring he leap'd upon them ftrait j; 
And foon as touch'd by his unhallow'd paw. 
They found themfelves vwthin the curfed gate | 
Foil hard to be repafs'd, like that of fate. 
Not ftronger were of old the giant crew. 
Who fought to pull high Jove from regal ftate 5 
Though feeble wretch he feem*d, of fallow hue : 

Certes, who bkks his grafp, will that encounter rue. 
XXIII. 
For whomibe*er the villain takes in hand. 
Their joints unknit, their finews melt apace ; 
As lithe they grow as any willow- wand. 
And of their vanifh'd force remains no trace : 
So when a maiden fair, of modefl grace. 
In all her buxom blooming May of charms. 
Is feiz*d in (bm« lofel's hot embrace. 
She waxeth very weakly as (he warms. 

Then i^hing yields her up to love's delicioas harms. 

XXIV. Wak'd 



CASTLE OP INDOLENCE. ars 

XXIV, 
Wak'd by the crowd, flow frofn h« beftch afofe 
A comely full-fprdad porter, fwc^n with fleep: 
His cdlm, broad, thoughtlefs afpe£l breath*d r^pbfe ; 
And in fwfeet torpor he was plunged deep, 
I*Je could himfelf from ceafelefs yawning keep j 
While o'er hiis eyes the drowfy liquor ran. 
Through which his half-wak'd foul would fdntly p6ep. 
Then taking Ris black ftafF hte call'd his man. 

And rous'd himfelf as much as foufe himfelf he can. - 
XXV. 
The lad Icap'd lightly at his ihaIleV*s call. 
He was, to wect, a little roguifli psige. 
Save fleep and play who minded nought at all^ 
Like moll the untaiight ftriplings of his ag*. 
Thiii boy he kept each band to difengage. 
Garters and buckles, tafk for him unfit. 
But ill-betMniftg his grave pferfon^glf. 
And which his portly paunich would not pfenhft. 

So this fame limber page to all performed it. 
XXVI. 
Meantime the mafter-pbrterVide difplay'd 
Great ftore of caps, of flipper^, and of gowns; • 
Wherewith he thofe that entfef 'd in, array'd 
Loofe, as the brecfze that plays along the dbwhl^ 
And waves the ftimmer-wobd^ when evening fixJWns. 
O fair undrefs, htPi drefs 1 h checks ho veih, ' 
But every flowing limb in pteafurte drowits. 
And heightens eafe with gt-ace. This done, righttab. 

Sir porter fat hhn down, aixd tutnM to fleep ag;aiii. •' 
P 4 XXVII. Thus 
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XXVII. 
Thus eafy rob*d9 they to the foontain fped. 
That in the middle of the court up-threw 
A flream, high-fpouting from its liquid bed. 
And falling back again in drizzly dew : 
There each deep draughts, as deep he thiriled> drew. 
It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare : 
Whence, as Dan tlomer fings, huge pleafaunce grew. 
And fweet oblivion of vile earthly care ; [fair. 

Fair glodfome waking thoughts, and joyous dreams more 
XXVlil. 
This rite performed, all inly pleas'd and flill, 
Witftouun tromp, was proclamation made. 
" Ye fons of Indolence, do what you will ; 
^' A: id wander vvnere you lift, through hall or glade I 
** Be no man's pleafure for another Ihid; 
*' Let each as likes him beft lii:> hours employ, 
" All J curs*d be he who minds his neighbour's trade ! 
** riere dwells kind eafe and unreprovi ng joy : 

•* He litiie merits blifs who others can annoy." 
XXIX. 
Strait of thefe endleft numbers, fwarming roundj 
A3 thick as idle motes in funny ray. 
Not one ef Toons in view was to be found. 
But every man ftroU'd off his own glad way. 
Wide o'er this ample court's blank area. 
With all the lodges that thereto pertain'd. 
No living creature could be feen to llray ; 
While folitude and perfect filence reign'd : 

So that to think you dreamt you almoft was confb-ain'd. 

XXX. M 
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XXX. 

As when a fhepherd of the Hebrid-ifles, 
Plac'd far amid the melancholy main, 
(Whether it be lone fancy him beguiles ; 
Or that aerial beings fometimes deign 
To ftand embodied, to our ienfes plain) 
Sees on the naked hill, or valley low. 
The whilfl in ocean Phoebus dips his wain, 
^ vaft aflembly moving to and fro : 

Then all at once in air difTolves the wondrous fho^. 
XXXI. 
Ye gods of quiet, and of fleep profound ! 
Whofe foft dominion o'er this caftle fways. 
And all the widely-filent places round. 
Forgive me, if my trembling pen difplays 
What never yet was fung in mortal lays. 
But how (hall I attempt fuch arduous ftring, 
I who have fpent my nights and nightly days. 
In this foul-deadening place, loofe-loitering ? 

Ah ! how fhall I for tliis uprear my moulted wing ? 
XXXII. 
Come on, my Mufe, nor ftoop to low defpair. 
Thou imp of Jove, touch'd by celeiHal fire ! 
Thou yet flialt fing of war, and a6lions fair. 
Which the bold fens of Britain will infpire ; 
Of ancient bards thou yet fhall fweep the lyre ; 
Thou yet fhall tread in tragic pall the Itage, 
Paint love's enchanting woes, the hero's ire. 
The fage's calm, the pa* riot's noble .rage, 

Dafhing corruption down tJirough every vvorthlefs age. 

XXXlILThe 



t%% THOMSOH*! POEMS. 

xxxni. 

The doorsi that knew no fhrill alarming be&» 
Ne curfcd kiu>cker ply'd by villain's hand, 
Self-open'd into halls, where, who can tell 
Vv^hat elegance and grandeur wide expand 
The pride of Turkey and of Perfia land ? 
Soft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets (pread. 
And couches flretch'd around in feemly band; 
And endlefs pillows rife to prop the head ; , 

So that each ipacious room was one fulUfwelling-^bed, 
XXXIV. 
And e\'ery where huge cover*d tables ftood; 
With wines high-flavour'd and rich viands crowriM j 
Whatever fprightly juice or taileful food 
On the green bofom of this earth arc found. 
And all old ocean genders in his round : 
Some hand unfeen thefe filently difplay*d, 
Ev*n undemanded by a lign or found ; 
You need but wilh, and, inftantly obey'd, 

P^-rang*d the diihes rofe, and thick the glaifes play*(i, 
XXXV. 
Here freedom nelgn'd, without the leall alloy; 
Nor goffip*s tale, nor ancient maiden's gall. 
Nor faintly fpleen durll murmur at our joy. 
And with envenom'd tongue our pleafures pall. 
For why ? there was but one great rule for all ; 
To wit, that each fhould work his own deiire. 
And eat, drink, ftudy, ileep, as it may fall. 
Or melt the time in love, or wake the lyre. 

And carol what, unbid, the Mufes might infpire. 

XXXVI. The 
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xxxvr. 

The rooms with coftly tapeftry were hon^. 
Where was inwoven many a gentlfe talc ; 
Such as of old the rural poets fung. 
Or of Arcadian or Sicilian vale : 
Reclining levers, in the lonely dale, 
Pour'd forth at large the fweetly-tortur'd heart; 
Or, fighing tender paflion, fwell'd the gale. 
And taught charm'd echo to refound their (inart ; 

While flocks, woods, ftreams, around, rep«fe and peace 
XXXVII. [impart. 

Thofe pleas'd the moft, where, by a cunhbg h^d, 
pepainted was the patriarchal age ; 
What time Dan Abraham left the Chaldee laod. 
And paftur'd on from verdant ftage to ftage. 
Where fields and fountains frcfli could beft engagb. 
Toil was not then. Of nothing took they heed. 
But with wild beafts the fylvan war to wage. 
And o'er vaft plains their herds and flocks to feed : 

pleft fons of Nature they ! true gdden age indeed ! 
XXXVUl. 
Sometimes the pencil, in cool airy halh. 
Bade the gay bloom of vernal landildps rile, 
Or autumn's varied fliades imbrown the walls : 
Now the bUck tempeft ftrikes th' adpnifti'd eyct 
Now down the fteep the flafhing torrent flies 9 
The trembling fun now plays o'er ocean blue. 
And now rude mountains frown amid the fkies ; 
Whate'er Lorraine light-touch'd with foftening hue. 

Or favage Roiii dailv'd, or learned Pouflin drew. 

XXXIX. Eacl^ 
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XXXIX. 
Each (bond too hrre, to languifhment indin'd, 
Lull'd the weak bofbm, and induced eafe, 
Aeiial niufic in the \%'arb!!n^ wind. 
At difbnce riling oft by (maa degrees. 
Nearer and nearer came, till o*er the trees 
It hung, and breath'd fuch ibul-diflblving sdrs. 
As did, alas ! with foft perdition pleafe : 
Entangled deep in its enchanting fnares. 

The Mening heart forgot all duties and all cares. 
XL. 

, A certain muiic, never knoim before. 
Here lull'd the penfive melancholy mind ; 
Eull eaftly obtain'd. Behoves no more. 
Bat fidelong, to the gently-waving wind, 
. To lay the well-tun'd inftrument reclin'd ; 
From which, with airy flying fingers light. 
Beyond each mortal touch the mo ft refin'd. 
The god of winds drew founds of deep delight : 

Whence, with juil caufe, the harp of-£oIus it hight. 
XLI. 
Ah me ! what hand can touch the firing fo fine ? 
Who up the lofty diarafan roll 
Such fvveet, fuch fad, fuch folemn airs divine. 
Then let them down a^ain into the foul ? 
Now rifing love they fann'd ; now pieafing dole 
They breath'd, in tender miifings, through the heart ; 
And now a graver facred llrain they ftole. 
As when feraphic hands an hymn impart : 

Wild -warbling nature all, above the reach of art ! 

XLII. Such 
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XLII. 

Such the gay fplendor, the luxurious ftate. 
Of Caliphs old, who on the Tygris* ihore. 
In mighty Bagdat, populous and great* 
Held their bright court, where was of ladies flore; 
And verfe, love, mufic, ft'dl the garland wore : 
When fleep was coy, the bard in w^ting there, 
Chear'd the lone midnight with the Mufe's love : 
Compofmg mufic bade his dreams be fair. 

And mufic lent new gladnefs to the morning air. 
XLIIL 
Near the pavilions where we flept, ilill ran 
Sofc-tinkling ftreams, and daftiing waters fell. 
And fobbing breezes ligh'd, and oft began 
(So work'd the wizard) wintery ftorms to fwell. 
As heaven and earth tliey would together mell : 
At doors and windows, threatening, feem'd to call 
The demons of the tempeft, growling fell. 
Yet the leaft entrance found they none at all ; 

Whence fweeter grew our fleep, fecure in maiTy halL 
XLIV. 
And hither Morpheus fcnt his kindeft dreams, 
Raifmg a world of gayer tinft and grace ; 
0*er which were fhadowy call Elyfian gleams, 
Thnt play*d, in waving lights, from place to place. 
And ilied a rofeate fmlle on nature's face. 
Not Titian's pencil e'er could fo array. 
So fierce with clouds the pure ethereal fpace ; 
Ne could it e'er fuch melting forms difplay. 

As ioofe on flowery beds all languilhingly lay. 

XLV. No, 
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XLV, 
Noi fair illaiiom ! artful phantoms^ no! 
My Mufe will not attempt your fairy-land : 
She has no coloyrs that like you can glow : 
To catch your vivid fcenes too grofs her hand. 
But fnre it is, was ne*er a fubtler band 
Than thefe fame guileful angcl-ffteoning iprights. 
Who thus in dreams, voluptuous, foft, and bland, 
Pour'd all th' Arabian Heaven upon her nights, 

Andbleis'd them oft be£des with more refia*d ddights. 
XLVI. 
They were in Tooth a nvoft enchanting train> 
Ev'n feigning virtue ; /kiifal to unite 
With evil good, and ilrew with pleafure pain. 
But for thote fxeods, whom blood and broils deHgkt; 
Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, 
Down, down black gulfs> where fullen waters ileep, 
Or hold him clamberiag all the fearful night 
On beetling cliSs, or pent in ruins deep; 

They, till due time fhould ferve> were bid far hence to 
XLVII. [keep. 

Ye guardian fpints, to whom man is dear. 
From thefc foul demons fhield the midnight gloom : 
Angels of fancy and of love, be near. 
And o*er the blank of fleep diiFufe a bloom : 
Evoke the facred fhades of Greece and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart : 
But chief, a while, O ! lend us from the tomb 
Thefe long-Ioft friends for whom in love we fmart. 

And fill with pidus awe and joy-mixt woe the heart. 

XL VIII. Or 
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XLVIII. 
Or are you fportiv^— Bid the mom of youdi 
Rife to new light> and beam afrefh the days 
Of innocence, fimplicity, and truths 
To cares eftrang'd> and manhood's thorny ways* 
What tranfport> to retrace our boyiih plays, 
Qur eafy blifs> \yhen each thing joy fupply'd ; 
The woods, the mountains, and the warbUng maze 
Of the wild brooks I — But, fondly wandering wide^ 

My Mufe, refume the talk that yet doth thee s^ide. 
XLIX. 
One great amufement of our houfehold was> 
In a huge cryftal magic globe tp fpy, 
$till as you tumM it, all things that do paia 
Upon this ant-hill earth ; where conflantly 
Of idly-bufy men the reftkfs By 
Run buflling to and fro with foolifh hafte^ 
In fearch of pleafure vam that from them ILyg 
Or which obtained the caitiffs dare not tafte : 

When nothing is enjoy'd, can there be greater wa^ ? 
L. 
" Of vanity the mirror'* this was call'd. 
Here you a muckworm of the town might fee. 
At his dull defk, amid his legers Hall'd, 
Eat up with carking care and penurie; 
Mart like to carcaCe parch'd on gallow-tree.. 
" A penny faved is a penny got -,*' 
Firm to this fcoundrel maxim keepeth he, 
Ne of its rigour will he bate a jot. 

Till it has qu^ch'^d his £re, and baniih'd has pot. 

LI. Strait 
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LI. 
Strait from the iilth of this low grub, behold ! 
Comes fluttering forth a gaudy fpendthrifc heir. 
All gloflfy gay, enamerd all with gold. 
The filly tenant of the fummer-air. 
In folly loft, of nothing takes he care ; 
Pimps, lawyers, ftewards, harlots, flatterers vile. 
And thieving tradefmen him among them ihare : 
His father's ghoft from limbo-lalce, the while. 

Sees this, which more damnation doth upon him pile. 
LII. 
This globe pourtray'd the race of learned men. 
Still at their books, and turning o'er the page. 
Backwards and forwards : oft they fnatch the pen. 
As if infpir'd, and in a Thefpian rage ; 
Then write, and blot, as would your ruth engage. 
Why, authors, all this fcrawl and fcribbling fore ? 
To lofe the prefent, gain the future age, 
Praifed to be when you can hear no more. 

And much enrich'd with fame, when ufelcfs worldly ftorc. 
LIII. 
Then would a fplendid city rife to view. 
With carts, and cars, and coaches, roaring all : 
Wide pour'd abroad behold the giddy crew ; 
See how they da ill along from wall to wall 1 
At every door, hark how they thundering call ! 
Good lord ! what can this giddy rout excite ? 
Why, on each otlier with fell tooth to fall ; 
A neighbour's fortune, fame, or peace, to blight. 

And make new tirefome parties for the commg night. 

LIV. The 
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LIV* 

The puzzling foAs of party next appear'd. 

In dark cabals and nightly juntos met ; 

And now they whifper'd clofe, now fhrugging rear'd 

Th' important ihoulder ; then, as if to get 

New lighti their twinkling eyes were inward fet. 

No fooner Lucifer recals affairs. 

Than forth they various rulh in mighty fret ; 

When, lo I pu(h*d up to power, and crown'd their cares. 

In comes another fett, and kicketh them down Hairs. 
LV. 
But what mod (hew'd the vanity of life> 
Was to behold the nations all on fire. 
In cruel broils engag'd^ and deadly ftrife : 
Moll chrifHan kings, inflam'd by black defire. 
With honourable ruffians in their hire> 
Caufe war to rage, and blood around to pour : 
Of this fad work when each begins to tire. 
They fit them down juft where they were before. 

Till for new fcenes of woe peace ihall their force reftorc. 
LVI. 
To number up the thoufands dwelling here. 
An ufelefs were, and eke an endlefs talk ; 
From kings, and thofe who at the helm appear. 
To gypfies brown in fummer-glades who bafk. 
Yea many a man perdie I could unmafk, 
Whofe deik and table make a folemn fliow. 
With tape-ty'd trafli, and fuits of fools that afk 
For place or penfion laid in decent row ; 

But thefe I pafifen by, with namelefs numbers moe. 
Vol, IV. Q. LVIL Of 
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LVII. 
Of all the gentle tenants of the place. 
There was a man of fpedal grave remark : 
A certain tender gloom o'eHpread hb iace> 
Penfive, not (ad, in thought mvolv'd, not dark. 
As foot diis man could fing as morning-lark. 
And teach the nobleft morals of the heart : 
But thefe his talents were yburied fbu-k ; 
Of the fine ftores he nothing wookl impart. 

Which or boon Nature gave, or nature-painting Art. 
LVIII. 
To noontide (hades incontinent he nm. 
Where purls the brook with (kep-inviting (bond ; 
Or when Dan Sol to flope his wheels began. 
Amid the broom he baflc*d him on the groond. 
Where the wild thyme and camomoil are ibimd : 
There would be linger, dl the lateft ray 
Of light (at trembling on the welkin's bound ; 
Then homeward through the twiiight ihadows fbay> 

Sauntering and dow. So had he pafled many a day. 
LIX. 
Yet not in thoughtlefs (lumber were they pall : 
For oft the heavenly fire, that lay conceal *d 
Beneath the (leq)ing embers, mounted fafl. 
And all its native light anew rcveal'd : 
Oft as he travers'd the cerulean field. 
And markt the clouds that drove before the wind. 
Ten thoufand glorious fyftems would he build. 
Ten thoufend great ideas iill'd his mind ; 

But v^ith die clouds they £ed, and left no trace behind. 

LX. With 



CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. ^^ 

LX. 

With him was fometimes joinM, in (ilent walk, 
(Profoundly filent, for they never fpoke) 
One (hyer ftlU, who quite detcfted talk : 
Oft, flung by fpleen, at once away he broke. 
To groves of pine, and broad o'erfhadowing oak ; 
There, inly thrilled, he wander'd all alone. 
And on himfelf his penfive fury wroke, 
Ne ever utter'd word, fave when firft (hone 

The glittering ftar of eve — " Thank heaven! the day 
LXL [is done.*' 

Here lurk'd a wretch, who had not crept abroad 
For forty years, ne face of mortal feen ; ^ 

In chamber brooding like a loathly toad : 
And fure his linen was not very clean. 
Through fecret loop-holes, that had praSis'd been 
Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took 5 
Unkempt, and rough, of fqualid face and mien. 
Our caftk's fliame \ whence, from his filthy nook. 

We drove the yillain out for fitter lair to look. 
LXII. 
One day there chaunc'd into the(e halls to rove 
A joyous youth, who took you at firft fight ; 
Him the wild wave of pleafure hither drove. 
Before the fprightly tempeft toffing light : 
Certes, he was a moft engaging wight. 
Of focial glee, and wit humane though keen. 
Turning thp night to day and day tp night : 
For him the merry bells had rung, I wpen. 

If in thi« nook of quiet bells had ever been. 

0^2 LXIIL But 
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LXIII. 
But not ev'n pleaTure to exceis is good : 
What moil elates then finks the foul as low : 
When fpring-tide joy pours in with copious floods 
The higher (Hll th' exulting billows flow. 
The farther back again they flagging go. 
And leave iis groveling on the dreary fhore : 
Taught by this fon of joy , we found it fo ; 
Who, whilil he flaid, kept in a gay uproar 

Our madden'd cafUe all, th* abode of fieep no more. 
LXIV. 
As when in prime of June a burnifli'd fly. 
Sprung from the meads> o'er which he fweeps alongi 
Chear'd by the breathing bloom and vital iky. 
Tunes up amid thefe airy halls his fbng. 
Soothing at firil the gay repoiing throng : 
And oft he fips their bowl ; or, nearly drown'd. 
He, thence recovering, drives their beds among. 
And fcares their tender fleep, with trump profound ; 

Then out again he flics, to wing hil mazy round. 
LXV. 
Another gueft there was, of fenfe refin'd. 
Who felt each worth, for every worth he had ; 
Serene, yet warm, humane, yet firm his mind. 
As little touch'd as any man's with bad : 
Him through their inmofl walks the Mufes lad. 
To him the facred love of nature lent. 
And fometimes would he make our valley glad ; 
When as we found he would not here be pent. 

To Idxtk the better fort this friendly meflage fent. 

LXVI. " Come, 
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LXVI. 
*' Come, dwell with us ! true fon of virtue, come I 
*' But if, alas ! we cannot thee perfuade, 
** To lie content beneath our peaceful dome, 
** Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade ; 
*' Yet when at laft thy toils but ill apaid 
** Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly fpark, 
** Thou wilt be glad to feek the rural fhade, 
** There to indulge the Mufe, and nature mark : 

** We then a lodge for thee will rear in Hagley-Park.** 
LXVli. 
Here whilom ligg'd th' Efopus • of the age ; 
But caird by Fame, in foul ypricked deep, 
A noble pride reftor'd him to the ftage. 
And rous'd him like a giant from his fleep. 
Ev'n from his flumbers we advantage reap : 
With double force th' enliven'd fcene he wakes. 
Yet quits not nature's bounds. He knows to keep 
Each due decorum : now the heart he fhakes. 

And now with well-urg'd fenfe th' enlighten'd judgment 
LXVIII. [takes, 

A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard befeems ; 
t Who, void of envy, guile, and luft of gain. 
On virtue fUlI, and nature's pleafing themes, 
Pour'd forth his unpremeditated ftrain : 
The world forfaking with a calm difdain 
Here laugh'd he carelefs in his eafy feat ; 
Here quaff 'd encircled with the joyous train. 
Oft moralizing fage ; his ditfy fweet 

He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat. 

♦ Mr. Quin. f This charafter of Mx% Thomfon wa« 

written by Lord LytteltoOt 



sje THOMSON'S P0EM8. 

LXIX. 

Full oft by holy feet our ground was trod. 
Of clerks good plenty here you mote cfpy. 
A little, round, fat, oily man of God, 
Was one I chiefly mark'd among the fry 2 
He had a roguifh twinkle in hii eye. 
And (hone all glittering with ungodly dew. 
If a tight damfcl chaunc*d to trippen by ; 
Which when obfcrv'd, he flirunk into his mew^ 

And ilrait would recoiled Wu piety anew. 
LXX. 
Nor be forgot a tribe, who minded nought 
(Old inmates of the place) but ftate-afFairs : 
They look'd, perdie, as if they deeply thought; 
And on their brow fat every nation's cares. 
The world by them is parceled out in fharcs. 
When in the Hall of Smoak they congrefs hold, 
And the fage berry fun-burnt Mocha bears 
Has clear'd their inward eye : then, fmoke-enroll'd, 

Their oracles break forth myfterious as of old, 
LXXI. 
Here languid beauty kept her pale-fac'd court : 
Bevies of dainty dames, of high degree. 
From every quarter hither made refort; 
V^here, from grofs mortal care and bufmcfs free. 
They lay, poar'd out in eafe and luxury. 
Or fliould they a vain (hew of work affume, 
Alas ! and v/ell-a-day I what can it be ? 
To knot, to t'.vift, to rang 2 the vernal bloom ; 

But far is call tlie dillafF, fpinaing-vvhecl, and loom. 

LXXII. Their 
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LXXII. 
Their only labonr wu to kill the time ; 
And labour dire it is, and weary woe. 
They fit, they loll, turn o'er fome idle rhyme ; 
Then, rifing fudden, to the glafs they go. 
Or fauater forth, with tottering ftep and flow : 
This foon too rude an exerdfe they find ; 
Strait on the couch their limbs again they throw. 
Where hours on hours they fighing lie reclin'd. 

And court the vapoury god foft-breathing in the wind> 
LXXIII. 
Now muft I mark the villainy we found. 
But, ah ! too late> as (hall eftfoons be (hewn. 
A place here was, deep, dreary, under ground ; 
Where fHll our inmates, when unplcafing grown, 
Difeas'd, and loathfome, privily were thrown. 
Far from the light of heaven, they languKh'd there, 
Unpity'd uttering many a bitter groan ; 
For of thefe wretches taken was no care : 

Fierce fiends, and hags of hell, their only nurfcs were. 
LXXIV. 
Alas ! the change ! from fcenes of joy and reft. 
To this dark den, where ficknefs tofs*d alway. 
Here Lethargy, with deadly fleep oppreft. 
Stretched on his back, a mighty lubbard, lay, 

- Heaving his fides, and fnored night and day ; 
To ftir him from his traunce it was not eath. 
And his half-open'd eyne he (hat ftraitway : 
He led, I wot, the fofteft way to death. 

And taught withouten pain and ftrife to yield the breath. 
Qj. LXXV. Of 
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LXXV. 

Of limbs enormous, but withal unfound, 
Soft-fwoln and pale, here lay the Hydropfy : 
Unwieldy man ; with belly monftrous round. 
For ever fed with watery fupply ; 
For ftill he drank, and yet he ftill was dry. 
And moping here did Hypochondria fit, 
Mother of fpleen, in robes of various dye. 
Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit ; 

And fome her frantic deem'd, and fome her deem'd a 
LXXVI. [wit. 

A lady proud fhe was, of ancient blood. 
Yet oft her fear her pride made crouchen low : 
She felt, or fancy '4 in her flattering mood. 
All the difeafes which the fpittles knpw. 
And fought all phyfick which the (hops bellow. 
And ftill new leaches and new drugs would try. 
Her humour ever wavering to and fro ; 
For fometimes (he would laugh, and fometimes cry. 

Then fudden waxed wroth, and all fhe knew not why. 
LXXVIL 
Faft by her fide a liftlefs maiden pin'd, 
Vi'ith aching head, and fqueamilh heart-burnings ; 
Pale, bloated, cold, fhe feem'd to hate mankind. 
Yet lov'd in fecret all forbidden things. 
And here the Tertian fhakes his chilling wings ; 
The fleeplef-i Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 
A wolf now gnaws him, now a ferpent iHngs ; 
Whilft Apoplexy cramm'd Intemperance knocks 

Down to the ground ac once, as butcher fellcth ox. 

c: A N T O 
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The knight of arts and induftry. 

And his atchievements fair ; 
That by his caftle's overthrow, 

Secur'dj and crowned were, 

I. 

ES C A P ' D the caftle of the fire of fin. 
Ah ! where fhall I fo fweet a dwelling find f 
For all around, without, and all within. 
Nothing fave what deh'ghtful was and kind. 
Of goodnefs favouring and a tender mind. 
E'er rofe to view. But now another ftrain. 
Of doleful note, alas ! remains behind : 
I now muft fing of pleafure turn'd to pain. 

And of the falfe enchanter Indolence complain, 
II. 
Is there no patron to proteft the Mufe, 
And fence for her Parnaflus' barren foil f 
To every labour its reward accrues. 
And they are fure of bread who fwink and moil j 
But a fell tribe th' Aonian hive defpoil. 
As ruthlefs wafps oft rob the painful bee : 
Thus while the laws not guard that nobleft toil, 
Ne for the odier Mufcs meed decree. 

They praifed are alone, and ilarve right merrily, 

III. I care 



S34 THOMSON^s POEMS. 

in. 

I care not. Fortune, what yea mc deny : 
Yoa cannot rob me of free Nature's grace; 
You cannot (hut the windows of the iky. 
Through which Aurora (hews her brightening face; 
You cannot bar my conftant feet to trace 
The woods and lawns, by living fiream, at eve : 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace. 
And I their toys to the grua children leave : 

Of fancy, reafon, virtue, nought can ine bereave. 
IV. 
Come Aen, my Mufe, and raife a bolder fodg; 
Come, lig no more upon the bed of floth. 
Dragging the lazy languid line along. 
Fond to begin, but flill to finifli loth. 
Thy half-writ fcrolls all eaten by the moth : 
Arife, and {vag that generous imp of fame. 
Who with the fens of foftncfs nobly wroth. 
To fweep away this human lumber came. 

Or in a chofen few to roufe the flumbering flame. 
V. 
In Fairy-Land there liv'd a knight of old. 
Of feature ftern, Selvaggio well yo.*p'd, 
A rough unpoli(h'd man, robuil and bold. 
But wondrous poor : he neither fowM nor rcap'd, 
Ne (lores in fummer for cold vvinter heap'd ; 
In hunting all his days away he wore ; 
Now fcorch'd by June, now in November fteep'd, 
' Now plrxh'd by biting January fore. 

He IHil in woods puifucd the libbard and the boar. 

VLAs 



CASTLE OP INDOLENCE. tu 

Yh 
As he one mornihg* long befofe the dawn, 
Prick'd through the foreft to diflodge his prc/i 
Deep in the winding bofom of a lawn. 
With wood wild-fring'd, he mark'd a taper^s raft 
That from the beating rain, and wintery ffayj 
Did to a lonely cot his fteps decoy ; 
There, up to earn the needments of the day. 
He found dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy : 

Her he comprefs'd, and fill'd her with a lufty boy. 
VII. 
Amid the green-wood fhade this boy was bred. 
And grew at lall a knight of muchel fame. 
Of adlive mind and vigorous Inftyhed, 
The Knight of Arts and Induftry by name. 
Earth was his bed, the boughs his roof did frame; 
He knew no beverage but the flowing flream ; 
His tafteful well-earn*d food the fylvan game. 
Or the brown fruit with which the woodlands tewn i 

The fame to him glad fummer, or the winter breme. 
VIII. 
So pafs'd his youthly morning, void of care. 
Wild as the colts that through the commons run ; 
For him no tender parents troubled were, 
He of the forefl: fecm'd to be the fon. 
And certes had been utterly undone ; 
But that Minerva pity of him took. 
With all the gods that love the rural wonne. 
That teach to tame the foil and rule the crook s 

Nc did the facred Nine difdain a gentle look; 

IX. Of 
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IX. 

Of fertile genius him they nurtur'd well. 

In every fcience, and in every art. 

By which mankind the thoughtlefs brutes excel. 

That can or ufe, or joy, or grace impart, 

Difclofing all the powers of head and heart : 

Ne were the goodly exercifes fpar'd. 

That brace tlie nerves, or make the limbs alert. 

And mix elaftic force with firmnefs hard : 

Was never knight on ground mote be with him comparU 
X. 
Sometimes, with early morn, he mounted gay 
The hunter- fteed, exulting o'er the dale. 
And drew the rofeat breath of orient day i 
Sometimes, retiring to the fecret vale, 
Yclad in fteel, and bright with bumifh'd mail. 
He ftrain*d the bow, or tofs*d the founding fpcar. 
Or darting on the goal ourilripp'd the gale. 
Or wheeled the chariot in its mid-career. 

Or fhrenuous wrefUed hard witli many a tough compeer. 
XL 
At other times he pry'd through Nature's ftore, 
Whate'er (he in th' ethereal round contains, 
Whate'er (he hides beneath her verdant floor. 
The vegetable and the mineral reigns ; 
Or elfe he fcann*d the globe, thofe fmall domains. 
Where relHefs mortals fuch a turmoil keep. 
Its fea*, it3 floods, its mountains, and its plains ; 
But more he fearch'd the mind, and rous'd from fleep. 

Thofe moral feeds whence we heroic adions reap. 

XII. Noi 
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Nor would he fcom to ftoop from high purfuits 
Of heavenly truth, and pradtife what (he taught* 
Vain is the tree of knowledge without fruits* 
Sometimes in hand the fpade or plough he caught> 
Forth-calling all with which boon earth is fraught ; 
Sometimes he ply'd the ftrong mechanic tool. 
Or rear'd the fabric from the fineft draught ; 
And oft he put himfelf to Neptune's fchool. 

Fighting with winds and waves on the vext ocean pooh 
XIIL 
To folace then thefe rougher toils, he try'd 
To touch the kindling canvafs into life ; 
With nature his creating pencil vy'd. 
With nature joyous at the mimic ftrife : 
Or, to fuch ihapes as grac*d Pygmalion's wife ' 
He hew*d the marble ; or, with varied fire. 
He rouz'd the trumpet and the martial fife. 
Or bade the lute fweet tendernefs infpire. 

Or verfes fram'd that well might wake Apollo's lyre. 
XIV. 
Accomplifh'd thus he from the woods i/Tued, 
Full of great aims, and bent on bold emprize ; 
The work, which long he in his bread had brew'd. 
Now to perform he ardent did devife ; 
To wit, a barbarous world to civilize. 
Earth was till then a boundlefs foreft wild; 
Nought to be feen but favage wood, and ikies ; 
No cities nourifh'd arts, no culture fmil'd. 

No government, no laws, no gentle manners mild. 

XV. A rag- 
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XV. 

A ragged wight, the worft of brutes, was man ; 
On his own wretched kind he, ruthlefs, prcy'd : 
The ftrongeft fHU the weakeft over-ran ; 
In every country mighty robbers fvvay*d. 
And guile and ruffian force were all their trade. 
Life was a fcene of rajnne, want, and woe ; 
Which this brave knight, in noble anger, made 
To fwear, he would the rafcal rout o'erthrow. 

For, by die powers divine, it ihould no more be fo ! 
XVI. 
It would exceed the purport of my fong. 
To fay how this hefi'Sun from orient climes 
Came beaming life and beauty all along. 
Before him chacing indolence and crimes. 
Still as he pafs'd, the nations he fublimes. 
And calls forth arts and virtues with his ray : 
Then Egypt, Greece, and Rome, their golden times, 
Succeflive had ; but now in ruins grey 

They iie> to ilavifh floth and tyranny a prey. 
XVII. 
To crown his toils. Sir Indullry then (pread 
The fwelling fail, and made for Britain's coaft. 
A fylvan life till then the natives led. 
In the brown fhades and green-wood forefl loft. 
All carclefs rambling where it lik'd them moft : 
Their wealth the wi!d-deer bouncing thro' the glade ; 
They lodg'd at large, and liv'd at nature's coft ; 
Save fpear, and bow, withouten other aid ; 

Yet not the Roman fteel their naked brcaft difmay'd. 

XVIII. He 
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He lik*d the foil, he lik'd the clement fldes. 
He lik'd the verdant hills and flowery plains. 
Be this my great, my chofen ifle (he cries) 
This, whiKI: my labours Liberty fuftains. 
This queen of ocean all afiault difdains. 
Nor lik'd he lefs the genius of the land» 
To freedom apt and perfevering pains. 
Mild to obey, and generous to command, 

Temper'd by forming Heaven with kind«fl £rmefi haocL 
XIX. 
Here, by degrees, his mafter-woik aroie. 
Whatever arts and indulby can frame : 
Whatever finiih'd agriculture knows. 
Fair queen of arts ! from hea¥en itfelf wiio came. 
When Eden flourifli'd in vnfpotted fame : 
And ftill with her fweet innocence wc find. 
And tender peace, and joys without a name. 
That, whUe they ravi(h, tranqm^ize the mini : 

Nature and Art at once, delight and uie combki'd. 
XX. 
The towns he quicken 'd by mechanic arts. 
And bade the fervent city glow with toil ; 
Bade ibcial Commerce raife renowned marts. 
Join la«d to land, and marry foil to foil. 
Unite the poles, and without bloody fpoil 
Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous (lores ; 
Or, ihould defpotic rage the world erabroM, 
Bade tyrants tremble on remotefl (bores. 

While o'er th' encircling deep Britannia's thunder roori . 

XXI. The 
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xxr. 

The drooping Mufes then he wcftward talPd, 
From the fam*d city by Propontick fea. 
What time the Turk th' enfeebled Grecian thralled; 
Thence from their cloifler'd walks he fet them free. 
And brought them to another Caftalie, 
Where Ifis many a famous nourfling breeds j 
Or where old Cam foft-paces o'er the lea 
In penfive mood^ and tunes his Doric reeds. 

The whilft his flocks at large the lonely Ihepherd feeds. 
XXII. 
Yet the fine arts were what he finifh'd leaft. 
For why ? They are the quinte/Tence of all. 
The growth of labouring time, and flow increaft ; 
Unlefs, as feldom chances, it fhould fall. 
That mighty patrons the coy fillers call 
Up to the fun-fliine of uncumber*d eafe. 
Where no rude care the mounting thought may thrall. 
And where they nothing have to do but pleafe : 

Ah ! gracious God ! thou know*fl they afk no other fees, 
XXI II. 
But now, alas ! we live too late in time : 
Our patrons now ev'n grudge that little claim. 
Except to (dch as fleek the foothing rhyme ; 
And yet, forfooth, they wear Maecenas' name. 
Poor Tons of puft-up vanity, not fame. 
Unbroken fpirits, chear ! lUU, flill remains 
Th' Eternal Patron, Liberty ; whofe flame. 
While Ihe proteds, inlpires the nobleft fbrains. 

1 he beft, and fwcetell far, are toil-created gains. 

XXIV. When 
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XXIV. 
When as the knight had fram'd> in Britain-land 
A matchlefs form of glorious government. 
In which the fovereign laws alone command. 
Laws ftablifh'd by the public free confent, 
Whofe majefty is to the fceptre lent ; 
When this great plan, with each dependent art. 
Was fettled firm, and to his heart's content. 
Then fought he from the toilfome fcene to part. 

And let life's vacant eve breathe quiet through the heart. 
XXV. 
For this he chofe a farm in Deva's vale. 
Where his long allies peep'd upon the main. 
In this calm feat he drew the healthful gale, 

• Here mix'd the chief, the patriot, and the fwain. 
The happy monarch of his fylvan tram. 
Here, fided by the guardians of the fold. 
He walk'd his rounds, and chear'd his bled domain : 
His days, the days of unllain'd nature, roll'd. 

Replete with peace and joy, like patriarchs of old. 
XXVI. 
Witnefs, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk ; 
Witnefs, ye flocks, whofe woolly vefhnents far 
Exceed foft India's cotton, or her filk ; 
Witnefs, with auiumn charg'd, the nodding car. 
That homeward came beneath fweet evening's ftar. 
Or of September moons the radiance mild. 
O, hide thy head, abominable war I 
Of crimes and ruffian idlenefs the child ! [vild ! 

From heaven this life yfprung, from hell thy glories 
Vol. LIV, R XXVIL Nor 
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XXVII. 

Nor from diis deep cedrement bani(h*d was 

Th' amu/ing care of rural induftry. 

Still, as with graieful change th^ feafons pafs^ 

New fceaes arife, new landfkips fbike the eye^ 

And all th' enlivened country beautify : 

G^y plains extend where niarfhes Eept before ; 

O'er recent meads th' exulting ftreamlets fly ; 

Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Ceres' ftore, 

-And woods imbrown the ftcep, or wave alpng the fhore, 
XXVIII. 
As nearer to his farm you made approach, 
He poli(h'd nature with a finer hand : 
Yet on her beauties durfl not Art incpoach ; 
*Tis Art's alone thefe beauties to expand. 
In graceful dance immingled, o'er the land. 
Pan, Paleas, Flora, and Pomona play'd : 
Here too briflc gales the rude wild common fand 
An happy place ; where free, and unafraid. 

Amid the flowering brakes each coyer creature ftray'd. 
XXIX. 
But in prime vigour what can lafl for ay ? 
That foul -enfeebling wizard Indolence, 
I whilom fang, wrougl^t in his works decay : 
Spread far and wide was /jh curs'd influence j 
Of public virtue much he dull'd tjie fenfe, 
Ev'n much of private ; ate our ^irit out. 
And fed our rank luxurious vices : whence 
The land was overlaid with many a lout ; [floBt. 

I^ot, as old Fame reports, wife, generous, bold, and 

XXX« A Fage 
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XXX. 

A rage of pleafure madden'd evfciy breaft, 
Down to the lowed lees the ferment ran : 
To his licentious wifli each moft be bleft^ 
With joy be fevcr'd ; fnatdi it as he can. 
Thus Vice the ftandard rear'd ; her arrier-ban 
Corruption call'd, and loud ihe gave the word^ [man^ 
*' Mind, mind yourfelves ! why (hould the vulgar 
*' The lacquey be more virtuous than his lord ? 

f' Enjoy thi^ fpan of life ! *tb all the gods afford.** 
XXXI, 
The tidings readi'd to where in quiet haH, 
The good old knight enjoy'd well-eam'd repofe. 
^' Come> come. Sir I^night ! thy children on thee call : 
*' Come, fave us yet, ere ruin round us clofe ! 
" The demon Indolence thy toils o'erthrows/* 
On tlus the noble colour flain'd his cheeks. 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening fiiowf 
Of venerable eld ; his eye full*fpeaks 

|iis ardent foul, and from his couch at once he breaks. 
XXXIL 
I will, (()ie cry'd) fo help me, God ! deftrc^ 
That villain, Archimage. — His page thpn (bait 
He to him calPd, a fiery-footed boy, 
Penempt Difpatch. *' My fteed be at the g^te ; 
*' My Bard attend; quick, bring the net of fetc»**^ 
This net was twilled by the fifters three ; 
Which when once caft o'er hardei^'d wret^^ t09 btQ 
Repentance comes : replevy cannot be 

JPf ppi \hc ftron^ iron grafp of vengeM defiiny. 

R 2 XXJfllL «c 
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XXXIII. 
He came, the bard, a little druid-wight. 
Of withered afpedl; but his eye was keen. 
With fweetncfs mix'd. In rulTet brown bedight^ 
As is his * filler of the copfes green. 
He crept along, unpromifing of mien. 
Grofs'he who judges fo. His foul was fair* 
Bright as the children of yon azure fheen. 
True comelinefs, which nothing can impair^ 

Dwells in the nund : all elfe is vanity and glare. 
XXXIV. 
Come, (quoth the knight) a voice has reach'd mine 
Tlie demon Indolence threats overthrow [ear: 

To all that to mankind is good and dear : 
Come, Philomelus ; let us inftant go, 
O'ertum his bowers, and lay his caftle low. 
Thofe men, thofe wretched men ! who 'will be flavcs, 
Muft drink a bitter wrathful cup of woe : 
But fome there be, thy fong, as from their graves. 

Shall raife. Thrice happy he ! who without rigour faves. 
XXXV. 
Iffuing forth, the knight beftrode his fteed. 
Of ardent bay* and on whofe front a ftar 
Shone blazing bright: fprung from the generous 
That whirl of adive day the rapid car, [breed 

He pranc*d along, difdaining gate or bar. 
Meantime, the bard on milk-white palfrey rpde; 
An honeft fober beaft, that did not mar 
His meditations, but full foftly trode ; 

And much they moraliz'd as thus yfere they yode.. 
• The nightingale, 

XXXVI. They 
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xxxvr. 

They talked of virtue, and of human blifs. 
What clfe fo fit for man to fettle well ? 
And ftill their long refearches met in this. 
This truth of truths, which nothing can refel : 
'* From virtue's fount the pureft joys out-well, 
*' Sweet rills of thought that chear the confcious foul ; 
" While vice pours forth the troubled ftreams of hell, 
*' The which, howe'er difguis'd, at latt with dole 

" Will, through the tortur'd breaft, their fiery torrent 
XXXVII. [roU/* 

At length it dawnM, that fatal valley gay. 
O'er which high wood-crown'd hills their fummits 
On the cool height awhile our palmers ftay, [rear. 
And fpite ev'n of themfelves their fenfes chear ; 
Tiien to the vizard's wonne their fteps they ileer. 
Like a green ifle, it broad beneath them fpred. 
With gardens round, and wandering currents clear> 
And tufted groves to fhade the meadow bed. 

Sweet airs and fong ; and without hurry all feem'd glad. 

xxxvin. 

" As God ihall judge me, knight, we muft forgive 
(The half-enraptur'd Phiiomelus cry'd) 
'* The frail good man deluded here to live, 
*' And in thefe groves his raufing fancy hide. 
" Ah ! nought is pure. It cannot be deny'd, 
•* That virtue ftill fome tinfture has of vice, 
" And vice of virtue. What ftiould then betide 
" But that our charity be not too nice ? 
** Come, let us thofe we can to real blifs entice. 

R 3 XXXIX. <* Ay. 
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XXXIX. 

'« Ay, ficker (qaoth tbe knight) all fleih is fndL 

" To plea&nt fin and joyom dalliance bent ; 

" Bat let not hnitifh vice of this avail, 

*' And think to *fi:ape deferved punifliment. 

" JoAice were cruel weakly to lelent 3 

'' From Mercy's felf flie got her fibred giaive; 

'« Grace be to thofe who can, and will, repent ; 

*' Bat penance long, and dreary, to the flave, 

^ Who mnfl in floods of lire his grois fod ipirit lave.'' 
XL. 
Thns, hotding high difcdarfe, diey came to where 
The ended carle was at his wonted trade ; 
S13II tem^ptkig heedlefs men into his fnare. 
In witching wik, as I before have faid. 
Bat when- he faw, in goodly geer arrayed. 
The grave majeftic knight approaching nigh. 
And by his fide the bard ISo {age and ^id. 
His countenance fell ; yet oft his anxious eye 

Mark'd them, like wily fox who roofled cock doth fpy. 
XLI. 
Nathlcfs, with feign'd refped, he bade give back 
The rabble-rout, and welcom'd them fiill kind ; 
Struck with the noble twain, they were not fkck 
His orders to obey, and fall behind. 
Then he refum'd his^ fong j and unconfin'dy 
Pour'd all his mufic, ran through all Ws firings : 
With magic dufl their eyne he tries to blmd. 
And virtue's tender airs o'er weaknefs flings. 

What pity bafe his fbng who fo divinely fmgs ! 

XLII. Elate 
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XLII. 
Elate in thou|[kt> he counted thorn his own. 
They liften'd io intent with fix*d delight : 
But they inilead, as if tranfmew'd to itone, 
MarvePd he could with (iich fweet art unite 
The %hts and (hades of manners, wrong and right. 
Meantime, the iilly crowd the charm devour. 
Wide piiefiing to the gate. Swift, on the k|)rght 
He darted fierce, to drag him to his bower. 

Who badsening fhunn'd his touch, for wdl he knew its 
XLfll. [power. 

As in throng'd anfiphitheatre, of old. 
The wary Retiarius trap'd his foe : 
Ev'n fb the knight, reutming on him boM, 
At once involved him in the mt nf'ww. 
Whereof I mention made not long ago. 
Inrag'd at firft, iic fcorn'd fo weak a jaH, 
And leapt, amd £ew, and flounoed to and {to ; 
But when he found that nothing couM avaD, 

He let iiim fdly down and gnaw'd his bitter tiail. 
XLIV. 
Alarm'd, th' inferior demons of the place 
RaisM rueful ihrieks and hideous yells around ; 
Black ilormy clouds deform'd the welkin's face. 
And from beneath was heard a wailing found. 
As of infernal fprights in cavern bound ; 
A folemn fadnefs every creature ilrook, [grotmd : 
And lightnings flaih'd, and horror jock'd the 
Huge crowds on crowds out-pour *d, with blemifli'd 
look. 

As if on time's laft verge thb frame of tkiiigs hid (hook. 
R 4 XLV. Soon 



«4« THOMSON'S POEMS, 

XLV. 
Soon as the fliort liv*d temped was yfpcnt, 
Steam'd from the jaws of vext Averaus' hole. 
And huih'd the hubbub of the rabblement. 
Sir Indufhy the firfl calm moment dole. 
** There muft, (he cry'd) amidft fo vaft a fhoal, 
** Be fome who are not tainted at the heart, 
** Not poifon'd quite by this fame villain's bowl : 
*' Come then, my bard, thy heavenly fire impart ; 

" Touch foul with foul, till forth the latent fpirit ftart.** 
XL VI. 
The bard obey'd ; and taking from his fide. 
Where it in feemly fort depending hung. 
His Britifh harp^ its fpeaking firings he try'd. 
The which with (kilful touch he deffly ibung. 
Till tinkling in clear fymphony they rung. 
Then, as he felt the Mufes come along. 
Light o'er the chords his raptur'd hand he flung. 
And play'd a prelude to his rifing fong : 

The whiiil, like midnight mute, ten thoufands round 
XLVn. [him throng. 

Thus, ardent, burft his ftrain.— 

" Ye helplefs race, 
*' Dire-labouring here to fmother reafon's ray, 
*' That lights our Maker's image in Our face, 
*' And gives us wide o'er earth unqueftion'd fway; 
*• What is th' ador'd Supreme Perfeflion, fay ? 
*' What, but eternal never-refting foul, 
** Almighty power, and all-dire6ling day; 
** By whom each atom IHrs, the planets roll ; 

" Who fills, furrounds, informs, and agitates the whole, 
fc ^l.VUL " Come, 
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XLVIIL 
•* Come, to the beanung God your hearts unfold ! 
*' Draw from its fountain life 1 'Tis thence, alone^ 
*' We can excel. Up from unfeeling mold« 
*' To feraphs burning round th' Almighty's throne^ 
** Life riling Hill on life> in higher tone, 
*' Perfedlion forms, and with perfection blils. 
*' In univerfal nature this clear Hiewn, 
*' Nor needeth proof: to prove it were, I wis, 

** To prove the beauteous world excels the brute abyis. 
XLIX. 
'* Is not the field, with lively culture green, 
*' A fight more joyous than the dead morafs? 
'* Do not the Ikies, with active ether clean, 
'* And fann'd by fprightly zephyrs, far furpafs 
" The foul November fogs, and flumberous mafs, 
*' With which fad nature veils her drooping face ? 
'* Does not the mountain-fbeam, as clear as glafs, 
*' Gay-((ancing on, the putrid pool difgrace ? 

" The fame in all holds true, but chief in human race* 
L. 
*' It was not by vile loitering in eafe, 
*' That Greece obtained the brighter palm of art, 
** That foft yet ardent Athens learn'd to pleafe, 
*' 1 o keen the wit, and to fublime the heart, 
*' In ail fupreme ! complete in every part ! 
*' It was not thence majeilic Rome arofe, 
*' And o'er the nations (hook her conquering dart : 
*' For fluggard's brow the laurel never grows ; 

" Renown is not the child of indolent repofe. 

LL*'Had 
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LI. 
" Had oftimbmous mortals nrindcd tiieragbt* 
•' B«t in loofe joy their time to wear awajr ; 
^' Had tkey tlone the lap of dalliance fought, 
«' Pkas'd on her piUow their duU heads to lay^ 
*' Rude Nator^'s ftate had been our ftate to-day; 
** No cities eVf their towcry froms had rus'd, 
" No arts had rhade u« opulent smd g^yi 
" With brocher-brateB the hoiftan race had graz'd ; 
** H^M €*€r had foar'd t« fame, fione hDaoiir'd beeiii 
LII. [none pids'd. 

" Great HoflM^r^* foiijg had never fir'd the breaft 
** To thirft of gU)ry, aiwi heroic deeds ; 
** Swaet Maro's Mvie^ ionk in iftglorioas reil> 
*' Had AeiAt flept amid i3ie Mitician reeds : 
*^ The wits of modem time had txM. their beads, 
*' And monkiih iegendc been their only ilrains ; 
'' Oar Miitoa'5 Eden had lain wrapt in weedst 
" Our Shakefpcare ftroli'd and laugh'd with Warwick 
** fwaittfi, 
" Ne had my mafter Spencer charm'd his Mulla's plains, 
LIU. 
•* EKwnb too had been the fage Hiftoric Mufc, 
*' And perifh'd all the foas of attcicnt fame ; 
** Thofe ftarry lights of virtue, that difufc 
*' Through the dark depth of tiane their vivid flame, 
*' Had all been toft with fach ad have no name. 
•♦ Who then had fcom'd his eafe for odicrs' good ? 
*' Who then had toil'd rapacious men to tame ? 
*' Who in the public breach devoted ftood, 
•* And for his country's caufc been prodigal of blood ? 

LIV. " But 
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LIV. 
*' But Ihould your hearts to fame nnfeding be, 
*' If right I read, your pleafure all require : 
** Then hear how beft may be obtained th]6 fee, 
" How beft enjoy'd this nature's wide defire. 
'* Toil, and be glad 1 let Indaftry ini^pire 
" Into your quicken'd limbs her buoyant breath I 
•* Who does not aft is dead ; abibrpt entire 
" In miry floth^ no pride, no joy he hath : 

*^ O leaden -hearted men, to be in love with death! 
LV- 
** Ah ! what avail the largeii gifts of Heaven^ 
'* When drooping health and ^rits go amifs f 
*' How taftelefs then whatever can be given ? 
" Health is the vital principle of bfifs, 
'^ And cxercife of health. In proof of this, 
*' Behold the wretch, who flags his life awayy 
*' Soon fwallow'd in difeafe's fad abjris ; 
** While he whom toil has brac*d, or manly play, 

** Has light as air each limb, each thought as dear as 
LVr. [day. 

"O, who can fpeak the vigorous joy of health f 
** Unclogg'd tlie body, unobfcur'd the mind : 
" The morning rifes gay, with pleafing (lealth^ 
" The temperate evening falls ferene and kind^ 
*' In health the wifer brutes true gladnefs ^i, 
** See ! 1k)w the younglings friik along the meads, 
^' As May comes on, and wakes tlie bahtty wind; 
" Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds : 

*'* Yet what but high-ftrung health this diindng plea- 
*' ikunce breeds ? 
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Lvir. . 

'* But here, inftead, is fofter*d tfvery HI, 
** Which or difteiftper'd minds or bodies know. 
** Come then, my kindred (pirits ! do not fpill 
*' Yoar talents here. This place is but a (hew, 
*• Whofc charms delude you to the den of woe : 
" Come, follow me, I will direft you right, 
*' Where plcaftire's rofes, void of ferpents, grow, 
** Sincere as fweet ; come, follow this good knight, 

'* And you will blefs the day that brought him to your 
LVIII. [fight. 

" Some he will lead to courts, and fome to camp; 
*' To fenates fome, and public fage debates, 
«* Where, by the folenm gleam of midnight-lamps, 
•* The world is pois'd, and managed mighty ftates ; 
*' To high difcovery fome, that new-creates 
*' The face of earth ; fome to the thriving mart; 
*' Some to the rural reign, and fofter fates ; 
** To the fweet Mufes fome, who raife the heart; 

•' All glory fliall be yours, all nature, and all art. 
LIX. 
" There are, I fee, who liflen to my lay, 
«* Who wretched figh for virtue, but defpair. 
*' All may be done, (methuiks I hear them fay) 
** Ev'n death dcfpis'd by generous adions fair; 
" All, but for thofe who to thefe bowers repair, 
*' Their every power diiTolv'd in luxury, 
" To quit of torpid fluggilhnefs the lair, 
** And from the powerful arms of iloth get free. 

" 'lis riiing from the dead — Alas 1 — It cannot be ! 

LX. " Would 
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LX. 

" Would you then learn to diHipate the band 

*' Of thefe huge threatening difficulties dire, 

*' That in the weak man's way like lions ftandj 

'^ His foul appall, and damp his rifing fire ? 

** Refolve, refolve, and to be men afpire. 

*' Exert that nobleft privilege, alone, 

** Here to mankind indulged : control defire : 

*' Let godlike Reafon, from her fovereign throne, 

*' Speak the commanding word - / ^ill — and it is done. 
LXL 
*' Heavens I can you then thus wafte, in fhamefol wife, 
*• Your few important days of tryal here ? 
** Heirs of eternity ! yborn to rife 
*' Through endlefs ftates of being, ftill more near 
*' To blifs approaching, and perfedion clear, 
*' Can you renounce a fortune fo Lblime, 
** Such glorious hopes, your backward fteps to fleer. 
*^ And roll, with vileft brutes, thro' mud and flime? 

•* No ! no I-r-Your heaven -touqh'd heart difdains the 
LXIL [fordid crime!" 

^* Enough! enough!" they cry'd-— ftrait from the 
The better fort on wings of tranfport fly : [crowds 
As when amid the lifelefs fummits proud 
Of Alpine cliffs, where to the gelid Iky 
Snows pil'd on fnows in wintery torpor lie. 
The rays divine of vernal Phcebus play ; 
Th' awaken'd he.ips, in ftreamlcts from on high, 
Rous'd into adiion, lively leap away, [g^y* 

Glad waxbling through the vales, in their new being 

LXIII.Not 
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LXIII. 
Not Ids the life, xbc vivid joy {event. 
That lighted up thefe Qew-created men. 
Than that which wings th* exulting fpirit clean, 
When^ jttft delivered fcovn hk ikfhly den. 
It foanng fecks its native ikies agen : 
How light its eflence ! how unclpgg'd its powers^ 
Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen ! 
E'vn fo we glad foHbok thefe iinful bowers, 

£v'b foch enraptur'd life^ fuch energy was ours. 
LXIV. 
But far the greater part, with rage inHam'd, 
Dire-mutter'd curfes, and blafphem'd high Jove, 
" Ye fens of hate ! (they bitterly exdaim'd) 
•* Wliat brought you to this fe^t of peace and lov6 } 
*' While with kind nature, here amid the grove, 
«* We pafs'd the harmlefs fabbath of our time, 
«* What to diilurb it could, fell men, emove 
*' Your barbarous hearts ? Is happincfs a crime ? 

^ Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heaven fubUme, 
LXV. 
*' Ye impious wretches,*' (quoth the knight in wrath) 
.** Your happinefs behold I" — Then fhait a wan4 
He wav'd, an anti-magic power that hath. 
Truth from Ulufive wifehood to command, 
Sudden the landikip finks on every hand ; 
The pure quick breams are marlhy puddles found ; 
On baleful heaths the groves all blacken'd lland ; 
And, o'er the weedy foul abhorred ground. 

Snakes, adders, toads, each loathfonu creature crawUi 
around. ^^I* And 
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LXVI. 
And here and there, aa trees by Xtghttmg feath'd,. 
Unhappy wights who loathed life yhang ; 
Or, in frefli gore and recent nn order bath'd. 
They weltering lay; or clfe, infuriate flung 
• Into the gboxny flood, while ravens fiiag 
The funeral dirge, they down the torrent rclVd : 
Thefe, by diftemper*d blood to madiwfs flung. 
Had doom'd themiblves ; wlience oft, when night 
control'4 

The world, returning hither their fad fpirits howl'd. 
LXVII. 
Meantime a moving fcene was open laid ; 
That lazar-houfe, I whilom in my lay 
Depainted have, its horrors deep-dlfplay'd. 
And gave unnumbered wretches to the day. 
Who toffing there in fqualid mifery lay. 
Soon as of facred light th' unwonted fmile 
Pour'd on thefe living catacombs its ray. 
Through the drear caverns flretching many a mile, 

Xlie fick up-rais'd their heads, and dropped their woes 
LXVIII, [awhilel 

** O, heaven ! (they cry'd) and do we once more feq 
** Yon blefled fun, and this green earth fo fair ? 
*• Are we from noifome damps of peil-houfe free? 
" And drink our fouls tli€ fweet ethereal air ? 
** O, thou ,! or knight, o; gvd ! who holdcft thei^ 
*' That fiend, oh, keep him in eternal chains 1 
" But what for us, the children of de^sair, 
*' Brought to the brink of hell, what hope remains. I 

f f Repentance does itfelf but aggravate our pains." 

LXIX. TM, 
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LXIX. 

The gentle knight, who iaw thdr roefiil cafe. 
Let foil adown his filver beard fome tears. 
" Certcs quoth he) it b not ev*n in grace, 
" T' undo the paft, and eke your broken yean : 
" Nathleis, to nobler worlds repentance rears, 
" With humble hope, her eye ; to her is given 
** A power the truly contrite heart that chears ; 
" She quells the brand by which the rocks are riven; 

** She more than merely foftens, ihe rejoices Heaven. 
LXX. 
** Then patient bear the fufFerings you have earnM, 
*' And by thefe fufferings purify the mind ; 
** Let wifdom be by paft mifconduft learned : 
'* Or pious die, with penitence refign'd ; 
** And to a life more happy and refin'd, 
" Doubt not, you Ihall, new creatures, yet arife. 
*' Till then, you may exped in me to find 
** One who will wipe your forrow from your eyes, 

*' One who will foothe your pangs, and wing you to 
LXXI [the fkies. 

They filent hear'd, and pour'd their thanks in tears. 
*' For you (refum'd the knight, with fterner tone) 
'* Whofe hard dry hearts th' obdurate demon fears, 
** 1 hat villain's gifts will coft you many a groan ; 
** In dolorous manfion long you mull bemoan 
" His fatal charms, and weep your ftains away : 
** I'iil, foft and pure as infant goodnefs grown, 
** You feel a perfeft change : then, who can fay, 

*• What grace may yet Ihiiic forth in heaven's eternal 
•'day?" LXXJLThU 
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LXXIL 

This faid, his powerful wand he wav'd anew : 
Inilanty a glorious angel-train defcends. 
The Charities, to-wit, of rofy hue ; 
Sweet love their looks a gentle radiance lends. 
And with feraphic flame compaffion blends. 
At once, delighted, to their charge they fly : 
When, lo ! a goodly hofpital afcends ; 
In which they bade each lenient aid be nigh. 

That CQuld the fick-bed fmoothe of that fad company. 
LXXIII. 
It was a worthy edyfying fight. 
And gives to human-kind peculiar grace. 
To fee kind hands attending day and night. 
With tender miniltry, from place to place. 
Some prop the head ; fome from the pallid face 
Wipe off the faint cold dews weak nature fheds ; 
Some reach the healing draught : the whilft, to chace 
The fear fupreme, around their foften'd beds. 

Some holy man by prayer all opening heaven difpreds. 
LXXIV. 
Attended by a glad acclaiming train. 
Of thofe he refcued had from gaping hell. 
Then turn'd the knight ; and, to his hall again 
Soft- pacing, fought of peace the mofTy cell: 
Yet down his cheeks the gems of pity fell. 
To fee the helplefs wretches that remained. 
There left through delves and deferts dire to yell; 
Amaz'd, their looks with pale difmay were fbin'd. 

And fpreading wide their hands they m!eek repentance 
feign'd. 
VoL.LIV. S LXXV.But. 
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LXXV. 

But, ah! didrlbonieddajofgneewaiiMift; 

For (horrible to tdl !) a defert wM 

Before them ftretdiM, bare, coiiifbrtlcfi» and vaft; 

With gibbets, bones, and carcaies defiled. 

There nor trim fidd, nor fivdy cahnre fimi'd; 

Nor waving (hade wa» feen, nor feontatn &ir ; 

Bat (ands abrupt on iands lay hxMy pilM» [cut, 

Throagh which thejr fkrandering toil*d wkh painful 

Whilft Phcri>as fmote diem (ore, and firM the dondlds 

LXXVI. [dr. 

Tben, yarpng to a joylefs land of bogs. 

The fadden'd country a grey wafte appeared; 

Where nought but putrid fb-eams and noifbme fegs 

For ever hung on drizady Aufter*s beard; 

Or elfe die ground by piercing Caums fearM, 

Was jagg*d with frof!, or heap'd with glazed (hovr : 
' Through thefe extremes a ceafeleCs round they fieer'd. 

By cruel fiends ML hurry'd to and' fit). 
Gaunt Beggary, and Scorn, with many hell-hoonds wot. 
LXXVII. 

The firf! was with bafe donghSi rags yclad, 

Tamdng the gaie, in which they ftutter'd light; 

Of morbid hue his features, iiink, and fad; 

Wk hollow eyne ihook forth a fickly light ; 

And o^er his lank jaw-4x)ne, in piteous plight^ 

Hts black rough beard was matted rank and vile; 

Direful to fee ! an heart-appallin^ fight ! 

Meantime foul fcurf and blotches him defile; 
And dogs, where-«'er ke went, flill barked all the while. 

LXXVIU. The 
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LXXVIII. 
The other was a fell defpightful fiend : 
Hell holds none worfe in baleful bower below : 
By pride, and wit> and rage, and rancour> keen'd; 
Of man alike> if good or bad, the foe : 
With nofe up-tum'd, he always made a ihew 
As if he fmelt fomc naufeous fcent; his eye 
Was cold, and keen, like blaft from boreal fnow ; 
And taunts he caflen forth mofl bitterly. 

Such were the twain that off drove this ungodly fiy. 
LXXIX. 
£v'n fo through Brentford town, a town of mad« 
An herd of brifly fwine is prick'd along; 
The filthy beafb, that never chew the cud« 
Still grunt, andfqueak, and fing their troublous foag^ 
And oft they plunge themfelveft the mire among : 
But ay the ruthlefs driver goads them on. 
And ay of barking dogs the bitter throng 
Makes them renew their unmelodious moan ; 

Ne ever find they reft from their unreiting fone* 
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To Mr. THOMSON, 

On his unfiiufhed Plan of a Poem, called the Castle 
OF Indolence, in Spenfer's Style. 

Bt Dr. MORRELL. 

I. 

A S when the filk-worm, erft the tender care 
^^ Of Syrian maidens, 'gins for to unfold 
From his {leek fides, that now much fleeker are 
The gloffy trcafure, and foft threads of gold ; 
In varibus turns, and many a winding foldy 
He fpins his web, and as he fpins decays; 
Till, within circles infinite enrolled. 
He refts fupine, imprifon'd in the maze. 
The whichhimfelf did make, the gathering of his days . 

II. 
So thou, they fay, from thy prolific brain, 
A caftle, hight of indolence, did ft raife ; 
Where liftlefs fprites, withouten care or pain. 
In idle pleafaunce fpend their jocund days. 
Nor heed rewardful toil, nor feeken praife. 
Thither thou didft repair in lucklefs hour ; 
And lulled with thine own enchanting lays, 
Didft lie adown, entranced in the bower. 
The which thyfelf didft make, die gatliering of thy power. 

IIL But 
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III. 
But Venus, fufFering not her favourite worm 
For aye to deepen in his filky tomb, 
Inilrudls him to throw oiF his priftine form^ 
And the gay features of a fly aflume ; 
When, lo ! eftfoons from the furrounding gloom. 
He vigorous breaks, forth ifluing from the wound 
His homy beak had made, and finding room. 
On new-plum'd pinions flutters all around. 

And buzzing fpeaks his joy in moft expreflive found. 
IV. 
So may the God of Science and of Wit, 
With pitying eye ken thee his darling fon ; 
Shake from thy fatty fides the flumberous fit. 
In which, alas ! thou art fo woe begon 1 
Or with his pointed arrows goad thee on j 
Till thou refeeleft life in all thy veins ; 
And, on the wings of Refolution, 
Like thine own hero dight, flieft o'er the plains, 

Chauncing his peerlefs praife m never-dying ftrains. 
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BRITANNIA. 

A 

POEM. 

*' — — Et tantas audetis tollerc moles ? 
'^ Quos ego — {td motos prxftat componere flavins* 
" Foil mihi non iimiii poena commi^a lueds. 
*' Maturate fugam, regique hsc didte veftro : 
** Non illi imperiam pelagi, faBvumque tridentein» 
'* Sed mihi forte datum"— Vx&o* 

A S on the fea-beat ihore Britaxmia iat» 
^*- Of her degenerate fons the faded hme^ 
Deep in her anxious heart, revolving iad : 
Bare was her throbbing bofom to the gak* 
That hoarfe, and hollow, from the bleak furge blew ; { 
Loofe flow'd her trefles ; rent her azure robe. 
Hung o'er the deep from her i^ajeftic brow 
She tore the laurel, and fhe tore the bay. 
Nor ceas'd the copious grief to bathe her cheek ; 
Nor ceas'd her fobs to murmur to the main. lo 

Peace difcontented nigh, departmg, ftretch'd 
Her dove-like wings. And War^ though greatly rous'd» 
Yet mourns his fetter'd hands. While thus the queea 
Of nations fpoke : and what ihe faid the Mufe 
Recorded, faithful, io unbidden verfe. 

S4 Ev'n 
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Ev'n not yon fail, that, from the (ky-mixt wave. 
Dawns on the fight> and wafts the Royal Youth *, 
A freight of future glory to my fhore ; 
Ev'n not the flattering view of golden days. 
And fifing periods yet of bright renown, 20 

Beneath the Parents, and their endlefs line 
Through late revolving time, can footh my rage ; 
While, unchaftisM, th* infulting Spaniard dares 
Infeft the trading flood, full of vain war 
Defpife my navies, and my merchants feize ; 25 

As, trufting to falfe peace, they fearlefs roam 
The world of waters wild ; made, by the toil. 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine : 
Nor burfls my fleeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience ? this weak doubt ? 30 
This tame befeeching of reje^cd peace ? 
This meek forbearance ? this unnative fear. 
To generous Britons never known before ? 
And faird my fleets for this ; on Indian tides 
To float, unaftive, with the veering winds ? 35 

The mockery of war ! while hot difeafe. 
And floth diftemperM, fwept off burning crowds. 
For adlion ardent ; and amid the deep. 
Inglorious, funk them in a watery grave. 
There now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 40 

Far from their friends, and country unaveng'd ; 
And back the drooping war- (hip comes again, 
Difpirited, and thin ; her fons afham'd 

• Frederick. 

Thus 
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Thus idly to review their native (hore ; 
With not one glory fparkling in their eye, 45 

One triumph on their tongue. A paffenger. 
The violated merchant comes along ; 
That far-fought wealth, for which the noxious gale 
He drew, and fweat beneath equator funs. 
By lawlefs force detained ; a force that foon 50 

Would melt away, and every fpoil refign. 
Were once the Britifh lion heard to roar. 
Whence is it that the proud Iberian thus. 
In their own well-aflerted element. 
Dares roufe to wrath the matters of the main ? 55 

Who told him, that the big incumbent war 
Would not, ere this, have roll'd his trembling ports 
In fmoky ruin ? and his guilty ftores. 
Won by the ravage of a butcher'd world. 
Yet unaton*d, funk in the fwallowing deep, 60 

Or led the glittering prize into the Thames ? 
There was a time (oh, let my languid fons 
Refume their fpirit at the roufmg thought I) 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 64 
Swell'd o'er the labouring furge ; like a whole heaven 
Of clouds, wide-roird before the boundlefs breeze. 
Gaily the fplendid armament along 
Exultant ploughed, reflefting a red gleam. 
As funk the fun, o'er all the flaming Vaft; 
Tall, gorgeous, and elate ; drunk with the dream 70 
Of eafy conqueft : while their bloated war, 
Stretch'd out from iky to fky, the gather'd force 
Of ages held in its capacious womb. 

But 
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JBut foon, regardlefs of the comberous pomp* 
My dauntlefs Britons came, a gloomy few, 75 

With tempeft black, the goodly fcene deform'd. 
And laid their glory wafte. The bolts of Fate 
Refiillefs thundered through their yielding fides ; 
Fierce o'er their beauty blaz*d the lurid flame ; 
And feJz'd in horrid grsSp, or fhatter'd wide, %0 

Amid the mighty waters deep they funk* 
Then too from every promontory chill. 
Rank fen, and cavern where the wild wave works, 
I fwept confederate winds, and fweU'd a ftorm. 
Round the glad iile, fnatch'd by the vengeful blaft, 8{ 
The fcatter'd remnants drove; on the blind (helve. 
And pointed rock, that marks th* indenjted (hore, 
Relentlefs dafh'd, where loud the northern main 
Howls through the fradtur'd Caledonian ifles. 

Such were the dawnings of my watery reign; pe 
But fince how vaft it grew, how abfolute, 
Ev'n in thofe troubled times, when dreadful Blake 
Aw'd angry nations with the Britifh name. 
Let every humbled ftate, let Europe fay, 
Suftain'd, and balanc'd, by my naval arm. 95 

Ah, what muft thole immortal fpirits think 
Of your poor fliifts ? Thofe, for their country's good 
Who facM the blacked danger, knew no fear, 
J^io mean fubmiffion, but commanded peace, 
^h, how with indignation muil they burn ! 100 

(If auglit, but joy, can touch ethereal breafb) 
With (hame ! with grief I to fee their feeble fons 
jBhrink from that empire o'er the concjuer'd feas. 

For 
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For which their wifdom plaim'd, their councils glow'd. 
And their veins bled through many a toiling age ! 105 

Oh, firfl of hunuin bleffings ! and fupreme ! 
Fair Peace ! how lovely, how dcEghtful thou ! 
By whofe wide tie, the kindred fona of men 
Like brothers Hve, in amity combined. 
And unfufpicious faith ; while honeft toil i f n 

Gives every joy, and to thofe joys a r^ht. 
Which idle, barbarous rapine but ufurps. 
Pure is thy reign ; when, unaccurs'd by blood. 
Nought, fave the fweetnefs of indulgent fhowers. 
Trickling cBftils into the vemant glebe ; 115 

Inftead of mangled carcafes, fad-feen. 
When the blithe fheaves lie fcatte^-'d o'er the field j 
When only ihining fhares, the crooked knife. 
And hooks imprint the vegetable wound ; 
When the land blulhes with the rofe alone, lao 

The falling fruitage and the bleeding vine. 
Oh, Peace ! thou fource, and foul of focial life ; 
Beneath whofe cahn infpiring influence. 
Science his views enlarges. Art refines. 
And fwelling Commerce opens all her ports ; i zj 

Bleft be the man divine, who gives us thee ! 
Who bids the trumpet huih his horrid clang. 
Nor blow the giddy nations into rage ; 
Who (heaths the murderous blade ; the deadly gun 
Jnto the well-pil'd armory returns ; i jq 

And, every vigour from the work of death. 
To grateful induflry converting, makes 
The country flouriih, and the city (mile. 

ynviplated^ 
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Unviolated, him the virgb fings : 

And him the fmiling mother to her train. 131^ 

Of him the (hepherd» in the peaceful dale, 

Chaunts ; and» the treafures of his labour fure^ 

The hufbandman of him, as at the plough. 

Or team, he toils. With him the iailor foothes* 

Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; 140 

And the full city, warm, from (beet to ftreet. 

And (hop to (hop, refponiive, fings of him : 

Nor joys one land alone ; his praife extends 

Far as the fun rolls the diffufive day ; 

Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace, 145 

Till all the happy nations catch the fong. 

What would not. Peace ! the patriot bear for thee? 
What painful patience ? what inceiTant care ? 
What mixt anxiety? what' fleeplefs toil? 
Ev'n from the ralh proteded what reproach? 150 

For he thy value knows ; thy friencIQiip he 
To human nature : but the better thou. 
The richer of delight, fometimes the more 
Inevitable war ; when ruffian force 
Awakes the fury of an injured ftate. tjj 

Ev'n the good patient man, whom reafon rules, 
Rous'd by bold infult, and injurious rage. 
With Iharp and Aidden check, th' aflonifh'd (bns 
Of violence confounds ; firm as his caufe 
His bolder heart ; in aweful juftice clad; 160 

His eyes efFulging a peculiar fire; 
And, as he charges through the proftrate war. 
His keen arm teaches faithlefs men, no more 
To d4re the facred vengeance of the juft. 164 

And 
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And vfhzt, my thoughtlefs fons^ ihould fire 70a more. 
Than when your well-earn'd empire of the deep 
The leaft beg^ning injury receives ! 
What better caufe can call your lightning forth ? 
Your thunder wake ? your deareil life demand ? 
What better caufe, than when your country fees 1 7c 
The fly deftrudlion at her vitals aim'd ? 
For, oh, it much imports you, 'tis your all. 
To keep your trade intire, intire the force. 
And honour of your fleets : o'er that to watch, 
Ev'n with a hand fevere, and jealous eye. 175 

In intercourfe be gentle, generous, juft. 
By wifdom polifh'd, and of manners feir ; 
But on the fea be terrible, untam'd. 
Unconquerable llill; let none efcape. 
Who lliall but aim to touch your glory there. i So 

Is there the man, into the lion's den 
Who dares intrude, to fnatch his young away f 
And is a Briton feiz'd ? and feiz'd beneath 
The numbering terrors of a Britifli fleet ? 
Then ardent rife ! Oh, great in vengeance rife ! 1 85 
O'erturn the proud, teach rapine to reftore : 
And as you ride fublimely round the world. 
Make every vefTel ftoop, make every flate 
At once their welfare and their duty know. 
This is your glory : this your wifdom ; this 190 

The native power for which you were deflgn'd 
By Fate, when Fate deflgn'd the firmeft ilate. 
That e*er was feated on the fubje^Sl fea ; 
A ftate, alone, where Liberty (hould live. 

In 



ftTO TItOMSOM's P0EM9. 

In diefe late times» this eveung of nuuddnd, 195 

When Athens, Rome* and Cartluge are no more* 

The world almoft in flavifli floth diflblT'd. 

For this» thefe rocks aroond your coaft were throira* 

For this, yotif oaks, peculiar hardened, (hoot 

Strong into ftardy growth ; for this, your hearts soo 

Swell ^\nth a fallen codrage* growing fiill 

As danger grows ; and ffaength, and toil for this 

Are liberal ponr'd o'er All the fervent land. 

Then cheriih this, this unexpenfive powef^ 

Undangerous to the public* ever prompt^ ioj 

By laviih Nature thruft into your hand : 

And, unincumber'd with the bulk immenfe 

Of conqueft, whence huge empires rofe, and feS 

Self-crufti'd, extend your reign from ihore to fliore* 

Whcre-e'er the wind your high behefts can blow; 219 

And fix it deep on this eternal bafe. 

For ftiould the Aiding fabrick once give way. 

Soon flacken'd quite, and paft recovery broke^ 

It gathers ruin as it rolls along, 

Steep ruihing down to that devouring gulf, 8 15 

Where many a mighty empire buried lies. 

And fhould the big redundant flood of trade. 

In which ten thoufand thoufand labours join 

Their fcveral currents, till the boundlefs tide 

Rolls in a radiant deluge o'er the land ; 220 

Should this bright ftrcam, the leaft inflefled, point 

Its courfe another way, o'er other lands 

The various trcafure would refiftlefs pour. 

Ne'er 
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NeVr to be won again ; its ancient traft 

Left a vile channel^ defolate and deadj 225^ 

With all around a miferable wafte. 

Not Egypt, were, her better heayen, the Nile 

Tum'd in the pride of flow ; when o'er his rocks. 

And roaring catarafb, beyond the reach 

Of dizzy vifion pil'd, in one wide flaih 230 

An Ethiopan deluge foams amain 

(Whence wondering fable trac'd him from the fky) ; 

Ev'n not that prime of earth, where harveils crowd 

On untill'd harvefts, all the teeming year. 

If of the fat o*erf!owing culture robb'd, 235 

Were then a more uncomfertaHe wild, 

Steril, and void ; than, of her trade deprived, 

Britons, your boafled ifle : her princes funk ; 

Her high-built honour moulder'd to die doft ; 

tJnnerv'd her force ; her fpirit vanifh'd qiate ; 24a 

With rapid wing her riches fled away; 

Her unfrequented ports alone the fign 

Of what Ihe was ; her merchants fcatter'd wide ; 

Her hollow (hops (hnt up; and m her fh-eets. 

Her fields, woods, markets, villages, and roads, 24.J 

The chearful voice of labour heard no more* 

Oh, let not Chen wafle Laxmy impair 
That manly foul of toily which fbings your nerves. 
And your own proper happinefs creates ! 
Oh, let not the foft, penetrating plague 2^^ 

Creep on the free-born mind; and working there. 
With the (harp tooth of many a hew-fbrm'd want, 
Endlefs, and idle all, eat out the heart 

Of 
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Of Liberty ; the high concepddn blaft ; 

The noble fentiment, th* impatieat fcorn 255 

Of bafe fubje^lion, and the fwelling wiQi 

For general good, erasing from the mind : 

While nought fave narrow felfifhnefs fucceeds. 

And low defign> the fneaking paffions all 

Let loofCf and reigning in the rankled breail. 260 

Ind::c'd at laft, by fcarce-perceiv'd degrees. 

Sapping the very frame of government. 

And life, a total diiTolution comes ; 

Sloth, ignorance, dejedion, flattery, fear. 

Opprei&on raging o'er the wafle he makes; 265 

l^he human being almofl quite extindl ; 

And the whole ftate in broad corruption finks. 

Oh, fhun that gulf: that gaping ruin fhun [ 

And countlefs ages roll it far away 

From you, ye heaven-belov'd 1 may Liberty, ijo 

The light of life, the fun of human-kind ! 

Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame, 

Ev'n where the keen depreflive north defcends. 

Still fpread, exalt, and afluate your powers ! 

While flaviih fouthem climates beam in vain ! 275 

And may a public fpirit from the throne. 

Where every virtue fits, go copious forth 

Live o'er the land, the finer arts infpire. 

Make thoughtful Science raife his penfive head. 

Blow the frcfh bay, bid Induftry rejoice, 2 So 

And the rough fons of lowed Labour fmile. 

As when, profufe of fpring, the loofen'd weft 

Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 

Youdi, 
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Youth, life, and love, and beauty o'er the world. 

But hafle we from thefe melancholy fhores, 285 
Nor to deaf winds and waves our fruitlefs plaint 
Pour weak ; the country claims our adHve aid ; 
That let us roam ; and where we find a ipark 
Of public virtue, blow it into flame. 
Lo ! now my fons, the fons of freedom ! meet 299 
In aweful fenate ; thither let us fly ; 
Bum in the patriot's thought, flow from his tongue 
In fearlefs truth ; myfelf, transformed, prefide. 
And ihed the (pirit of Britannia round. 

This faid ; her fleeting form, and airy tr^, 295 
Sunk in the gale ; and nought but ragged rocks 
Rufli'd On the broken eye ; and nought was heard 
But the rough cadence of the dafhing wave. 
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